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"| 6% WE Works of this Nature to their King 
A & eſpecially when they have had the ' 
llleaſt Encouragement to it, by hi 

Approbation ot them on the Stage. 
But I confeſs, I want the Confidence to follow 
their Example, though perhaps I have as ſpeci- 
ous Pretences to it for this Piece, as any they 
can boaſt of: It having been owlw'd in fo parti- 
cular a Manner by His Majeſty, that he ha 
grac'd it with the Title of His Play, and thereb 
reſcued it from the Severity (that I may not fa 
Malice) of its Enemies. But, though a Cha 
racer ſo high and undeſerv'd has not rais'd in m 
the Preſumption to offer ſach a Trifle to his m 
ſerious View, yet I will own the Vanity to ſay 
That after this Glory which it has receiy'd fro 
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a Soveraign Prince, I could not ſend. it to ſeek 
Protection from any Subject. Be this Poem then 
ſacred to him without the tedions Form of a De- 
dication, and without preſuming to _ interrupt 
thoſe Hours which he is daily giving to the Peace 
and Settlement of his People. | 


For what elſe concerns this Play; I would tel!“ 
the Reader that it is regular, according to the 
ſtricteſt of Dramatick Laws, but that it is a Com- 
mendation which many of our Poets now de- 
ſpiſe, and a Beauty which our common Audi- 
ences do not eaſily diſcern. Neither indeed do 
I value my ſelf upon it, becauſe with all that 
Symmetry of Parts, it may want an Air and 
Spirit (which conſiſts in the Writing) to ſet it 
off. Tis a Queſtion variouſly diſputed, Whether 
an Author may be allowed as a competent Judge 
of his own Works. As to the Fabrick and Con- 
trivance of them certainly he may, for that is 
properly. the Employment of the judgment; 
which, as a Maſter-builder, he may determine, and 
that without Deception, whether the Work be 
according to the ExaQtneſs of the Model; ſtill! 
granting him to have a perfect Idea of that Pat- 
tern by which he works; and that he keeps 
himſelf always conſtant to the Diſcourſe of his 
Judgment, without admitting Self-love, which 
is the falſe Surveyer of his Fancy, to intermeddle 
in it. Theſe Qualifications granted (being ſuch 
as all ſound Poets are preſuppoſed to have with- 
in them) I think all Writers, of what kind ſoever, 
may infallibly judge of the Frame and Contex- 
ture of their Works. But for the Ornament of 
Writing, which is greater, more n and 
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PREFACE. 
bizarre in Poeſie than in any other kind, as it is| 
properly the Child of Fancy, ſo it can receive 
no meaſure, or at leaſt but a very imperfect one, 
of its own Excellencies or Failures from the 
judgment. Self-love (which enters but rarely 
into the Offices of the Judgment) here predomi- 
mates: And Fancy (if I may ſo ſpeak) judging 
of it ſelf, can be no more certain or demonſtra- 
tive of its own Effects, than two crooked Lines 
can be the adzquate Meaſure of each other. What 
have ſaid on this Subject may, perhaps, give me 
ſome credit with my Readers, in my Opinion of 
this Play, which I have ever valued above the 
reſt of my Follies of this kind: Yet not thereby] 
in the leaſt diſſenting from their Judgment, who 
have concluded the Writing of this to be much 
inferior to my Indian Emperor. But the Argu- 
ment of that was much more Noble, not havin 
the Allay of Ccunedy to depreſs it: Vet if this be 
more perfect, either in its kind, or in the general 
Notion of a Play, *tis as much as I deſire to hay 
granted for the Vindication of my Opinion, and 
what as nearly touches me, the Sentence of 
Royal Judge. Many. have imagin'd the Character 
of Ph:locles to be faulty; ſome for not diſcovers 
ing the Queen's Love, others for his joining in her 
Reſtraint. But though 1 am not of their Num- 
ber, who. obſtinately defend what they have once 
fad, I may with modeſty take up thoſe. Anfwers 
8 which have. been made for me by my Friends; 
I namely, that Phzlocles, who was. but a Gentle- 
man of ordinary Birth, had no Reaſon to gueſs 
ſo ſoon at: the Queen's Paſſion, ſhe being a Per- 
fon ſo much. above him, and by the Suffrages of 
all her. People, already dettin'd to Lyſimantes : 
| A 5 Beſides, 
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Beſides, that he was prepoſſeſſed, (as the Queen 
ſomewhere hints it to him) with another Inclina- 
tion which  rendred him leſs clear-ſighted in it, 
ſince no Man, at the ſame time, can diſtindtiy 
'view two different Objects; and if this, with any 
ſhew of Reaſon, may be defended, I leave my 
Maſters, the Criticks, to determine, whether it 
be not much more conducing to the Beauty of 
my Plot, that Ph-/ocles ſhould be long kept igno- 
rant of the Queen's Love, than that with one leap) 
he ſhould have entred into the Knowledge of it, 
and thereby freed himſelf, to the diſguſt of the Au- 
dience, from that pleaſing Labyrinth of Errors 
which was prepar'd for him. As for that other 
Objection, of his joining in the Queen's Impriſon- 
ment, it is indiſputably that which every Man, if 
he Examines himſelf, would have done on the like 
Occaſion. If they anſwer, that it takes from the 
height of his Character to do it; I would enquire 
of my over-wiſe Cenſors, who told them I in- 
tended him a perfect Character, or indeed what 
neceſſity was there he ſhould be ſo, the Variety 
of Images being one great Beauty of a Play? It 
was as much as I deſign'd, to ſhew one great 
and abſolute Pattern of Honour in my Poem, 
which I did in the Perſon of the Queen: All the 
Defects of the other Parts being ſet to ſhow, the 
more to recommend that one Character of Vir- 
tue to the Audience. But neither was the Fault 
of Philocles ſo great, if the Circumſtances be con- 


make the eſſential Differences of good and bad; 
he himſelf beſt explaining his own Intentions in 


his laſt Act, which was the Reſtauration of his 
Queen; and even before that, in the honeſty - 
| $ 


ſider d, which, as moral Philoſophy aſſures us, 
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his Expreſſions, when he was unavoidably led 

the Impulſions of his Love to do it. That whic 
with more reaſon was objected as an Indecorum, 
is the Management of the laſt Scene of the Play 
where Celadon and Florimel are treating too light 
ly of their Marriage in the Preſence of the Queen 
who likewiſe ſeems to ſtand idle, while the grea 
Action of the Drama is ſtill depending. This 
cannot otherwiſe defend, than by telling you, I ſa 
deſign'd it on purpoſe to make my Play go © 
more ſmartly; that Scene being, in the Opinio 
of the beſt Jaa. the moſt divertiſing of th 
whole Comedy. But though the Artifice ſuc 
ceeded, I am willing to acknowledge it as a Fault 
ſince it pleas'd His Majeſty, the beſt Judge, t 
think it ſo. I have only to add, that the Play i 
founded on a Story in the Cyrus, which he call 
the Queen of Corinth; in whoſe Character, as i 
has been affirm'd to me, he repreſents that of th 
famous Chriſtina, Queen of Sueden. This i 
what I thought convenient to write by way of 
Preface to the Maiden-Queen; in the reading of 
which, I fear you will not meet with that Satis- 
faction which you have had in ſceing it on the 
Stage; the chief Parts of it, both ſerious and co- 
mick, being performed to that height of Excel- 
lence, that nothing but a Command which I 
could not handſomely diſobey, could have given 
me the Courage to have made it publick. 


RO. 


E who writ this, not without Pains and Thought, 
From French and Engliſh Theaters has brought 
T exadteſt Rules by which a Play is wrought. 

II. 


The ULities of Action, Place, and Time; 
The Scenes nnbroken; and a minzled Chime 
Of Johnfon's Humour, with Corncille's Rhyme. 
III. 
Fit while dend Ce hurs be with Care did lay, 
He fears his Wit, or Plot he did not weigh, 
Whith are the liting Beauties of a Play. 
IV. 
Plays are lite Towns, which home er fortiſyd 
By Engineers, hade flill forme weabes ds 
By the o er- en Defendant ume ſiy d. 

V 


And with that Art you make Approaches now; 
Such shilfecl Fury in Aſſauits you ſhow, 

That every Poet without PREY Ly bow. 

VI. 

Ours therefore humbly would attend your Doan, 
Tf Soldier-lite, he may have Terms to come 
With flying Colours, and with beat of Drum, 


The Prologue goes out, and ſtays while a Tune is phy'd, 
after which he returns again. 


] Had forgot one half, J do proteſt, 


' PROLOGUE. 


And nom am ſent again to ſpeak the reſt, 


© 4 


+ lad „ 
N 8 
. 
1 "Ps 


2 10 a; a e rn — e Nene 
r 1 n 1 e v 7 f 


PROLOGUE. 


Je bows to every great and noble Wit, 

But to the little Hectors of the Pit 

Our Poet's ſturdy, and will not ſubnatt. .. - 
He'll be before-hand with em, and not ſtay- 
To ſee each peeviſh Critick ſtab his Play: 
Each puny Cenſor, who his Skill to boaft, 
Is cheaply witty on the Poets Coſt. | 
No Critick*s Verdict ſhould, of right, ſtand good, 
They are exeepted all as Men of Blood: 


4:4 the ſame Law ſhall ſhield him fram their Fay, 


Which has excluded Butchers fm a Fury. 
You'd all be Vn. 8 > 
But Writings tedious, and that w fa; 
The moſt campendious Method is Sk V 

Which zou fo like, you think your ſelves ill us d 
When in ſmart- Prologues you are not abus d. 

A civil Prologue is approu i by n Man; 

In hate it as you do a civil Woman : | 

Tour Fancy's pall d, and liberally you pay 

To have it quicken'd e er you ſee a Play. 

Tuſt as old Simmers worn from their Delight, 

Give Mony to be whip'd #0 Appetite. 

But what a Pax keep I ſo much ada 

To [ave our Poet? He is one of you ; 

A Brother Tudgment, and as I hear ſays, 

A c:irſed Cyitick as e er damm d a Play. 

Good ſalvage Gentlemen your own Kind ſpare, 

He is, like you, a very Wolf or Bear; 

Yet think not heil your ancient Rights invade, 

Or ſtop the Courſe of your free damning Trade. 
For he, (he Vows) at no Friend's Play can ſt, 
But he muſt needs find Fault to ſhew his Wit : 
Then, for his ſake, neer ſtint your own Delizht ; 
Throw boldly, for he fits to ali that write; 

With ver:teres on an even lay, 

For they bring ready Medy into Play. 

T:0/e who write not, ur all Writers nick, 

e Bankrupt Gameſters, for they damn on Tick. 
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| | Dramatis Perſons. || | 

Fo [Queen of Sicily. | Mrs. Marſhall, E 
NE: Prmceſs of the : Mrs. Quin. 8 
Aſteria, the Queen's Confident. Mrs. Knep. 1 
Florimel, a Maid of Honour. Mrs. Ellen Guyn. ; 24 


Flavia, oth Maid of. Honour. Mrs.F. Davenport, | 


Olinda Mrs. Rutter. 4 
Sabina, ö Nur. Mrs. E. Davenport. I ; 


Melifla, Mother to _— Mrs. Cory. 
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and Sabina. 


{ 
Lyſimantes, firſt Prince 17 Mts Mr. Burt. 


Oe ITED — 


the Blood. f 
hilocles, the Oneen's Fa- — 
r n, Queey © 2 Major Mohun. 
Celadon, 4 Courtier. Mr. Hart. F 


| Guards, Pages of Honour, Soldiers 
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ACT 1: $.Q'E-N©:L 
The SCEN E is Wakks near the Court. 


A 


Enter Celadon , and Aſteria, meeting each other, 
he in riding Habit, they embrace. 


CEL ADON.. wi 


EAR Aſeria? | | 
Afteria. My dear Brother, welcome; a 

z thouſand Welcomes: Methinks this Year 
you have been abſent, has been ſo tedious! | 
hope as you have made a pleaſant Voy- 


1 age, ſo you have brought your good Hu- 

mour back again to ; | 
Cel. I never yet knew any Company I could not be 

merry in, except it were an old Womar's.. 

al Or at a Funeral, 4 : 1 

8 . © 
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Cel. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me; for Twas ne. 


er merrier than I was at a Creditor's of mine, who 


hed with him. But what new Beauties have 


,you at © Court? How do Meliſſa s two fair Daughters? 
A. When you tell me which of em you are in love 
ith, Pllan{fwer-you. | 2 
Cel. Which of em, naughty Siſter, what a Queſtion's 
ere? With both of em, with each and ſingular of em. 
Aft. Bleſs me! you are not ſerious!  __ 
Cel. You look as if it were a wonder to ſte a Man in 
ove: Are they not handſome? MO” 
Aſt. Ay, but both together 


two of 'em, the tall ſinging and dancing one, and the 
little innocent one ? is £613 4. 
Aſt. But you cannot marry both ? 
can keep th m N can ſing and dance with em, 
and treat em; and that, I take it, is ſomewhat better 
than muſty marrying them: Marriage is poor Folks Plea- 
fure, that cannot go to the Coſt of variety : But Fam 
out of Danger of that with theſe two, for I love em 
ſo equally, I can never make Choice between em. Had I 
but-one Miſtreſs, I might go to her to be merry, and 
ſhe, perhaps, be out of Humour; there were a Viſit loſt: 
But here, if one of em frown upon me, the other will 
be the more obliging, on purpoſe to recommend her 
own Gaiety, beſides a thoufand things that I could name. 
Aft. And none of em to any purpoſe. 
Cel. Well, if ycu will not be cruel to a poor Lover, 
ou might oblige me by carrying me to their Lodgings. 
4 Aft. You — I am — Jr about the Ow 
Cel. But once or twice on!y, till I am a little fluſh'd 
in my Acquaintance with other Ladies, and have learn'd 
to prey for my felt. 1 promiſe you P!l make all the 
e I can to end the trouble, by being in love ſome- 
here elſe. | | 2-I 
Aft. You would think it hard to be deny'd now. 
Cel. And reaſon good: Many a Man hangs himſelf for 
tte loſs of one Miſtreſs ; How do you think then _— 


Cel. Ay, and both ãſunder; why, 1 hope there are but 


Cel. No, nor either of em I ö truſt in Heaven; but T 


— 
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hear the loſs of two; eſpecially in a Court where I think 
beauty is but thin ſown ? 
Alt. There's one Florimel, the Queen's Ward, anew Beau- 
ty, as wild as you, and a vaſt Fortune 
Cel. I am for her before the World: Bring me to her, 
and I'll releaſe you of your Promiſe for the other two. 
Enter a Page. 
Page. Madam, the Queen expects you. 
| Cel. I ſee you hold her Favour; adieu, Siſter ; you have 
: little Emiflary there, otherwiſe I would: offer you my 
Service. | | 
| Aft. Farewel, Brother, think upon Flerimel. f 
Cel. You may truſt my Memory for an handſome 
Woman, Tl think upon her, and the reſt too; Il forget 
none of em. [ Exit Aſteria. 


SCENE I. 


Enter a Gentleman walking over the Stage haſtily : After him 
| Florimel, and Flavia mast d. | | 
Fla. Phormio, Phormio, you will not leave us 
Gent. In Faith I have a little Buſineſs—— [Exit Gent. 
Eg Cannot I ſerve you in the Gentleman's room, La- 
ies? 

Hla. Which of us would you ſerve ? 
Cel. Either of you, or both of you. 

Hla. Who, you not be conſtant to one? 
Cel. Conſtant to one! I have been a Courtier, a Sol- 
dier, and a Traveller to good Purpoſe, if I muſt be con- 
ſtant to one; give me fome twenty, ſome forty, ſome a 
hundred Miſtreſſes, I have more Love than any Woman 
em turn her to. 
Fo. Bleſs us, let us be gone, Couſin; we two are no- 
ching in his Hands. 
= n „I can live with as few Mi- 
ſtreſſes as any Man: I deſire no. Superfluities; only for 
neceſſary Change or ſo; as 1 ſhift my Linnen. A 
Flo. A pretty odd kind of Fellow this: he fits my 
Humour rarely. [Aide; 
| Fa, You are as unconſtant as the Moon. 1 


— 
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18 The MalpEN QuEEY. 


Flo. You wrong him, he's as conſtant as the St; Be 19 pi. 
would ſee all the World in twenty four Hours. 
Cel. "Tis very true, Madam ; ut, like him, wol N Oh, ] 


viſit and away. 1 
Flo. For what an unreaſonable thing it were to tay Inuit: 
long, be troubleſome, and hinder a Lady of a freſh Lo- * 
ver. bor y. 
| Cel. A rare Creature this - Beſides, Madam, * been 
like a Fool a Man looks, when after all his of WY band: 


two Minutes before, he ſhrinks into a faint Kifs anda Flo 
cold Complement. Ladies both, into your Hands I oom. ndr 


mit my ſelf; ſhare me betwixt you. F DS 

Fla. I'll have nothing to do with you, fince you * & Ge 
not be conſtant to one, _ 
Cel. Nay, rather than loſe either of you, Il do more; ( 


I' be conſtant to an hundred of you: Or, (if you will £ of yi 
needs fetter me to one.) agree the Matter between your | 


{elves; and the moſt handiome take me. np 
Flo. Tho' I am not ſhe, yet ſince my Masks down, 1 ſure 
and you cannot convince me, have a good Faith of my F. 
Beauty, and for once I take you for my Servant. 1 0 
{ Cel. And for once, Pl make a blind Bargain with Yu: 4 oug 
Strike Hands; ist a Match, Miſtreſs? = * 
Flo. Done, Servant. 1 
Cel. Now I am ſure J have the worſt on't: For you! jeer 
ſee the worſt of me, and that I do not of you till vu C 
ſhew your Face. Yet now I think ont, you muſt = 
de handſome — S 
Fi. What kind of Beauty do you like? 9 , 
Cel. Juſt ſuch a one as yours. | = 
[on 0. What's that ? | | $A one 
| Cel. Such an oval Face, clear Skin, hazel Eyes, wick f , - 
brown Eye-brows, and Hair as you have for all the ; 
World. = 
Fla. But I can aſſure you ſhe has nothing of all this. 858 


| ip 
| Cel. Hold thy peace, Envy; nay, I can be conſtant a WW 
1 ſet on't. : 
; Flo. Tis true ſhe tells 4 

Cel. Ay, ay, you ma — your ſelf as you pleaſe; W 
then you have, RO * 2 
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L Th Maiden QUEEN: 15 
Pb. Tl ſwear you ſha'not fee. | 
Cz. A turn d up Noſe, tha: gives an Air to your Face: 
Oh, I find I am more and more in love with you! a 
fal neather Lip, an Out-mouth, that makes mine water 
it: The bottom of your Cheeks a little Blub, and two 
Dimples when you ſmile; for * Stature tis well, and 
for your Wit 'twas given you 
been thrown away upon an 
handſome, there's no denying it. 
Flo. Can you ſettle your Spirits to ſee an ugly Face; 
d not be frighted ? I could find in my Heart. to lift up 


Face ; come, you are 


my Mask and diſabuſe you. 


Cel. I defie your Mask, would you would try the Ex- | 


periment. * 


Eo. No I won't; for your Ignorance is the Mother 


of your Devotion to me. 

Cel. Since you will not take the pains to convert me, 
II make bold to keep my Faith: A miſerable Man Iam 
ſure you have made me. | ; 

Fla, This is pleaſant. 5 1228 * Nr f CS 

Cel. It may be ſo to you, but it is not ta me; for 
ought I ſee, I am going to the maſt conſtant Maudlin.— 

Fo. Tis very well, Celadon, you can be conſtant to 
= you have never ſeen; and have forſaken all you have 

Cel. It ſeems you know me then: Well, if thou ſhould'ſt 
prove one of my caſt Miſtreſſes, I would uſe thee moſt 
damnably, for offering to make me love thee twice. 

Fo. You are ith' right: An old Miſtreſs or Servant is 


m old Tune, the pleaſure ont is paſt, when we have 


once learn d it. | 

1 But what Woman in the World would you wiſh 
r like? | 
Cel. I have heard of one Florimel, the Queen's Ward, 

would ſhe were as like her for Beauty, as ſhe is for Hu- 


mour, 


Fla. Do you hear that, Couſin ? [To Flor. aſide. | 


Flo. FlorimePs not handſome: Beſides, ſhe's unconſtant ; 
and only loves for ſome fe Days. 


Cel. 


one that knew it had 


— 
— — — =_ 
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Cel. If ſhe loves for ſhorter time than I, ſhe muſt 
3 _ Days and — ny Nights ifaith. 
When you ſee us ou ſhall judge: In 

mean time adien {ſweet . — N Te 

Cel. Why you won't be fo inhuman to carry aws 
my Heart, and not ſo much as tell me where I ma 
hear News ont? | 

Flo, I mean to keep it ſafe for you; for if you 
8 you would beſtow it worſe: Farewel, I muſt fee 


v. 
Cel. So muſt I too, if I can pull off your Mask. 
Fo. You will not be ſo rude, I hope. | 

Cet. By this Light, but I will. 
Flo. By this Leg, but you ſhan't, 
Exeunt Flo. and Fla. running. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Philocles, and meets him going let. | 


Cel. How! my Couſin the new Favourite . de, 
Phil. Dear Celadon ! moſt happily arriv'd. 
Þ hear y have been an Honour to your Country "= 
In the Calabrian Wars, and I am glad | 
F have ſome Intereſt in it. 
Cel. hit in you 
L have a larger Subject for my Joys: | 
To ſee ſo rare a thing as riſing Virtue, 
And Merit, underſtood at Court. | wy 
| Phil, Perhaps it is the only Act that em 
Accuſe our Queen of Weakneſs. | | | 
Euter Lyſimantes attended. 
Ly/. O, my Lord Philocles, well overtaken ! 
I came to look you. | 
Phil. Had I known it ſooner, 
My ſwift Attendance, Sir, had ſpar'd your trouble. 
Couſin, you ſee Prince Ly/mmantes [To Celadon, 
Is pleas'd to favour me with his Commands: 
I beg you'll be no St now at Court, 
Cel. So long as there be Ladies there, you 
Not doubt me. 


ö 


— — - — — — — —— — K 
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"| Phil. Some of them will, I hoes make you a Convert. 
I My Lord Phalocles, I'm glad we are alone; 
There is a Buſineſs that concerns me nearly, 
In which I beg your Love. 
Phil. Command my Service. 
| Lyſ. I know your Intereſt with the 
4 eak 


WE ES ER ns, r N 
Pg * by 5 1 


Queen ĩs great; 
not this as envy ing your F , * 

For frankly 1 confeſs you have deſerv d it.) 

Beſides, my Birth, my Courage and my Honour, 


15 . T 
I A 


Are all above ſo baſe a Vice 
Phil. I know, my Lord, you are firſt Prince o'th? Blood; 
Your Country's ſecond Hope; 


And that the Publick Vote, when the Queen weds, 
Deſigns you for her Choice, 

Ly/. 1 am not worthy, 
Except Love makes Deſert ; | 
For doubtleſs ſhe's the Glory of her time; 
Of faultleſs Beauty, blooming as the Spring 
In our Sicilian Groves; matchleſs in Virtue, _ 
And largely ſou?d where-&er her Bounty gives, 
As with each Breath ſhe could create new Indies. 
| Phil. But jealous of her Glory. 
.. You are a Courtier; and in other Terms, 

| Would you ſay ſhe is averſe from Marriage, 
“Leatt it 3 leſſen her Authority. : 
But, whenſoe'er ſhe does, I know the People 
Will ſcarcely ſuffer her to match | 
With any neighb'ring Prince, whoſe Power mizht bend 
Our free Sicilians to a foreign Yoke. _ | 
| Phil, L love too well my Country to defire it. 
I. Then to proceed, (as you well know, my Lord) 
The Provinces have ſent their Deputies 5 
Humbly to move her ſhe would chuſe at home: 
And, for ſhe ſeems averſe from ſpeaking with them, 
By my Appointment, have delign'd theſe Walks, 
Where — ſhe cannot ſhun them. Now, if you | 
Aſſiſt their Suit, by joining yours to it, | | 1. 
And by your Mediation I prove happy, 8585 


Flil. lj | 


— — — —— 
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And yet, there is a thing, which time may give me 
The Confidence to name: | 
Lyſ. Tis yours whatever: 
But tell me true; does ſhe not entertain 
Some deep and ſetled Thoughts againſt r perſon? 
Phil. J hope not ſo; but ſhe of hate is froward; 


Reſery'd, and {ad, and vex'd at little things; 
And is compos'd apain. 


that hold the Mirror. 

Phil. Here ſhe comes, and with her the Deputies—. | 
1 fear all is not right. 
Enter Queen, Deputies after her; Aſteria, Guard, Flavia, | 


Olinda and Sabina. Deen turn back to the Deputies, 


/ 


= _ — 


een. And I muſt tell you, 
It is a fawcy Boldneſs, thus to preſt 
On my Retirements— — 
x Dep. Our Buſineſs being of no leſs concern 
Than is the Peace and Quiet of your Subjects 
And that delay d | 
2 Dep. We humbly took this time 
To repreſent your People's Fears to you. 


— — ——ẽ— — 


They 1 — their Buſineſs, if they think 
It 1s to | 
The Rig 1 W of Subjects, and of Soveraigns 

Are thine diſtin& in Nature: Theirs, is to | 
Enjoy Propriety, not Empire. a 


Phil. Without a Bribe command my utmoſt in it: 4 


Which her great Soul aſham'd of, ſtrait es off, | f 
| 


Lyf. You are ſtil! near the Queen; and all our Actions 
come to Princes Eyes, as they are repreſented by chem E 


and ſpeaks entring. 3 


Queen. My People's Fears! who made them States-men? | i 


Ly/. If they we ard, . but an Over- care; 

An Aluimd Duty 
Queen. Couſin, I e 

From̃ your near Blood, not to excuſe, bet check em. 

They would impoſe a Ruler upon their lawful Queen: 

or what's an Husband elſe ? 

Ly/. Far, Madam, be it from the Thoughts 

any, who pretends to that high Honour, 


To. 


_—_ 
= 


To wiſh for more than'to he reckoned 
as the moſt grac d, and firſt of all your Servants. 
een. Theſe are the inſinuating Promiſes 
Of thoſe who aim at —— But tell me, Couſin; 
(cor you are unconcern may be ) 
N Haſs that aſpiring Man compaſs his Bade 
hat Pawn of his Obedience could he give me, 
When Kingly Pow'r were once inveſted in him? 
Ly//What greater Pledge than Love? when thoſe fair Eyes 
their commanding Beams, he that could be 
A Rebel to your Birth, muſt pay them homage. 
Queen. All Eyes are fair 
That ſparkle with the Jewels of a Crown: 
But now I ſee my Government is odious; 
My People find I am not fit to Reign, 
Ele they would never 


Ly/. So far from that, we all acknowledge ou 
Th: Bounty of the Gods to Sicily: : 


More than they are, you cannot make our Joys; 
Mate them but laſting in a Succeſſor. 


Phil. Your People ſeek not to impoſe a Prince; 
But humbly offer one to your free Choice; 
TY 4nd ſuch a one as he is, (may I have leave 
Lo {:cakmorne little of his great Deſerts.) 
L Seen. IU hear no more 
2 For you, attend to morrow at the Council, {To the Dep, 
dDerc you ſhall have my firm Reſolves; mean time 

\[y Couſin I am ture will welcome you. 

/ Still more and more Myſterious: -But | 1 have 
gin d one of her Women that ne — 
Come, Gentlemen - 

Al Dep. Heav in preſerve your Majeſty. 


[Exennt Lylumantes and Deputies 
Queen. Philocles, you may ſtay. 
Pal. J bumbly wait your Majeſty's Commands, 


Heer, Yer now I better think owt you 
75 Madam ! Wow. ch 


. een. 1 haye no Commands —or, what's Foal one, 
1 Jou, no Obedience. 


Phil, How, no Obedience, Madam? 


— — 
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j 1 plead no other Merit; tis the Charter n 
4 By which I hold your Favour, and my Fortunes. 
| Queen. My Favours are _ Bleſſings, like Rain 
Sun-thine, . 
For which we ſcarcely thank the Gods, becauſe 
[| We daily have them. 
| Phil. Madam, your Breath which rais d me fromthe Dit, 
[ May lay me there again: 
But Fate nor Time can ever make me loſe 
The Senſe of your Indulgent Bounties to me. C 
ueen. You are above them now, grown r 4 
Ah Philocles, could I expect from you . 
That Uſage! no Tongue but vous . 
To move me to a Marriage 25 Uriah. : 
The factious Deputies might have ſome end it, 18 
And my ambitious Couſin gain a'Crown; - -- 
But what Advantage could there come to you? > 
What could you hope from Iyſimantes Reign, 
That you can want in mine? 
Phil. You your ſelf clear me, Madam, had I doch 
More PoWr, this Marriage ſure was not the way. 
But, when your Safety was in Queſtion, 
When all your People were unſatisfied, 
Deſir'd a King, nay more, defign'd the Man, 
It was my Duty t 
Queen. Let me be Judge of my on safety; 
Jama Woman, 
But d from my Subjects cannot fright me. 
Phil. But — Madam, is a Per — 
a I err love 
8 , I who was born a Sovereign ueen, 
Be barr'd of that which God . gives 
The meaneſt Slave, a Freedom in my * ? 
Leave me, good Philocies, to my own Thoughts; 
When next I need your Counſel, I] fend for you 
Phil. Im moſt er . y in - high Diſpleafure; 
But, ſince I muſt not ſpeak, M plnyd” - 
P and-hercla read wy Ore 
[He plucks out a Paper, and preſents it to her; but drop, 
unknown to him, à Picture. Exit Philocks. 


— — — * 


tet 
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3# * reads. A Catalogue of ſuch Perſons ————, 
| ts this he has let fall? Aſteria : (Spies the Box 
| Py Your Majeſty=——— | 
Queen. Take that "ae it Ae fe fl from Philocles. 
| tales it ub, looks on it, and finiles 
ueen. How —_ what makes you merry? 
A ſmall Diſcovery I have made, Madam. 
ueen. Of what? 

At. Since firſt your Majeſty grac'd Philocles, 
1 | have not heard him nam'd for any Miſtreſs, 
But now this Picture has convinced me 4 * 
Ducen. Ha! let me ſee it eee 
Cmndiope, Prince Lyſimantes Siſter! 
Af. Your Favour, Madam, may encourage him— 
And yet he loves in a high Place for him : 
A Princeſs of the Blood, and what is more, 
Beyond Compariſon the faireſt Lady 
Our Iſle can boaſt. 
Queen. How ſhe the faireſt 
Beyond Compariſon! Tis falſe, you flatter her; 
She is not fair- 

Aj. 1 humbly y beg Forgiveneſs on my Knees, 
It ! offended y ut next yours, Madam, 
Which all — yield to 

Deen. I pretend to none. 

At. She paſles for a Beauty. 

Deen, Ay, ſhe may paſs But why do ſpeak of her 
Dear Aſteria lead me, I am not well o' th fudden—— 


[Ske 4 


Aſt. Who's near there? help the Queen. 


Te Gænrils are coming 
| Queen. Bid em away, 'ewas but a Qualin; - 
And"tis already going 
Af. Dear Madam, what's the matter 
You're of late fo alter d, I ſcarce know you. 


You were gay humout'd, and you now are penſive, 


Once calm, and now unquiet; 

Pardon my Boldneſs, that I thus far 
Into your ſeeret Thoughts: J have at leaſt 
A Subject's ſhare in uu. 

Vor. II. R 


One 


"I 
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That of a Friend; but am I froward, ſay'ſt thou! 
Aft. It ill becomes me, Madam, to fay that. 
Queen. I know I am: Prithee forgive me-for it. 
I cannot help it, but thou haſt 
Not long to ſuffer it. 
Aſt. Alas _ 
Oween. I feel my Strength each Day and Hour conſume: 
Lil Lille waſting in 1 Heat. waa 
Yet a few Days | 
And thou ſhalt ſee me lye all damp and cold, 
Shrowded within ſome hollow Vault, among 
My filent Anceſtors. 
Al. O deareſt Madam! 
Speak not of Death, or think not, if you die, 
That I will ſtay behind. 
«een, Thy Love has mov'd me, I for once will have 
The Pleaſure to be pitied; I'll unfold 
A thing fo ſtrange, ſo horrid of my ſel . 
Aſt. Riess me, ſweet Heay*n ! 
So horrid, ſaid you, Madam? | 
Queen. That Sun, who with one Look ſurveys the Globe, 
Sees not a Wretch like me: And could the World 
Take a right Meaſure of my State within, | 
Mankind muſt either pity me, or ſcorn me. 
Aſt. sure none could do the laſt. 
bt: - Thou long ſt to know't; 
And ] to tell thee, but Shame ſtops my Mouth. 
_ [Firſt promiſe me thou wilt — my Folly, 
And next be ſecre : — 
| Aft. ———Can you doubt it, Madam! 
Queen. Yet you might ſpare my Labour; 
Can you not gueſs 
Aſt. Madam, pleaſe you, I'll try. 
Queen. Hold, Afteria: 
T would not have you 2 for ſhould you find it, 
I ſhould imagine that ſome other might, 
And then I were moſt wretched; 
Therefore, though you ſhould know it, flatter me: 
And ſay you pa. 1 not gueſs — 


ueen. Thou haſt a greater, 8 
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71 Madam, I need not flatter you, I cannot—and yer, 
Might not Ambition trouble your Repole ? 

| Queen, My Sicily, I thank the Gods, contents me. 
But Tince I muſt reveal it, know tis Love: | 

1 who pretended ſo to Glory, am 

Become the Slave of Love 

Aft. 1 thought your Majeſty had fram'd Deſigns 
To ſubvert all your Laws; become a Tyrant, 

Or vex your Neighbours with injurious Wars; 
Oneen. Is not this enough? 

Then, know, I love below my ſelf; a Subject; 
Love one who loves another, and who knows not 
That I love him. 

Aft, He muſt be told it, Madam. 

een. Not for the World, Aſteriz : 

Whaneer he knows it, I ſhall die for ſhame; i 

Aft. What is it then that would content you? 

Jueen. Nothing, but that I had not lov'd. 
| A. May I not ask without Offence who tis? 

Queen. Evin that confirms me I have lov'd amis; 
Since thou canſt know I love, and not imagine 
It muſt be Philocles. 

At. My Couſin is indeed a moſt deſerving Perſon; 
Valiant and wiſe; and handſome, and well-born.! 
 Oween. But not of Royal Blood: : 

T know his Fate unfit to be a King. 
To be his Wife, I could forſake my Crown; but not my 
Glory : 
Yet —— would he did not love Czndiope; 
Would he lov'd me but knew not of my Love, 
Or cer durſt teil me his. 
A. In all this Labyrinth, | 
1 find one Path conducing to your Quiet. 
ren, O tell me quickly then. 
At. Candiope, as Princeſs of the Blood, 
Without your Approbation cannot marry : 
Firſt break his Match with her, by Vertue of 
Your Sovereign Authority. 
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Or. What s as bad, to let him know I love him: 
Could you not do it of your ſelf? 
| fe. Pl not be wanting to my Pow' : 
But if your Majeſty appears not in it; 
"The Love of Philocles will ſoon ſurmount 
All other Difficulties. 
3 eee as we walk, we'll think what means are 
Effect but this, and thou ſhar'ſt half my Breaſt. ¶ Exeunt. 
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Oxeen. 1 fear that were to make him hate me. : 
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Acer SCENE 1. 


S CE NE the Queen's Aparement. 


thrives that I have plotted: 
For I have ſounded Philocles and "3 
He is too conſtant te Candiope: 


T'll to the Queen, and plainly tell her 
To break the Match. 


Enter Celadon looking about him. 


Brother! what make you here 
About the Queen's Apartments? 
Which of the Ladies are you watching for ? 

Cel. Any of 'em that will do me the good Turn to 
make me ſoundly in 4 

Aſt. Then Fil bek 8 you will be deſp rate- 

Jy in "ra with; = are So ſoon as the Queen heard 
you were return d, ſhe gave you her for Miſtreſs. 5 
5 Cel, 


| Aſteria /ola. A FH 


Her too I have aſſaulted, but in vain, | 
Objecting want of Quality in Philocles. | 


che muſt make uſe of Authority 


SCENE II. 


r YL RET 
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"Cal. Thank her Majeſty; but to confeſs the Truth, my 
0M  lyes partly another way. 
At. That's ſtrange: Florimel yows you are already in 
Love with her. 
Cel. 3 me horribly, if ever I ſaw or Noe 
with this Florime 
Aſt. wy wry your Fortune, I muſt leave you. 
Exit Aſteria. 


SCENE UI. 


Enter Florimel, ſees him, and is running back, 


Cel. Nay ifaith I am got betwixt you and home, 
you are my Pris'ner, Lady Bright, till you refolve me 
one Queſtion. [She makes 2 iens ſhe is dumb.] Pox; I think 
ſhe's dumb: What a Vengeance doſt thou at Court, with 
ſuch a rare Face, without a Tongue to anſwer to a kind 
Queſtion? Art thou dumb indeed? then thou canſt ff 
no Tale (Gos, v9 kiſs her 

Flo, Hold, hold, you are not mad! 

Cel. Oh, my Miſs in a Mask! have you found your 
Tongue ? | 

b. "Twas time, I think; what had become of me, 
if I had not? |) 

Cel. Methinks your Lips had done as well. | 

Flo. Ay, if my Mask had been over em, as it was 

When you met me in the Walks. 

Cel. Well; will you believe me another time? Did not 

I ay you were infinitely handſome: They may talk of 

 Florimel, if they will, but i faith ſhe muſt come ſhort or 
ou. 

"Fb, Have you ſeen her, then? 

Cel. I laok'd a little that way, but I had ſoon 

of her, ſhe is not to be ſeen twice without a Surfeir. 

Flo. However you are beholden to her, they fay ſhe 
loyes you. 
| Cel. By Fate ſhe ſhan't love me: I have told her a« 
piece of my Mind already: Pox o theſe coming Wo- 
men: They ſet a Man ta Dinner before he has an Appe- 
dite. [Flavia as the Door. 

| 3 F. 
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Fla. Horimel, you are calld within. Ts; [Exit] 
Cel. I hope in the Lord you are not Floyimel. 

Flo. Ev'n ſhe, at you Service; the ſame kind and co- 
ming Florimel, you have deſcribd. 

Cel. Why then we are agreed already: I am as kind 
and coming as you for the Heart of you: I knew at 
firſt we two were good for nothing but one another. 

Flo. But, without railery, are you in Love? | 

Cel. So horribly much, that contrary to my own Max- 
ims, I think in my Conſcience I could marry you. 

Fo. No, no, tis not come to that yet; But if you are 
2 in love, you have done me the greateſt Pleaſure in 
the World. | 5 a 

Cel. That Pleaſure, and a better too I have in ſtore 
for you. 

Flo. This Animal, call'd a Lover, I have long'd to ſee 
theſe two Years. 

Cel. Sure you walk'd with your Mask on all the while; 
for if you had been ſeen, you could not have been with- 
out your Wiſh. 

Flo. I warrant you mean an ordinary whining Lover; 
ut I muſt have other Proofs of Love cer I believe it. 
Cel. You ſhall have the beſt that I can give you. 
Flo. 1 would have a Lover, that if need be, ſhould 
ang himſelf, drown himſelt, break his Neck, poiſon 
imſelf, for very Deſpair : He that will ſcruple this, is an 
mpudent Fellow, if he ſays he is in love. | 
Cel. Pray, Madam, which of theſe four things would 
ou have your Lover do? For a Man's but a Man, he 
not hang, and drown, and break his Neck, and poi- 
on himſelf, all together. . | 
| Flo. Well then, , 2a] you are but a Beginner, and [ 
ould not diſcourage you, any of theſe ſhall ſerve your 
rn in a fair way. 
Cel. J am much deceiv'd in thoſe Eyes of yours, if a 
reat, a Song, and the Fiddles, be not a more accepta- 
proof of] Love to you, than any of thoſe Tragical 
es you have mentioned. | 
Flo. However you will grant it is but decent you 
d be pale, and lean, and melancholick, to ſhew you 
| | are 
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ae in Love: And that I ſhall require of you when J {ce 
ou next. 

Cel. When you ſee me next? Why you do not make 
1 Rabbet of me, to be lean at twenty four Hours warn- 
ing? In the mean while we burn Day-light, loſe Time 
' and Love. 36 : 
| Flo, Would you marry me without Conſideration ? 
Cel. To chuſe, by Heav'n, for they that think * 


twenty to one would never do it; hang forecaſt; to 


make ſure of one good Night is as much in reaſon as 
Man ſhould expect from this ill World. 


Flo. Methinks a few more Years and Diſcretion would 


do well: I do not like this going to Bed ſo early; it 
makes one ſo weary before Morning. 

| Cel, That's much as your Pillow 1s laid, before you go 
to ſleep. : 

| Fo, Shal I make a Propoſition to you? I will give 
you a whole Year of Probation to love me in; to grow 
Teſery'd, diſcreet, ſober and faithful, and to pay me all 
the Services of a Lover, — . 
Cel. And at the end of it you'll marry me? 

Fi. If neither of us alter our Minds before. f 
Cel. By this Light a neceſſary Clauſe. But if 
pay in all the foreſaid Services before the Day, you 
ſhall be oblig d to take me ſooner into Mercy. 


of a Twelve month to be prolong d; ſo many Services, I 
will bate you ſo many Days or Weeks; ſo many Faults, 


al this I only to be Judge. 
SCENE lv. 


Enter Philocles and Lyſimantes. 


72 Is the Queen this way, Madam? 

Flo, I'll ſee, ſo pleaſe your Highneſs: Follow me, Captive. 
Cel. March on Conqueror: [She pulls him. 

| Exeunt Cel. Flo. 
Lyſ. You're ſure her Majeſty wilt not oppoſe it? 
Pail, Leave that to me, my Lord. 


-.. "RR Lo. 


Flo, Provided if you prove unfaithful, then your time 


I will add to your *Prentiſhip ſo much more: And f 
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Tu. Then, tho' perhaps my Siſter's Birth mi challenge 
An Yer === kay FIR 2 

I'll weigh your Merits on the other fide, 

To make the Ballance even. 

Phil. J go, my Lord, this Minute. 

Ly. My beſt Wiſhes wait on you. [Exit Lyſimantes, 


<2 SCENE V. 


8 . 
| Enter the Queen and Aſteria. 


- 


Queen. Yonder he is; have I no other way? 
MN. O Madam, you muſt ſtand this brunt: 
Deny him now, and leave the reſt to me: 
Vit to Candiope's Mother, 
And under the pretence of Friendſhip, work 
On her Ambition to put off a Match 
So mean as Philocles. 
Queen. You may approach, Sir: [To Phil, 
We two diſcourſe no Secrets. 
Phil. J come, Madam, to weary out your Royal Bounty, 
Queen. Some Suit I warrant for your Coulin Celadon. 
Leave his Advancement to my Care. 


| 
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| Phil. Your Goodneſs {till prevents my Wiſhes —— | 
Yet I have one Requeſt, : ps | 
Might it not paſs almoſt for Madneſs, and | 
Extream Ambition in we. 
Quden. Lou, know you have a favourable Judge; 
t lies in you not to ask any thing 

cannot grant 

Phil. Madam, perhaps you think me too faulty: 
But Love alone inſpires me with Ambition, 
Tho? but to look on fair Candippe were an Excuſe for both. 
ueen. Keep your Ambition, and let Love alone; 
That I can cloy, but this I cannot cure. 
I have ſome Reaſons (invincible to me) which mult forbid 
Your Marriage with Candiope. 
Phil. J knew I was not worthy. 
Queen. Not for that, Philocles; you deſerve all things, 
Aud to ſhow I think it, my Admiral I hear is dead. 


His 


| 
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15 vacant place — beſt in all my Kingdom) 
here confer on 
phil. Rather take back all ou” had 4 befare, 
Than not give this. 
For believe, Madam, nothing is 10 near 
My Soul as the Poſſeſſion f Condivhe. 
| * Since that Belief would be to your diſadvantage,” 
Iwill not entertain it. 
Phil. Why, Madam, can you be thus cruel to me? 
To give me all things which 1 did not ask, 
And yet deny that only thing 1 beg : 
And 0 beg, that I find I — live 
Without the hope of it. 
een. Hope greater thing 
But Rope not this. Haſte to A your Love, 
[t is but putting a ſhort-liv'd Pafſion to a violent Death. 
Phil. J cannot live without Candiope. 
But I can die without a murmur, 
Having my Doom pronounc'd from your fair Mouth. 
een, If I am to pronounce it, hye' my Philocles 
But Tive without (I Was about to — „e 
Without his Love, but that 1 cannot d | 
Live Philerles without 
Phil. Madam, could you Fa. my Doom ſo wel, 23 
And knew it was irrevoca 
'T15 too apparent | 
You who alone love Glory, and be Soul 
Is looken'd from your es, canmot Judge YES 
What Torments mine of groſſer Mould endures... yy 
I camot ſuffer” 10 
To give me Praiſes 1 not my oven: 8 
ore lke you, and am yet much more wretched 
tha you can think your felf. | 
Phil. Weak Bars they needs myft be, that Fortune eqs 
Ti xt Sovereign Powerand aff it candefire,” 
W hen Princes lobe, t 7 call che miſelves unhappy, 
ny, becauſe the work ſounds handſome in a Lovers: 


Mouth, 


Put you ca ceaſe to be fo Es you * 
By waking Lyſimantes for.unate: 


B 5 1008,” 


. —— 22 W — - 


— ene Or = ABA neg ons — — — 


4 The Maipen Queen, 


Queen. Were he indeed the Man, you had ſome reaſon; 
ut dis another, more without my Power, 
nd yet a Subject too 0 
Phil. O, Madam, ay not ſo, 3 | 
t cannot be a Subject, if not he, | 
t were to be injurious to your ſelf 
To make another Choice. 


Is more obſcur'd than Stars too near the Sun; 

He has a Brightneſs of his own, 

Not borrow'd of his Father's, but born with him. | 
Phil. Pardon if I fay, who cer! he be, | 

He has practisd ſome ill Acts upon you, Madam ; | 

For he, whom you deſcribe, I fee is born 

But from the Lees o'th? People. | 
Queen. You oftend me, Philocles. | 

Whence had you leave to uſe thoſe inſolent Terms 

Of him I pleaſe to love? One, I muſt tell you, 

(Since foobſhly I have n thus far) 

Whom I eſteem your Equal 

And far ſuperior to Prince Lyſimantes; 

One, who deſerves to wear a Crown, 
Phil. Whirlwinds bear me hence, before I live 

To that deteſted Day. That Frown aſſures me 

I have offended, by my Over- freedom; 

But yet methinks a Heart ſo plain and honeſt 

And zealous of your Glory, might hope your Pardon for it. 
Queen. I give it you; but 

When you know him better 

You'll alter your Opinion; he's no ill Friend of e 
Phil. I well perceive 4 7 

He has ſupplanted me in your Eſtemnmnm 

But that's the le, ſt of Ills this fatal Wretch 

Has practis'd—Think, for Heay'n's ſake, Madam, think 

Tf you have drunk no Philter. 

Ves, he has given me a Philter; 

But T have drunk it o from his Eyes. 

Phil. Hot Irons thank em for't. 


[Softly; or turning from her. 
Deen, 


Queen. Yet Lyſimantes, ſet by him I love, wt! 
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What's that you mutter? 


Hence _ my ſight: I know not whether 
I eyer ſhall endure to ſee you more. — 
Phil. But hear me, 1 


veen. 1 ſay begone.— See me no more this Day— 

will not ws one word in your Excule: 

Now „Sir, be rude again; And give Laws to your Queen. 
Exit Philocles wig. 

Ali come hither. n 

Was ever Boldneſs like to this of Philecles? | 

Help me to reproach him, for I reſolve 

Aenceforth no more to love him. 

Alt. Truth is, I wonder'd at your — Madam: 

Did you not mark his Words, his Mien, his Action, 

How full of Haughtineſs, how ſmall Reſpe&? 

Queen. And he to uſe me thus, he whom I favour'd, 
Nay more, he whom I loy'd? _.. -. 

Aſt. A Man methinks of vulgar Parts and Preſence! 
Queen. Or allow him ſomething handſome, valiant, 
Or j0——Yet this to me ln, 

Af. The Workmanſhip of inconſiderate Favour, 
The Creature of raſh Love; one of thoſe Meteors 
Which Monarchs raiſe from Earth, 

And People wondring how they came ſo high, 
Fear, from their influcnce, Pagues.apd lar. and Famine. 
ueen. Ha! 
7. One whom inſtead of baniſhing A Day, Aer: 
You hol have plum d of all his — Honours, 
And kt, him ſec what abje& things they are 
Whom Princes often love without Deſert 
Queen. What has my Philocles deſerv d from thee, 
That thou ſhouldſt uſe him thus? 
Were he the baſeſt of Mankind, thou couli'ſt not 
Have given him ruder Lan 3 
Aſt. Did not your N command me? 
Did not your ſelf be ; 

Queen. 1 grant 1 Nd, = I have right to do it; 

I love him, and may rail;——in you tis Malice; 
Malice in the moſt high degree; £ never Man 
Was more deſerving Gan my Philocles. 
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But ſtraight I am Oer- 


High Trees are sol, Been 


, do you love him, Ra] and plead that Tithe?” 
onfeſs, and I'll forgive ou... _ 
or none can look on him, — needs muſt 8 

I love him, Madam! I befeech your Maj 
N of me. 7 | 4 
een. Doſt thou not love him then! 

d Heav'n, how ſtupid, and how dull is ſhe! 
How moſt invincibly inſenſible 
No Woman does deſerve to live 
That loves not Philbclesm—i 
Aſt. Dear Madam, recollect your ſelf; alas 
How much diſtracted are your Thoughts, and how 
Diſ-jointed all your Words - 

The Sibyls Leaves more orderly 
Where is that harmony of Mind, that Prudence 
Which guidod yon did! that Senſe of Glory, 
Which rais d you, high above the reſt of Kings, 
As Kings are o'er the med of . 
neen. Gone, e, Merm; all is 
Bn within wb rs from any uſe. Or” 
Sometimes I ſtruggle ke the Sun in Clouds, 


— — 


Aſt. 1 grieve to ſee i.. 

Queen. Then thou haſt yet the Gooditls 
T6 Pardon what 1 fad 
Alas, I uſe my ſelf much worſe than thee. 
Loves rages in great Souls, 
For there his Power moſt Opt 


fition find 
207 dare the Winds. 
[Extin Ge | 
ond Jon 
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were laid. 


* 


The Mar DEN Queue. 37 

2 K * 8 
| F 106 7 rats 4 + 1 1829 * [ 
NN r N - — = 39 


; CEP AN IHE 


ACT WM SCENE A 
SCENE i Git Fader... 


— _ 
„ 


| d 207 bl "Philoeles, fla... Ls 
Ts true, ſhe-batiſh'd me dat for 2 Day; 
1 But Favourites, once declining, ſink apace;; 
Yet Fortune, ſtop this is the likelieſt Place 
To meet Aſtenia, and by her cotivey r 
My humble Vows-to-my oftended Queen. 
Bitter: © neen uu After. 
Ha! ſhe comes kts 5 Man! 
Where ſhall I hide? (= going one: 
Queen. Is not that Phibriess 
Who makes ſuch haſte away? Philoces ride. 


. 4 + - 
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Phil. 1 fear'd ſhe ſaw me. © | [Coming back. 
Queen. How now, Sir, am Þ fuck a Bugbear 
That I ſcare People from me s 


Phil. Tis true, I ſhould more carefully have ſhunt d 
The Place where you might be; as, en nr 


Men revetently quit the open Air, 
— — — 
#een. What does he mean, a! 1 
do hot underſtand hitn. {2b 
Aſt. Your: Majeſty forgets you baniſh'd km | 
Youv-Prefence for this Day. . :- [To ber ſoftly; 
uten. Ha! baniſh'd him! tis true indeed; 
* as thou ſay'ſt, I had it quite. {To her. 
| Aft. That's very. ſtrange, ſcarce — Hour 
ern. But Love had — Pardon up fo foon, 


That forgot he &er offended me. : 
| Phil, Pardon me, that I could not thank you ſooner: - 
Your ſudden Grace, like ſome ſwift Flood pour d in 
On narrow Banks, O er- flow'd my Spirits. 


f 2 2 
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ueen. No; tis for me to ask your Pardon, Philoele;' © 
Ro amt Injury I did you 


Wor remem I was angry with you. 

ut 11 repair my Fault, 

nd rowze my Anger up againſt you yet. j 

Phil. No, Madam,m 2 ven vas) our Act of G 
And 1 lay hold of it. mn gre , ne 


ueen. Princes ſometimes. may pals , 
Acts of Oblivion, in their own Wrong. 
Phil. Tis true, but not recal them. 
Queen. But, Philocles, ſince T have told you there i is one 
1 love; I will go on; and let you know 

What pafs d this Day betwixt us; be our Fs 

Whether my Servant haye dealt well with me. 

Phil. 1 beſeech your Majeſty excuſe me: 

Any thing more of him may make mne 

clapſe too ſoon, and forfeit my late Pardon, 
_ But yow'll be glad to know it. 
I not hope then dn f ach on 

You have ſome quarrel to hin? 

een. Les, a great one. 

But ry to ral ray my ſelf. . 

Know, Philocles, I have conceal'd my Pullen 

With ſuch care from him, that he knows not yet 

J love, but only that I much 2 
Phil. O ſtupid Wretch, 

[That by a thouſand Tokens could 1 lacs 8 it! Te) 
ueen. He Loves elſewhere; re ere — him, 

Phil. He's blind indeed! 

So the dull Beaſts in the firſt Paradiſe |. > 414720 55. ob 1 

With levell'd Eyes gaz'd each upon their Kind; 

Tbere fix d their Love: And ne er look d up to . 
hat glorious Creature Man, their Soverei 1 2 
. Ware too en on n little Faults, ut be 
as Crimes, untold, 
hich will, I fear, move week much more againſt him. 

He fell this Day into a Paſſion with me, 

And boldly contradicted all I ſaic. 

Phil. And ſtands his Head upon his Shoulders yet? 
blow long ſhall this moſt 1N{Olentemmoommmms 


10 


2 
Ten, 
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vou know you are but on your Behaviour. 


. . Take heed you ralf nz 
d. Why then 1 will not call him Traitor 


But only Rude, Audacious and Im pertinent. 
To uſe his Soveraign ſo——l beg your Leaye 
To wiſh you have at leaſt impriſon d him. | 
Queen. Some People may ſpeak ill, and yet mean well: 
Remember you were not confin d; and yet | 

Your Fault was great. In ſnort, I love him 
and that excuſes all; but be not jealous; W 
His riſing ſhall not be your Overthrow, 

Nor will Þ ever marry him - 

' Phil. That's ſome comfort yet, | 

He ſhall not be a King. 

| ons He never ſhall, But you are diſcompos d; 
stay here a little; I have ſomewhat for you 

Shall ſhew you till are in my Favour. 


| Enter to him Candiope weg. 
Phil. How now, in Tears, my fair Candiope ? 


So through a watry Cloud att: werten © 
fyhe Sun at once ſeems both to weep and ſhine. 
For what Forefathers Sin do you afflict 
Thoſe precious Eyes! For ſure you have 
None of your own to weep. „ 0590.3 1 
Cand. My Crimes both great and many needs muſt ſhew, 
Since Heav n will puniſh them with loſing you. 
Phil. Afflictions ſent from Heay'a without a Cauſe, 
Make bold Mankind enquire into its Laws. 
But Heav'n, which moulding Beauty takes ſuch care, 
Makes gentle Fates on Purpoſe for the Fair 
And Deſtiny that ſees them ſo divine, 
Spins all their Fortunes in a ſilken Twine: 


No mortal Hand ſo ignorant is found OP 
To weave coarſe Work upon a precious Ground. - 1 
Cand, Go preach this Doctrine in my Mother's Ears. 
| Phil. Has her Severity produc'd theſe Tears? k 


Cand. She has recall d thoſe hopes ſhe gave before, 
And ſtrictly bids me ne er to ſee you more. ; 
Phil. Changes in froward Age are Natural; 
Who hopes for conſtant Weather in the Fall? 
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She has but one groſs Fault in all her e 


Nr MAI DEX OSEK © 
is in your Pow'r your Duty t&'eransfes;v re 
d place that Right in me Which Was in herr 


ut that 1 find 1 am detray d at home. 288 iow 4: q 
ou have à Friend that you within. © ' 
_ Let Reſon ever loſe, ſo Love 


Wim. 
een with of Pithure in her Rand, n Aen. 
Queen. See thete, Afﬀeria. | 
15 we have done ſucceeds Se the Wolle f 
e hindred him ffrern Seeing her & home, 
here I but only heard they 164 5 and no- 
he comes to Court; and mads the with the Sight owt. 
Aft. Dear Madam, overcorhe your ſelf a little, 
r they'll perceive how much you' are coficern'd. 
Deen. I tru ggle with my Heat * 
ut it will hive ſome vent. 5 | | 
uſin, you are a Stranger at t eur; Cd 
Cum. Tt was my Duty, I confeſs, wy 
To attend oftner on your Mazeſty.Q © 1 
Queen. Mera; mend my Coulin's Hand kerchief; 
It fits too narrow there, and ſhow roo much 
The Broadnefs of her Shoulders Nay fie, Afteria, 
Now 3 it too much ne and diſcover 
The bi of Her Breaſts. 
Cand. I beſeech your Majeſty 
Give not your {elf this trouble. | NI han 
18 - Sweet Couſin; > Tia raue, ey: II 9017 
A Beauty ſuch as yotirs- © DIPLO LT 
Deſerves a more than onditiary Cate, aas8Þ/ | od 2711 
To et it out. vr et 
ome hither; Phitbeles; do bur Garbe . 245% 


— 


hat · is, ſhe bears up here too much, 

And the malicious ha ppg has ure it 
Phil. W r M * 

| ethinks tis any M as you deere 
Dries: Do not you Tee it? Oh how blitid' 1s Keel 
Cand. And how quick-fighted' Malice! Alle. 


| -Omeen, 


de MalipfN QUEEN: Tf 


Oneen, But yet methinks; thoſe Knots of Sky do not 
so well with the dead Colour of her Face. 
| Af. Your Majeſty miſtakes, ſhe wants no red. i 
| [The Queen here plucks out her Glaſs, and looks fame- 
times on her ſelf, ſametimes on her Rival. i 
een, How do I look to Day, Afteria ! 
Methinks not well, | 
Aſt. Pardon me, Madam, moſt victoriouſly. ey 
Queen. What think you, Philocles ? come, do net flatter. 
Phil. Paris was a bold Man, who preſum'd 
To judge the Beauty of a Goddels. 
| Cad. Your Majeſty has given the Reaſon why 
He cannot judge; his Love has blinded him. 
Queen, Methinks a long patch here beneath her Eye 
Might hide that diſmal Hollownelſs. 
What think you, Philacles ? | * 
Cand. Beſeech you, Madam, ask not his Opinion: 
What my Faults are it is no matter; 
He loves me with them all. ; 1 
Queen. Ay, he may love, but when he marries you, 
Your Bridal ſhall be kept in ſome dark Dungeon. 
Farewel, and think of that, too eaſie Maid, | 
I bluſh thou ſhar'ſt my Blood. | A, 
| [Exeznt Queen and Altcring 


Thou canſt not be more willing to reſign 


Irm ee 
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Thy part in me, than I to give up mine. 
| Phil, Love, how few = thy Laws fulfil, 
And yet thoſe few, like us, thou uſeſt ill! let Fiend 
Cand. The greateſt Slaves, in Monarchies, are they, 
Whom Birth ſets neareſt to imperial Sway ; 

While jealous Pow'r does ſullenly Oerſpy, 

We play like Deer within the Lion's Eye. | 

Would I for you ſame Shepherdeſs had been; 

And, but each May, ne'er heard the Name of Queen. 
Phil. If you were ſo, might I ſome Monarch be, 
Then, you ſhould gain what now you loſe by me: 
Then, you in all my Glories ſhould have parts. / 
And Rule my Empire, as you Rule my Heart. 


| 
— — 
— 
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[Youth but a while does at Love's Temple ſtay, 


When they are paſt, we are our ſelves again. 
wee een and ene 
ueen. Look, look Afteria, yet they are not gone. 

Heats we may hear A they difourls alone. e 
Phil. My Love inſpires me with a gen'rous Thought, 
Which you unknowing, in thoſe Wiſhes taught, 
Since Happineſs may out of Courts be found, 
{Why ſtay we here on this enchanted Ground: 
And chuſe not rather with Content to dwell 
(If Love and we can find it) in a Cell? [great, 

Cand. Thoſe who, like you, have once in Courts been 
May think they wiſh, but wiſh not to retreat, 
They ſeldom go, but when they cannot ſtay ; 
As loſing Gameſters throw the Dice away : 
Ev'n in that Cell, where you Repoſe would find, 
Viſions of Court will haunt your reſtleſs Mind; 
And glorious Dreams ſtand ready to reſtore 
The pleaſing Shapes of all you had before. 
Phil. He, who with your Poſſeſſion once is bleſt, 
On eaſie Terms may part with all the reſt, 
All my Ambition will in you be crown'd; 
And thoſe white Arms ſhalt all my Wiſhes bound, 
ur Life fhall be but one long nuptial Day, 
And like chaf'd Odours melt in Sweets away ; 
[Soft as the Night our Minutes ſhall be worn, 
And chearful as the Birds that wake the Morn. 
Cand. Thus Hope mif-leads it ſelf in pleaſant way; 
And takes more Joys on truſt than Love can pay! 
But Love, with long Poſſeſſion, once decay'd, 
That Face which now you Court, you will upbraid, 
Phil. Falſe Lovers broach theſe tenets, to remove 
The Fault from them, by placing it on Love 
Cand. Yet grant in Youth you keep alive your Fire, 
Old Age will come, and then it muſt expire: 


; 


As ſome fair Inn to lodge it on the way. | 
Phil. Your Doubts are kind; but to be ſatisfy 
can be true, I beg I may be try d. 


Cand. How much our golden Wiſhes are in vaiñ / 


| Cd. 


| 


* The MAibEN Quern. 43 


nnd. Tryals of Love too dear the making coſt; 
For if — ty * ᷣN1 Harm - 
hat you propoſe, brings Wants e along. 
phi ; Ln = bear bath. | 
Cd. But is your Love fo ſtrong? | 
phil. They do not want, who wiſh not to have more; 
Who ever {aid an Anchoret was poor? | 
Cand. To anſwer generouſly as you have done, 
| hould not by your Arguments be won: 
I know I urge your Ruin by conſent; 
Yet love too well that Ruin to prevent. 
| Phil. Like Water giv'n to thoſe whom Feavers fry : 
You kill but him, who muſt without it die. 
Can. Secure me I may love without a Crime; 
then, for our Flight, appoint both Place and Time. 
Pil. Th enſuing Hour my plighted Vows ſhall be; 
The Time's not long ; or only long to me. 
Cind. Then, let us go where we ſhall ne'er be ſeen - 
By my hard Mother. | | | 
Phil, Or my cruel Queen. [ Exeunt Phil. n Cand. 
Queen above, O Philocles, unkind to call me cruel! 
So talſe ZEneas did from Dido fly; 
But neyer branded her with Cruelty. 
How I deſpiſe my ſelf for loving fo! ' _. 
| Aft. At once you hate your ſelf, and love him too. 
Queen. No, his Ingratitude has cur'd my Wound: 
A painful Cure indeed 
| Aft. And yet not ſound. 
Hs Ignorance of your true Thoughts 
Excuſes this; you did ſeem cruel, Madam, | 
| Leen. But much of kindneſs ſtill was mix'd with it, 
Who could miſtake ſo groſly, not to know | 
A Cupid frowning when he draws his Bow? 
At. He's going now to ſmart for his Offence. 
Queen. Sho without my Leave depart from hence? 
| y No matter; ſince 3 hate him, let him go. 
Veen. But I my Hate by my Revenge will : 
— his Head's a erteilt to 1 State. | 
At. When you take that, I will believe you hate. 
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Prevent their Marriage firſt; t en ſtop their Flight, 


Let kim eſs, and then hel] foon repent: 
And ſo 142 — will prove his Puniſhment. 
Queen. He may repent; but he will firſt poſſeſt. 
Aſt. O, Madam, now your Hatred you — : 
If his poſſeſſing her your R 2 move, 

[Tis jealouſie, the Avarice of | 
Queen. No more, Aſteria. 
Seek Ly es out, bid him ſet his Gn 
Through all the Court and Ci 


Some fitting Puniſhments I will ordain, 
But {peak not you of Philocles again: 


Too much of Heav'n's, or of a Prince's Mind. 


As the Queen has done 
85 the doe nen fees her. 
Aft. Flat ia, Flavia, whither fo faſt? 
Fla. Did 
ft. The Queen has-bufineſs with Prince Eyſimanter; 
Speakſ to any Gentleman that's next, to fetch him. 


Fla, I ſuſpect ſomewhat, but I'll watch you cloſe; 


The worſt Spy of the Court 
Celadon ] what makes he here! 


Stage together, he ſeeming to court them. 
Olind. Nay, ſweet Ce | 
Sab. Nay, dear Celadon. 


two Daughters: Look, look, how he s about to ke 


_ defend, and Bal. | ba 
king, Flavia is going haſtily over 1 


you call, Aſteria: | HY 


Exit Aſteria from above. : 


Prince Ly/amantes has not choſe in me 1 


Enter Celadon, Olinda, and Sabina; they walk over te 


Fla. O-ho! I fee his Buſineſs now, tis with Meliſp's i 


| 


if the Coaſt be clear; like an Hawk that will not * 

if ſhe be look'd on. Exeum Cel. Olind. and 

So- at laſt he 4 truſs d his Quarry —— 
Enter Florimel. 

Flo. Did you ſee Celauon this way? 


thought you had come from watching him; he's juſt 
ry off with Melija's Daughters, 


„ 


A 


Fla. If you had nor ask*d the Queſtion, I ſhould bare 


Tis bold to ſearch, and dangerous to find + 107 .: 


| 
1 


Ing the one a Tube, he was kiſſing the other's Hand, 


|| I with the Scythe and H 


5 de reſt: Hang't, I would not marry one of theſe ſolemn 
WY ops; they are good for nocing bu to make Cuckolds ; 
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Flo. Meleſas Daughters! he did not Court em, I ? 
Fla. NE ER workin While he wed 


Flo. O fine Gentleman 
Fla. And they ſo greedy of him! did you never {te 
two Fifhes about a Bait, tugging it this way and t'other 
wy; tor my part, I look'd at leaſt he ſhould have loſt a 
or Arm Y!th' Service ————Nay, never vex your 
but e en reſolve to break with him. 
Fb. No, no, tis not come to that yet; III correct 
him firſt, and then hope the beſt from time. 
Fla. From time! believe me, there's little good to be 
expected from him. I never knew the old Gentleman 
our-glaſs bring thing but 
ey Hair, thin — and loſs of Terh: You Ce- 
jan loves others 
Fl. There's the more hope he may love me among 


Cive me a Servant that is an high Flier at all Games; 
that is bounteous of himſelf to many Women; and yet 
whenever I pleas d to throw. out the lure of Matrimo- 
ny, ſhould come down with a Swing, and fly the better 
at his own Quarry. 

Fla. But are N ſure you can | take him down when 
you think 142 
Flo. Nothing — certain. | 

Fla, What +... will you venture upon the dun 
, Flo, Any chir 

ead to 


Fla. M yours. 

Flo. That's a one, who ſhall take the Forfeit? 
Fla. Vil go and write a Letter as from theſe two Si- 
ſters, ro ſummon him immediately; it ſhall be deliverd 
before you. I warrant you ſee a combat betwixt 
the Fleſh and the Spirit: It he leaves you to go to them, 
you'll grant he loves them better ? 

Fo. Not a jot the more: A Bee ma pick of many 
Flowers, and yet like ſome one better * all the reſt. 
Fla. But then your Bee muſt not leave his Sting be- 
hind him. ä 

| Flo. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Flo. Well; make the Experiment however: I hear 

him coming, and a whole ' noiſe of Fidlers at his Heel; 

Hey-day, what a mad Husband ſhall I have? a: 
Enter Celadon. 4 


muſt go a little way, but II return immediately and 
write It: Yowll keep him in diſcourſe the while? | 


Cel, Where are you, Madam? What do you mean to 
run away thus? Pray ſtand to't, that we may diſpatch 
this Buſineſs. 4 1388 of 

Flo. I think you mean to watch me as they do Witches, 
to make me confeſs, I love you. Lord, What a buſtle 
have you kept th's Afternoon? What with eating, ſing- 
ing and dancing, I am ſo wearied, that J ſhall not be in 
caſe to hear of any more Love this Fortnight. 


mercy upon you when I have marry'd you. | 
Flo. But what King's Revenue do you think will main- 
tain this extravagant Expense 
- Cel. I have a damnable Father, a rich old Rogue, if he 
would once die! Lord, how long does he mean to make 
it e're he dies | 

Flo. As long as ever he can, I'll paſs my Word for 


Cel. I think then we had beſt conſider him as an ob- 
ſtinate old Fellow, that is deaf to the news of a better 
World; and ne'er ſtay for him. i 1 

Flo. But een marry; and get him Grandchildren in a- 
bundance, and great Grandchildren upon them, and ſo 
inch him and ſhove him out of the World by the very 
force of new Generations: if that be the way, 
you muſt excuſe me. 
| Cel. But doſt thou know what it is to be an old Maid? 
Flo. No, nor hope I ſhan't theſe twenty Years. 

. Cel. But when that time comes, in the firſt place thou 
wilt be condemned to tell Stories, how many Men thou 


eſt froward, and impudently wearieſt all thy Friends 
to ſollicite Man for thee, 


Fla. And what a mad Wife will he have? Well I 13 


[Exit Fa-. 


Cel. Nay, if you ſurfeit on't before tryal, Lord hare ; 


mighteſt have had; and none believe thee: Then thou 


4 


— 


1 TD 


vl 


1 2 2 
1 
bes 8 
: 
7 
5 
- 
. 
E 
E 
2 
Fu 
— 
1 A 
. 
— 


d 


o 


WM without ever oftering to excuſe himſelf; Item, a Fort- 
night more for that. | 


Cel. So there's another puff in Voyage has blown 
me back to the North of Scotland >} my 


Siſters, 


— 


ö 
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Flo. Away with your old Common- lace- wit: I am 
reſoly'd to grow fat and look young 'till forty, and then 
flip out of the World with the firſt W. and the 
Reputation of five and twenty. at's 
| Cel. Well, what think you now of, a reckoning be- 
twixt us? | C 
Fb. How do you mean? 1 
Cel. To diſcount for ſo many Days of my Year's Ser- 
vice, as I have paid in ſince Morning. | 
| Flo. With all my Heart. 
Cel. Imprimis, For a Treat. 
em, For my Glaſs Coach. | ern | 
em, For fitting bare and wagging your Fan. 
And laſtly, and principally, for my Fidelity to you this 
long Hour and half. | 
Flo. For this I bate you three Weeks of your Service; 
now hear your Bill of Faults; for your Comfort tis a 
ſhort one. 
| Cel. I know it. 
Flo. Imprimis, Item, and Sum total, for keeping Com- 
pany with Meliſſa's Daughters. 
Cel. How the Pox came you to know of that? Gad 1 
believe the Devil plays booty againſt himſelf, and tells 
you of my Sins. [ Ade. 
| Flo, The Offence being ſo ſmall, the Puniſhment ſhall 
be but proportionable, I will ſet you back only half a 
Year. | a 
| Cel. You're moſt unconſcionable; When then do you 
think we ſhall come together ? There's none but the old 
Patriarchs could live long enough to marry you at this 
rate. What do you take me for ſome Couſin of Methu- 
jalem's, that 1 muſt ſtay an hundred Years before I come 
to beget Sons and Daughters ? 
Flo. Here's an impudent Lover, he complains of me 


= 


Flo, All this is nothing to your Excuſe for the two! 


3 — IT — CC ! TD —L• 
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| Cel Faith if erer did mote than Rin ens and tar 


but Ont, — 
Flo, What could you have done more to me? 


Rogue, at time convenient. 
but once, and ne er think of me? 


over a thouſand times, with the very force of Imagins- 


tion. 


upon other Womens 


Quarters. 
Enter one with a Letter. 
Tel. To me? 
Meſſ. If your Name be Celadon. Cel. reads ſoftly, 


Cel. An hundred times more; as thou ſhalt uo der 
Flo. You talk, you talk; could you ks em, though| f 
Cel. Nay, if J had thought of thee, I had kiſed em 4 


Flo, The Gallants are mightily beholden to you, you 5 
have found em out a ne way to lan their Miſtreſſe ſe, ; 


Cel. What would you have ? You are my Sultana| 
Queen, the reſt are but in the nature of your Slaves; 1 
may make ſome ſlight Excurſions into the Enemies 3 
Country for Forage, or ſo, but I ever return to _ head! 


| Flo. He's fwallowing the Pill; preſently we ſhall ſee 
the pr | 


iy thee : be gone quickly good Child, before! 
— body examines the: Thou art in a dangerous place, 
Child. Thruſts him out.] Very good, the Siſters 
fend” me word they will have the Fiddles this After. 
noon, and invite me to fup there! Now cannot 
I forbear and I ſhould be damn'd, tho' I have fcap'd 2 
ſcouring ſo lately for it. Yet I love Horimel better than 
both of em together; — there's the Riddle on't: But 
only for the ſweet ſake of Variet/ Alt. 
Well, we muſt all fin, and we muſt all repeat, and _—_ 
an end ont. 

Flo. What is it that makes you fidge up and down ſo? 
- Cel. Faith I am ſent for by a very dear Friend, and 
tis upon a Buſineſs of Life ad Death, | 
Flo. On my Life ſome Woman? | | 


Gal 


. to the 2255 Child, come hither Child; here's Mo- 


| 


. 
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"| Cel. On my Honour, ſome Man; do you think I would 
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tie to you ? 
Flo. But you engag'd to ſup with me! 
Cel. But confite; it may be ſcandalous to ſtay late in 
your Lodgings. 
Adieu, dear Miſs; if ever I am falſe to thee again. 
| | [Exit Celadon. 
Flo. See what conſtant Metal you Men are made of! 


He begins to vex me in good earneſt, Hang him, let 
him go and take enough of 'em; And yet methinks J 
can't endure he ſhould neither. Lord, that ſuch a 
Mad-cap as I ſhould ever live to be jealous ! 

I muſt after him. | 

some Ladies would diſcard him now, but 1 

A fitter way for my Revenge will find, - 

[Ill marry him, and ſerve him in his kind, [Exit Flo. 
| 


WER TEAR 
AS SOONERS 


SCENE The Walks. 


Meliſſa, after her Olinda and Sabina. - 


Mel. T Muſt take this Buſineſs up in time: This wild 
Fellow begins to haunt my Houſe again. Well, 
Ill be bold to fay it, tis as eaſie to bring up a young 
Lion, without Miſchief, as a Maidenhead of fifteen, to 
make it tame for an Husband's Bed. Not but that the 
young Man is handſome, rich and young, and I could be 
content he ſhould marry one of em, but to ſeduce em 
both in this manner Well, Pl! examine em apart, 
and if I can find out which he loves, Pl! offer him his 
Choice ——Olinda, Come hither Child. 

ons. Your pleaſure, Madam? | 

el. N but for our 3 | 3 i 

= u your good, Olinda; what think 

Vor. II, C Oln. 


T 2 — —— — 
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Olin. Why I think he's a very mad Fellow; but yet T 
have {ome Obligements to him: He teaches me new 
Airs of the Guitarre, and talks wildly to me, and I to 
him. | 
Mel. But tell me in earneſt, do you think he loves you? 
Olin. Can you doubt it? There were never two ſo 
cut out for one another; we both love Singing, Dan- 
cing, Treats and Muſick. In ſhort, we are each others 
counterpart. | 
Mel. But does he love you ſeriouſly ? 
-Olm.”Scriouily! I know not that; if he did, perhaps 1 
N ou'd not love him: But we fit and talk, and wrangle, 
and are Friends; when we arc together we never hold 
our Tongucs; and then we have always a noiſe of Fid- 
dles at our Heels; he hunts me merrily as the Hound 
dces the Hare; and either this is Love, or I know it not, 
Mel. Well, go back, and call Sabina to me. 
[ Olinda goes behind, 

This is a Riddle paſt my finding out: Whether he loves 
"her or no is the Queſtion; but this I am ſure of, ſhe 
loves him: O my little Favourite, I muſt ask you a 
Queſtion concerning Celadon: Is he in love with you? 
Sab. I think indeed he does not hate me, at leaſt if a 
Man's Word may be taken for it. 
Mel. But what Expreſſions has he made you? 
Sab. Truly the Man has done his part: He has ſpoken 
civilly to me, and I was not ſo young but I underſtood 
him. | | 
Mel. And you could be content to marry him ? 

Sab. I have ſworn never to marry ; beſides, he's a wild 
young Man; yet to obey you Mother, I would be con- 


tent to be ſacrificd. 
Mel. No, no, we would but lead you to the Altar. 


Mother.-— ; oe rd nt 
Mel. Both my Daughters are in love with him, and! 
canr ot yct find he loves either of em. 


Sab. Not to put off the Gentleman neither; for if I 
have him not, I am reſolv'd to die a Maid; that's once, 


Din, Mother, Mother, yonder's Celadon in the Walks. 


Mel. 


f 


— 
— 


— ———— 


Tbe Maiden Queen. Fx} 
Mel. Peace, Wanton; you had beſt ring the Bells for 
ſoy. Well, I'll not meet him, becauſe I know not 
which to offer him, yet he ſeems to like the youngelt | 
beſt; Vl give him opportunity with her. Olinda, do you 
make haſte after me. 
o. This is ſomething hard though. [Exit Mel. 
| Enter Celadon 
Cel. You ſee, Ladies, the leaſt Breath of yours brings 
me to you: I have been ſeeking you at your Lodgings, 


and from thence came hither after you. 


Fab. Twas well you found us. 
Cel. Found you! half this Brightneſs betwixt you two 
was enough to have lighted me; I could never miſs m 
way: Here's fair Olinda has Beauty enough for one Fa- 
mily; ſuch a Voice, ſuch a Wit, o noble a Stature, {ſe 
white a Skin 
| Olin, I thought he would be particular at laſt. ¶ Aſide. 

Cel. And young Sabina, fo ſweet an Innocence, ſuch a 
Roſe-bud newly blown. This is my goodly Palace off 
Love, and that my little withdrawing Room ———A 
word, Madam. [ID Sab. 

Olin. I like not this [Aſide.] Sir, if you are not too 
buſie with my Siſter, I would ſpeak with you. 

Cel. I come, Madam. 
Sab. Time enough, Sir; pray finiſh your Diſcourſe. 
and as you were a ſay ing, Sir, 
Olin. SWCet Si | | | 
Sab. Siſter, you forget, my Mother bid you make haſte. 
Olin. Well, go you and tell her J am coming. 
Sab. I can never endure to be the Meſſenger of ill 
News; but if you pleaſe, PII ſend her word you won't 
come. 
Olin. Minion, Minion, remember this. — [Exit Olin; 
Sab. She's horribly in love with you. 
Cel. Lord, who could love that walking Steeple: She's 
lo high, that every time ſhe ſings to me, I am looking 
up for the Bell that tolls to Church Ha! give me 
my little Fifth- rate that lies ſo ſmug. — She hang her, 
2 Dutch-built Bottom: She's ſo tall, there's no boarding 
ner. But we lole time Madam, let me ſeal my | 
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Heav'n! ſure you wear Roſe- leaves between our Lips 
Sab. Lord, Lord; what's the Matter with me! M 
Breath grows ſo ſhort, I can _ ſpeak to you. of 
Cel. No matter, give me thy Lips again, and I . 
for thee. * T * ll ſpeak 

Sab. You don't love me a 

Cel, I warrant thee; fit. down by me and kiſs again 
She warms faſter than Pygmalion s Image. Ke 
Ki. — Ay marry, Sir, this was the original Uſe of Lips; 
talking, eating, and drinking came in by the b 
Sab. Nay, pray be civil; will you be at quiet ? | 
Cel. What would you have me fit ſtill, and look upon 
roy like a little Puppy-dog, that's taught to beg with 
is Fore-leg up? 


Enter Florimel. 
Flo. Celadon the faithful! in good time, Sir 
Cel. In very good time Florimel; for Heay'n's fake 
help me quickly. 

Flo, What's the Matter ? 
Cel. Do you not ſee! here's a poor Gentlewoman in a 


half Hour, and cannot bring her to her Senſes. 
Flo. Alas, hovy tame ſhe ſo? | 

Cel. Oh barbarous! do you ſtay to:ask-Queſtions, run 
for Charity. 7 7 8 88 | 
Flo. Help, help, alas poor Lady 
Sab. Is ſhe gone? 

Cel. Ay, thanks be to my Wit, that help'd me at 2 
Pinch; I thank Heav'n, I never pumpt for a Lie in all 
my Life yet. 

Sab. J am afraid you love her, Celadon ! 

Cel. Only as-a civil Acquaintance or ſo; but however 
to avoid Slander you had beſt be gone before ſhe comes 
had. I can find a Tongue as well as ſhe 
Cel. Ay, but the Truth is, I am a kind of {ſcandalous 
Perſon, and for you to be ſeen in my Company 
Stay in the Walks, by this Kiſs I' be with you pre- 
(cutly «0 | _ Sab. 


Enter 


Love upon your Mouth. [Kiſs.] Soft and ſweet by 


SwOon! (Swoon away!) I have been rubbing her this 


[Exit Flo, 
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Fb. Help, hel 


Cel. Tis needleſs now my Dear, ſhe's recover d, and 


The Maiden Qvuenn. 


Enter Florimel raming. 
, I can find no body. 


ne off, but ſo wan and weak] 


Flo. Umh! I begin to ſmell a Rat: What was your Bu- 


ſineſs here, Celadon ? 
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well 
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| Cel. Charity, Chriſtian Charity; you ſaw I was la- 
bouring for Life with her. 
| Flo, But how came you hither? not that I care thir— 
but only to be ſatisfied - 
Cel. You are jealous, in my Conſcience. 
Flo, Who, I jealous! then I wiſh this Sigh may be th: 


Cel. Hey Day! this is ju 


and you 


But what will you ſay, if I wrote the Letter 
you had, to try your Faith? 
ſt the Devil and the Sinner; 
you lay Snares for me, and then puniſh me for being 
taken; here's trying a Man's Faith indeed : What, do you 
think I had the Faith of a Stock, or of a Stone? Nay, 

to tantalize a Man gad I love upon the | 
Square, I can endure no tricks to be uſed to me. | 
[Olinda and Sabina the Door peeping. 


asc that ever I may draw [Sighs.. 
Ciel. But why do you ſigh then? 

Fo. Nothing but a Cold, I cannot fetch my Breath 
| 


Olin. Sab. Celadon ! Celadon ! 
Flo. What Voices are thoſe ? 


Cel. Some Camerades of mine that call me to play. 


Pox on em they'll ſpoil all 
Flo. Pray let's ſee em. 


immediately. 


Sab. No, we'll ſtay here for you. 


Flo. Do your Gentlemen {| 
am reſoly'd to ſee what com 


Cel. my 


[ He lays hold of her to pull her 
by whom Sabina holds; ſo that he pulling 


Olinda, 


my Dear 


they all come in. 


Flo, Are theſe your Camerades? 


C 3 


[ Sings, 


[Afide. 


Cel. Hang 'em Tatterdemallions, they are not worth 
your Sight; pray, Gentlemen, be gone, I'll be with you 


with treble Voices? _ I 
pany you keep, 


back, ſhe lays hold of 
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FSings.] Tis Strephon calls, what would my Love? © 
Why do not you roar out like a great Baſs-vial, Come 
follow to the Myrtle-grove. Play, Sir, which of theſe 
fair Ladies is it, * whom you were to do the Courte.! 
he? for it were unconſcionable to leave you to 'em both; 
what, a Man's but a Man, you know. 
Olin. The Gentleman may find an Owner. 
Sab. Though not of you. 
Flo. Piay a abel the loſt Sheep is, and take him. 
Cel. Slife they'll cry me anon, and tell my Marks. 
_ Flo. Troth I pity your Highneſs there, I perceive he 
has left you for the little one: Methinks he ſhould haye 
been afraid to break his Neck, when he fell fo high. as 
from you to her, 
Sab. Well, my drolling Lady, I may be even with 
POU ——— | 
Flo, Not this ten Years by the growth, yet. 
Sab. Can Fleſh and Blood endure this! 
Fio. Row now, my Amazon tn decimo ſexto ! 
Olin. Do you affront my Siſter 
Flo. Ay, but thou art ſo tall, I think I ſhall never 
aſſront thec | 
Sab. Come away Siſter, we ſhall be jeer'd to Death 
elſe. | [Exeunt Olin. and Sab, 
Fl. Why do you look that way? you can't forbear 
lecring after the forbidden Fruit. But whencer | 
[rake a Wencher's word again! 
Cel. A Wencher's word! why ſhould you ſpeak fo 
contemptibly of the better half of Mankind! Pl ſtand up 
for the Honour of my Vocation. 
Flo. You are in no fault I warrant \—————yare my 


usk 
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Cel. Not to give a fair Lady the Lie, I am in fault; 
but otherwiſe Come let us be Friends, and 

et me wait on you to your Lodpings. 
Flo. This Impudence ſhall not fave you from my Ti 
le-Book, Item, A Month more for this fault 
[They walk to the Door. 


1 Sold. within. Stand. 


2 Sold. Stand, give the Word. A 


| 
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l. Now, what's the meaning of this trow, Guards 
ſet! | 

Sol. Give the word, or you cannot paſs; theſe are 
| they, Brother; let's in and ſeize em. 
5 De two Soldiers enter. 

. Down with him. 

2 Sold. Difarm him. 

Cel. How now Raſcals? 

[ Draws and beats ous off, and catches the other 

Cel. Ask your Life, you Villain. 

2 Sold. Quarter, quarter, 

Cel. Was ever ſuch an Inſolence? 
Fold. We did but our Duty; here we were ſet, to take 
a Gentleman and Lady, that would ſteal a Marriage 
without the Queen's Conſent, and we thought you bad 
been they. Exit Sold. 
Fi. Your Couſin Philocles, and the Princeſs Canaiope, 
on my Life! for 1 heard the Queen pive private Orders 
= to Lyſmantes, and name them twice or thrice. 
1 | Cel, I know a ſcore or two of Madcaps here hard * 
hom I can pick up from Tayerns and Gaming houſc, 

4 and Bordels; thoſe Vil bring to aid him: Now Florimel, 
Ne Argument for wenching; where would you have 
had fo many honeſt Men together upon the fi for 
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L0 brave Employment? 

I 2M | Fl. vou ll leave me then to take my Fortune? 

| Cel. No; if you will, I'll have you into the Places a+ 

| 1 foreſaid, and enter you into good Company. ö 

|| Flo. Thank you, Sir, here's a Key will let nie through 

E this Back- Door to my own Lodgings. 

c. Ir I come off with Life, I'l ice you this Even- 

| ing; it not Adieu Florime! | 
Flo, If you come not, | ſhall conclude you are killd, 

or taken; to be hang'd tor a Rebel to Morrow-morn- 

ing——and then PI Honour your Memory with a Lam- 

poon inſtead of an Epitaph, 

Cel. No, no, I truſt better in my Fate: I know I am 
reſerv'd to do you a Courteſie. Exit Celaon, 
A Florimel is mlockwng the Door to go out, Flavia ope 

1 againſt her, and enters to her, followed by a Page. * 
1 


— 
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Fla. Florimel, do you hear the News? £5 hh 


Flo. I gueſs they are in purſuit of Philocles. 

Fla. When Tyſimantes came with the Queen's Orders, 
He refuſed to render up Candiope ; 

And with ſome few brave Friends he had atout him, 
Is forcing of his way through all the Guards. 

Fio. A gallant Fellow, I'll in, will you with me? 
Hark, the Noiſe comes this way ! 

Fla. J have a Meſſage from the Queen to Ly/mmantes, 
I hope I may be ſafe among the Soldiers. 

Flo. Oh very ſafe, perhaps ſome honeſt Fellow in the 
Tumult may take pity of thy Maidenhead, or ſomm—_. 
Adieu. | 
i Pace. The Noiſe comes nearer, Madam. [ Exit Flo, 
Fla. I am glad on't: This Meſſage gives me the Op- 
portunity of ipeaking privately with Lyſimantes. 

Enter Philocles and Candiope, with three Friends; purſued 
by Lyſimantes and Soldiers. 
Lyſ. What is it renders you thus obſtinate? you have 
no hope of flight, and to reſiſt is full as vain, 
Phil. Ill die rather than yield her up. 
Fla. My Lord! 
Lyſ. How now, ſome new Meſſage from the Queen? | 
Retire a while to a convenient Diſtance. [Io the Sold, 
[ Lyſ. and Flav. whiſper. 
Lyſ. O Flavia tis impoſſible! the Queen in love with 
hilocles ! 
Fla. 1 have ſuſpected it before; but now, 
Ears and Eyes are Witnefles 
This Hour I over-heard her to Aſteria, 
aking ſuch ſad Complaints of her hard Fate! 
or my part I believe you lead him back 
ut to his Coronation, 
Lyſ. Hell take him firſt. 
Fla. Preſently after this ſhe call'd for me, 
und bid me run, and with ſtrict Care command you 
n Peril of your Life he had no harm : 
ut, Sir, ſte {poke it with ſo great Concernment, 
ethought I ſaw Love, Anger, and Deſpair 
All combating at once-upon her Face. 
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I know not what, 
am diſtracted ſo; — | 


Was ever ſuch amazing News 

Told in ſo ſtrange and critical a Moment! 

What ſhall I do! 

Does ſhe love Philocles, who loves not her; 

And loves not Lyſimantes, who prefers her 

Above his Life! what reſts, but that I take 

This Opportunity, which ſhe her {elf 

Has given me, to kill this happy Rival! 

Afliſk me, Soldiers. 

Phil. They ſhall buy me dearly.- 

| Cand. Ah me, unhappy Maid! 

Enter Celadon with his Friends, unbuttond and reeling. 
Cel. Courage my noble Coulin, I have brought 

A band of Blades, the braveſt Youths of Syracuſe : 

Some drunk, ſome ſober, all refoly'd to run 


Your Fortune to the utmoſt, Fall on mad Boy. 


I/ Hold a little; 


Im not ſecure of Victory againſt theſe deſperate Ruffins. |. 


Cel. No, but I'ſecure you; they ſhall cut your Throat 
for ſuch another word of *em. Ruffins quoth a! call 
Gameſters, Whore-maſters, and Drunkards, Ruffins! 
I, Pray, Gentlemen, fall back a little 

Cel. O ho, are they Gentlemen now with you! 

Speak firſt to yaur Gentlemen Soldiers to retire; 

And then Pl — to my Gentlemen Ruffins. 


Cel. ſgus to his Party. 


Theres your diſciplin d Men now 
Come, Gn let's loſe no time; while they are 


for Mortality fake. 
1. Agreed, here's my Cloak for a Table. 
2. And my Hat for a 3x 


| They Iye down and throw. 
Ly/. Suppoſe I kilbd him! 9 


Twould but exaſperate the Queen the more: 
He loye; not her, nor knows he ſhe loves him: 
C5 


But go, and leave me to my Thoughts — [Exit Fla. 


They ſign, and the Soldiers retire on both ſides. | 


ting, let's have one merry Main before we die 


_— 
— 
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ſudden Thought is come into my Head 
o to contrive it, that this Philocles, 
And theſe his Friends, ſhall bring to paſs that for me 
Which J could never compaſs - True, I ftrain 
A point of Honour; but then her Uſage to me. 
It ſhall be ſo— 
Pray, Philocles, command your Soldiers off; 
As I will mine: I've ſomewhat to propoſe 
Which you perhaps may like. 
Cand. I will not leave him. 
Lyſ. Tis my Deſire you ſhould not. 
Phil. Couſin, lead off your Friends. 
Cel. One word in your Ear.— — "Cour, let me 
adviſe you, either make your own Conditions, or never 
agree with him: His Men are poor ſober Rogues, they| | 
can. never ſtand before us. 

¶ Exeunt omnes preter Lyſ. Phil. Cand, | 
Lyſ. Suppoſe ſome Friend e're m_ | 
Should bring you to poſſeſs all you deſire; 
And not ſo only, but ſecure for ever 


I „ 


Phil. I would think of him, l | 
As ſome God or Angel. 1 
Lyſ. That God or Angel you and I may be to one mol, 


Fhil. O Impie eb to ſeize the Queen | 
To ſeize her, ſai your? | J 


Lyſ. The word might be too rough, I meant ſecure her, 
Phil. Was this your Propoſition, 


Lyſ. Pray hear me out e're you condemn me! l 


Her Perſon; two ſmall Grants is all J ask, 
To make me happy in her ſelf, and you 
In your Canatope. 
Cand. And will not you do this, my Philocle; ? 
Nay now my Brother {peaks but Reaſon. 
Phil. Int reſt makes all fecm Reaſon that leads to it. 
Inte 
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The Nation's Happineſs — | 


We have betwixt us | a 
An hundred Men; the Cittadel you govern: 1 
What were it now to ſeize the Queen! 1 


And had you none to make it to but me? | J 


I would not the leaſt Violence were offer'd 3 


ent 


| ' arreſt that does the zeal of Sects create, 
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To purge a Church, and to retorm a State. 

Ly/. In ſhort, the Queen hath ſent to part you two; 
hat more ſhe means to her, I know not. 

Phil. To her! alas! why, will not you protect her? 
| Lyſ. With you I can; but where's my Power alone? 

Cand. Vou know ſhe loves me not: you lately heard her 
How ſhe inſulted over me: How ſhe 
Deſpis'd that Beauty which you ſay I have; 

1 ſee ſhe purpoſes my Death. 

| Phil, Why do you fright me with it? 

Tis in your Brother's pow'r to let us ſcape, 
And then you run no danger. c 

| Ly{. True, I may; 

But then my Head muſt pay the Forfeit ot it. 
| Phil. O wretched Philocles, whither would Love 
Hurry thee headlong 

I/, Ceaſe theſe Exclamations. 

There's no Danger on your ſide; 'tis but to 
Live without my Sifter, reſolve that 

And you have ſhot the Gulf. | 

P;-il. To live without her! is that nothing, think you! 
The dammd in He'l endure no greater Pain, 
Thin ſeeing Heav'n from far with hopeleſs Eyes. 
| Cord, Candiobe muſt die, and die for you; 
dce it not unreveng'd at leaſt. 
| Phil. Ha! unrevengd! on whom ſhould I reyenge it? 
But yet ſhe dies, and I may hinder it; 

'Tis I then murder my Candiope : 

And yet ſhould I take Arms againſt my Queen! 
That favour'd me, rais'd me to what I am! 

Alas it muſt not be. 

Lyſ. He cools again, Aide. 
mT ſhe once > you * | 
But now I am inform'd 
She is beſotted on an upſtart Wretch 
So far, that ſhe intends to make him Maſter, 

Both of her Crown and Perſon, 
Phil. Knows he that! 
then, what I dreaded moſt, is come to paſt, [Afde 
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am convinc'd of the neceſſity ; 
us make haſte to raze 
t Action from the Annals of her Reign: | 
o Motive but her Glory could have wrought me. 
am a Traytor to her, to preſerve her 
From Treaſon to her ſelf; and yet Heav'n knows 
With what a heavy Heart 
Philocles turns Reformer : But have care 
This Fault of her ftrange Paſſion take no air. 
Let not the Vulgar blow upon her Fame. 
I/, will be careful; ſhall we my Lord? 
Phil. Time waſtes apace; each firſt prepare his Men. 
Come, my Candiope — [Exeunt Phil. Cand. 
Lyſ. This ruins him for ever with the Queen; 
Th' Odium's half his, the Profit all my own. 
Thoſe who, like me, by others help would climb, 
To make em ſure, muſt dip em in their Crime. 
[Exit Lyſ. 


SCENE JL 2 Queen's Apartments. 


Enter Queen and Aſteria. 


ueen. No more News yet from Philocles ? 
Aſt. None, Madam, ſince Flavia's return! 

ueen. O my Aſteria, if you loy'd me, ſure 
You would ſay ſomething to me of my Philocles ! 
1 could ſpeak ever of him. 
Aft. Madam, you commanded me no more to name 
him to you. 
Queen. Then I command you now ſpeak of nothing elſe: 
I charge you here, on your Allegiance, tell me 
What F Gould do with him. 

ft. When you * Orders that he ſhould be taken, 
You ſ{cem'd reſolvd how to diſpoſe of him. 

4e:n. Dull Afteria, not to know 
Mad People never think the ſame thing twice. 
Alas! I'm hwried reſtleſs up and down: 
I was in Anger once, and then I thought 
I had put into Shore! 
Bat now a guſt of Love blows hard againſt me. 


And 
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And bears me off again, 
Aſt. Shall I ſing the Song you made of Philocles, 
And call'd it Secrer-love ? 
— 174 Do, for that's all Kindneſs: And while thou 
ſing'ſt it, I can think nothing but what pleaſes me. 


| 
| S O N G. 

I Feed a Flame within, which ſo torments me, 

4 That it both pains my —— me: 
Tis ſuch a pleaſmg Smart, and I fo love it, 

That I had rather die than once remove it. 


Yet he for whom ] grieve, ſhall never know it, 
My Tongue does not betray, nor * Eyes ſhow it, 
Not a Sigh-nor a Tear my Pain diſcloſes, 

But they fall ſilently like Dew on Roſes. 


Tus to prevent my Love from being cruel, 

\ My Heart's the Sacrifice as tis the Fuel: 
And while J ſuffer this to give him quiet, 

My Faith rewards my Love, though he deny it. 


On his Eyes will I gaze, and there delight me; 

While I conceal my Love, na Frown can fri;ht me: 
To be more Happy I dare not aſpire ; | | 
Ner can I fall more low, mounting no higher. | 


Queen. Peace: Methinks I hear the Noiſe 
Of claſhing Swords and clatt'ring Arms below. 
| Enter Flavia. 
Nowy; what News, that you prels in ſo rudely ? 
Fla. Madam, the worſt that can be; 
Your Guards upon the ſudden are ſurpriz d, 
Diſarm'd, ſome flain, all ſcatter'd. 
23 By whom? 
Fla. Prince Lyſimantes, and Lord Philocles. 
Jueen. It cannot be; Philocles is a Priſoner, 
Fla. What my Eyes ſaw 


een. Pull em out; they are falle Spectacles. 


Af 


COD — — 


— 


She has but given me a great Occaſion 


She has no Thoughts of you that are unkind. 


. The MAIDEN QUEEN. v1] 
Aft. O Virtue, impotent and blind as Fortune 
bo would be good, of pious, if this Queen, 
hy great Example, ſuffers! | 
Deen. Peace, Aſteria, accuſe not Virtue; 


f ſhowing what I am when Fortune leaves me. 
Aſt. Philocles to do this! | 
Queen. Ay, Philocles, I muſt confeſs tas hard! 
But there's a Fate in Kindneſs 
Still, to be leaſt return'd where moſt tis given. 
Where's Candiobe? 
Fla. Philocles was whiſpering to her. 
ueen. Hence Screech- owl; call my Guards quickly there: 
Put em apart in ſeveral Priſons. 


Alas! I had forgot I have no Guards, 
But thoſe which are my Jaylors. 
Never *till now _—— Queen : | 
The uſe of Pow'r, till loſt, is ſeldom known; | 
Now I ſhould ſtrike, I find my Thunder gone. 
Ex. Queen and Flavia, 
Philocles enters, and meets Aſteria going out. 
Phil. Aſteria ! Where's the Queen? 
Aft. Ah my Lord, what have you done! 
T came to ſeek you. 
Phil. Is it from her you come? | 
Aſt. No, but on her behalf: Her Heart's too great, | 
In this low ebb of Fortune, to intreat. | 
| 


Phil. Tis but a ſhort Eclipſe, 
Which paſt, a glorious Day will ſoon enſue: 
But I would * a Favour too from you. 

Aſt. When Conquerors petition, they Command: 
Thoſe that can captive Queens, who can withſtand? 
Phil. She, with her Happineſs, might mine create; 
Yet ſeems indulgent to her own ill Fate: | 

But ſhe, in ſecret, hates me ſure; for why 
If not, ſhould ſhe Candiope deny? 
Aſt. If you dare truſt my knowledge of her Mind, 


Phil. 1 could my Sorrows with ſome Patience bear, 
Did they proceed from any one but her: 
| But 
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By Duty much, by Inclination more. 

Al. He is inclin d already, did he know 4 

That ſhe loy'd him, how would his Paſſion grow 

ju 
| | Ads. 
Phil, That her fair Hand with Deſtiny combines; 

Fate ne' er ſtrikes deep, but when Unkindneſs joins! 

For, to conteſs the Secret of my Mind, 

Something ſo tender for the Queen J find, 

That ev'n Candiope can ſcarce remove, 

And, were ſhe lower, I ſhould call it Love. 

| Aft. She charg'd me not this Secret to betray, 

gut I beſt ſerve her if 1 — | 

For, if he loves, *twas for her Int'reſt done; 

If not, he'll keep it ſecret for his own / Aſide. 
Phil. Why are you in obliging me fo flow ? 
Aft. The thing's of great Importance you would know; 

And you muſt firſt ſwear Secreſie to all. 

| Phil. J ſwear, 

| Af, Vet hold; your Oath's too general: 

Swear that Candiope ſhall never know. 

| Phil. J ſwear, N | | 


| Aft. No not the Queen her ſelf. 
' Phil, I vow. 
At. You wonder why I am ſo cautious grown 
In telling what concerns your ſelf alone: 
But ſpare my Vow, and gueſs what it may be | 
That makes the Queen deny Candiope : | 
Tis neither Hate nor Pride that moves her Mind; 
Methinks the Riddle is not hard to find. 
| Phil. You ſeem fo great a Wonder to intend, 
As were, in me, a Crime to apprehend. | 
Aff, Tis not a Crime to know; but would be one 
To prove ungrateful when your Duty's known. 
Phil, Why would you thus my eaſie Faith abuſe? 
1. think the Queen ſo ill would chuſe. 

ut ſtay, now your Impoſture will appear; 
She has her ſelf confeſs'd ſhe lov'd elſewhere : 
On ſome ignoble Choice has plac'd her Heart, 
One who wants Quality, and more, Deſert, 
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Aft. This, tho unjuſt, you have moſt right to fay, - | 
or, if you'll rail againſt your ſelf, you may. 
Phil. Dull that I was! 
\ thouſand things now crowd my Memory 
hat make me know it could be none but I. 
er Rage was Love: And its tempeſtuous Flame, 
Like Lightning, ſhow'd the Heav'n from whence it came, 
ut in her Kindneſs my own Shame I ſee; 
Have I dethron'd her then, for loving me? 
I hate my {elf for that which I have done, 
Much more, diſcover'd, than I did unknown. 
How does ſhe brook her ſtrange Impriſonment ? 
. As great Souls ſhould, that make their own Content, 
The hardeſt term ſhe for yqur Act could find 
Was only this, O Philocles, Ankind! 
Then, 2 free a Sigh, from her fair Eyes 
She wip'd two Pearls, the remnant of wild Show's, 
Which hung like Drops upon the Bells of Flow'rs: 
And thank'd the Heav'ns, | 
Which better did, what ſhe deſign'd, purſue, 
Without her Crime to give her Pow'r to you.” 
Phil. Hold, hold, you ſet my Thoughts ſo near a Crown, 
They mount above my reach to pull them down : 
Here Conſtancy, Ambition there does move; 
On each {ide Beauty, and on both fides Love. 
Aſt. Methinks the leaſt you can, is to receive 
This Love with reverence, and your former leave. 
Phil. Think but what Difficulties come between! 
Aſt. Tis wond'rous difficult to love a Queen. 
Phil. For pity ceaſe more Reaſons to provide, 
am but too much yielding to your ſide; 
And, were my Heart but at my own diſpoſe, 
I ſhould not make a ſcruple to chuſe. 
Aſt. Then if the Queen will my Advice approve, 
Her Hatred to you ſhall expel her Love. 
Phil. Not to be lov'd by her, as hard would be 
As to be hated by Candiope. g 
Aſt. I leave you to re{olye while you have time; 
You muſt be guilty, but may chuſe your Crime. 
[Exit Aſteria. 
Phil. 
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phil. One thing I have reſolv'd; and that T'll do 
goth for my Love, and for my Honour too. | 
But then, (Ingratitude and Falſhood weigh d) 
know not which would moſt my Soul upbraid. 


Fate ſhoves me headlong down a rugged Way; : 
Unſafe to run, and yet too ſteep to ſtay. [Exit Phil, 
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SCENE the Court. 
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Florimel in Man's Habit. 
Twin be rare now, if I can go through with it, to out- 
I do this mad Celadon in all his Tricks, and get both 
bis Miſtreſſes from him; then I ſhall Revenge my ſelf 
upon all three, and fave my own Stake into the Bargain; 
for I find I do love the Rogue in ſpight of all his Infide- 
ities. Yonder they are, and this way they muſt come— | 
If Cloathes, and a hon mien will take em, I ſhall dot. 
Save you Monſieur Florimel; Faith methinks you are a 
very janty Fellow poudre & ajuſte as well as the beſt of 
em. I can manage the little Comb——ſer my Hat, 
ſhake my Garniture, toſs about my empty Noddle, walk 
with a courant Slur, and at every Step peck down my 
Head: If I ſhould be miſtaken for ſome Courtier 
now, pray where's the Difference ? | 
| Enter to her, Celadon, Olinda, and Sabina, 
Olin. Never mince the Matter | 
Sab. You have left your Heart behind with Horimel; 
we know it. 
Cel. You know you wrong me; when I am with 
Forimel, tis Rill your Priſoner, it only draws a longer 
Chain after it. 
| Flo, Is it &en ſo! then farewel poor Elorimel, thy 
—_— is condemn'd to die with thee 


BE Cel. 
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Cel. But let's leave this Diſcourſe; tis all aged 
that does not ſpeak of your Beauties 


feſs that ever I beheld 
Cel. How now, 
Fellow ? 


admire you fince I, that am a Stranger 
Cel. And a very Impudent one, as J take it, Sir 


am wounded, and am dy: ng all in a Moment, 


not! 


we do not know our Way in Court ? 

F. I pretend not to inſtruct you in your Way; y you! 
fee I do not go before you! but you cannot poſſibly den 7 
me the Happineſs to wait upon theie Ladies; 

me, who- 

Cel. Thee, who (halt be beaten moſt camera i 
| thou doſt follow them 

Flo. You will not draw in Court, I h 
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him 
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me, Fil rather mend my Pace, than not wait on you. 
Olin. 1 n to like this Fellow 
Cel. You — very bold here in my Seraglio, and I | 
ſhall find a time to tell you ſo, Sir. 


— 


your {elf upon, and let them judge betwixt us. 
Cel. I am ſomewhat more a Man than you. 
Flo. That is, you are ſo much older than I: Do you | 

like a Man ever the better for his Age, Ladies? 
Sab. Well ſaid, young Gentleman. 


Flo. Now for me in the Name of Impudence 18 
[Walks with them.] They are the greateſt Beauties I con- . 


vrhat's the meaning of this young 

Fo. And a I cannot wonder that this Gentle. . 
man, who has the Honour to be known to you, ſhould 2 
Flo. Am fo extreamly ſurpriz d, that I admire, love, 4 


Cel. J have ſeen him ſomewhere, but where I know 4 
Prithee my Friend leaye us,. doſt thou think! } 5 


Cel. Pox on him, let's walk away faſter, ad be rid of | b: 


Flo. O take no care for me, Sir, you ſhall not ok | 4 


Flo, When you find a Time to tell me ont, I ſhall and! 4 
a Time to an{wer you: But pray what do you find in 
your {elf ſo extraordinary, that you ſhould ſerve theſe 
Ladies better than I; let me know what *tis you we x 
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Cel. Piſh, thee! a young raw Creature, thou halt nee) 
peen under the Barber's Hands yet. 


Fo. No, nor under the Surgeon's neither, as you have 


been. 
Cel. *Slife what wouldſt thou be at? J am madder than 


thou art. | 
Flo. The Devil you are; III Tope with you, III Sing 
with you, Pll Dance with you II Swagger witk 
you — 

Cel. Ill Fight with you. 

o. Out upon fighting; tis grown ſo common 2 
Faſhion, that a modiſh Man contemns it; a Man of 


Garnitare and Feather is above the Diſpenſation of the 


| Sword. 

Ola. Uds my Life, here's the Queen's. Muſick juſt go- 
ing to us; you ſhall decide your Quarrel by a Dance. 
Sab. Who ſtops the Fiddics? 

Cel. Baſe and Trebble, by your Leaves, we arreſt you 
at theſe Ladies ſuits, 


Fo. Come on, Sirs, play me a jigg, you ſhall ſeehow 


N = _ 
— — — [—wt— 


II baffle him. 
| D 4NCE. 


Flo. Your Judgement, Ladies. 

Olin. You, Sir; you, Sir: This is the rareſt Gentle. 
man: I could live and die with him — 

Sab. Lord how he ſweats! pleaſe you, Sir, to make 
uſe of my Handkerchief? 

Olin. You and I are merry, and juſt of an Humour, 
Sir; therefore we two ſhould Love one another. 
Sab. And you and I are juſt of an Age, Sir, and there- 
tore methinks, we ſhould not Hate one another. 
Cel. Then I perceive, Ladies, I am a Caſtaway, a Re- 
probate with you: Why, Faith, this is hard Luck now, 
that I ſhould be no leſs than one whole Hour in getting 
your Affections, and now muſt loſe em in a Quarter 


of it. | 
Olin. No matter, let him rail; does the Loſs afflict 


vou, Sir? 


1 
| . Cel. 
— — 4 


5 


mm, 


68 The Maiden Queen. 


{Fleſh and Blood, and you do not know what you may 


Cel. No, in Faith, does it not; for if you had not for. 
ſaken me, I had you: So the Willows may flouriſh, for 
any Branches I ſhall rob 'em of. 

Sab. However, we have the Advantage to have left 
you ; not you us — 


| Women have to be firſt Unconſtant: But if you had not 
| made the more haſte, the Wind was veering too upon 
my Weathercock : The beſt on't is, Florimel is worth 
both of you. 

Flo. *Tis like ſhellaccept of their Leavings. 


think I know more than you of her Mind, Sir, 
Enter Meliſſa. 


waits for you. 
Flo. Will you walk, muſty Sir? 


Mel. Help, help, do you diſcover my Nakedneſs? 

Cel. Peace, Tiffany]! no harm, [ He puts on the Ruf 
Now, Sir, here's Florime!'s Health to you [ Kiſſes ber. 
Mel. Away, Sir: A ſweet young Man as you 
fare to abuſe the Gift of Nature ſo. 

Cel. Good Mother, do not commend me ſo; I am 


_— 


(pluck upon that reyerend Perſon of yours— 
Come on, follow your Leader. 

[ Gives Florimel ge Reff, ſhe puts it on. 
Flo. Stand fair, Mother 
Cel. What, with your Hat on? lye thou there 


and thou too 


Omies. 


Cel. That's only a certain nimbleneſs in Nature, you! 


Cel. She will accept on't, and ſhe ſhall accept on't; 1 | 


Cel. No, marry Sir, I wo'not; 1 have ſurfeited of 
that old Woman's Face already. 
2 Begin ſome Frolick then; what will you do for 

2 ; 

Cel. Faith, IJ am no to ſhow Tricks for her; x 
cannot come aloft for an old Woman. 

Flo, Dare you kiſs her! 

Cel. J was never dar'd by any Man by your 
Leave, old Madam [He plucks off her Riff. 


U lucks off her Hat and Perruke, and diſcovers Florimel.| | 


Mel. Daughters, there's a poor Collation within, that 
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' -Onmes. Florimel ! 

Flo. My kind Miſtreſſes, how ſorry I am I can do 
you no further Service! I think I had beſt reſign you to 
Celadon, to make amends for me, 


Gentleman could not hold forth to you. 

Din. We have loſt Celadon too. 

| Mel, Come away; this is paſt enduring. 

| Exeum Mel. and Olin, 
Sab. Well, if ever I believe a Man to be a Man for 
the ke of a Perruke and Feather again— — 

Flo. Come, Geladon, ſhall we make accounts even? 
Lord, what a Hanging- look was there! Indeed, if you 
ta] been recreant to your Miſtreſs, or had forſworn 
your Love, that Sinner's Face had been but decent; but 
for the Virtuous, the Innocent, the conſtant Celadon! 
Cel. This is not very Heroick in you now, to inſult 
over a Man in his Misfortunes; but take heed, you have 
robb'd me of my two Miſtreſſes; I ſhall grow deſpe- 


rately Conſtant, and all the Tempeſt of my Love will 


fall upon your Head: I ſhall ſo pay you 

| Flo, Who, you pay me! you are a Bankrupt, caſt be- 
yond all ability of Recovery. | 
Cel. If Jam a Bankrupr, T'll be a very honeſt one; 
when I cannot Pay my Debts, at leaſt III give you up 
the Poſſeſſion of my Body. 

| Flo. No, I'll deal better with you; ſince you are una- 
ble to pay, III give in your Bond. 

Enter Philocles with a Commanders Staff in his Hand, 
| attended. "i 

| Fhil, Couſin, I am ſorry I muſt take you from your 


Company about an earneſt Buſineſs. 


| Flo, There needs no Excuſe, my Lord, we had di- 


ſpatched our Affairs, and were juſt parting. 

| Cel. Will you be going, Sir, ſweet Sir, damn d Sir, I 
have but one Word more to ſay to you. 

Flo. As T am a Man of Honour, yl 
other time 


Fig, 


Cel. Lord, what a Misfortune it was, Ladies, that the | 


wait on you ſome 


* 


Tue MAI EN Queen. © 
Fo. Which, if I marry you, I am feſolyd to wert; 


put that into our Bargain, and fo adieu, Sir. Exit Flo. 0 
Phil. Hark you, Couſin [They whi per. 0 
You'll ſee it exactly executed; I rely upon you. l Be 
Cel. I ſhall not fail, my Lord; may the Concluſion of | 'Y _ 

it prove happy to you. [Exit Cel, By 
| Philocles ſolus. | | 


Where-c'er I caſt about my wandring Eyes, 
Greatneſs lies ready in ſome Shape to tempt me. 
The Royal Furniture in every Room, OY 
The Guards, and the huge waving Crowds of People, 
All waiting for a ſight of that fair Queen, | 
Who makes a preſent of her Love to me: 
Now tell me Stoick ! | 
Ik all theſe with a Wiſh might be made thine, 
Would'ſt thou not truck thy ragged Virtue for em? 
It Glory was a Bait that Angels iwallow'd, 
How then ſhould Souls allay'd to Senſe reſiſt it! 
Enter Candiope. | 
Ah poor Candiope! I pity her, 
But that is all. 
Cand. O my dear Philocles ) 
A thouſand Bleſſings wait on thee! 
The hope of being thine, T think, will put 
Me paſt my Meat and Sleep with Eeſtaſie, 
So I ſhall keep the Faſts of Seraphims, 
And wake for joy like Nightingales in May. 

Phil. Wake Philocles, wake from thy Dream of Glory, 
Tis all but ſhadow to Candiope: 
Canſt thou betray a Love ſo innocent! Ale. 
Cand. What makes you melancholick ? I doubt 
J have diſpleas'd you. 

Phil. No, my Love, I am not diſpleas'd with you, 
But with my {af when I conſider 
How little I deſerve you. 

Cand. Say not ſo, my Philocles; a Love ſo true as yours 
That would have left a Court, and a Queen's Favour 
To live in a poor Hermitage with me.— 
Phil. Ha! ſhe has ſtung me to the Quick! 
As it ſhe knew the Falſhood I intended; 
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pat, I thank Heav'n, it has recall d my Virtue;— [ Aſide. 


„ een - 
As 
M 


| 
| 


Oh my Dear, I love you, and = only, [To her, 

Go in, I have ſome Buſineſs for a while; 

But I think Minutes Ages till we meet. 

' Cand. I knew you had; but yet I could not chuſe 

But come and look upon you. [Exit Candiope. 
Phil. What barbarous Man would wrong ſo ſwoet a 

Virtue! 

Enter the Queen in black with Aſteria, 

Madam, the States are ſtraight to meet; but wh 

In theſe dark Ornaments will you be ſeen? 

Queen. They fit the Fortune of a captive Queen. 

Fil. Deep Shades are thus to heighten Colours {et ; 

So Stars in Night, and Diamonds ſhine in Jet. 

Ducen. True Friends ſhould fo in dark Afflictions ſhine, 
But | have no great Cauſe to boaſt of mine. 
| Fil. You may have too much Prejudice for ſome, 
And think em falſe before their Tryas come. 

But, Madam, what determine you to do? 

Olen. I came not here to be advis'd by you: 

But charge you ;by that Pow'r which once you own'd, 
And which is ſtill my Right, ev'n when unthron d; 
That whattfoe'er the States reſolve of me, 

You never more think of Candiope. 

| T.4!, Not think of her! ah, how ſhould T obey! 

Her tyrant Eyes have ford my Heart away. 

Queen. By Force retake it from thoſe tyrant Eyes, 
tl grant you out my Letters of Reprize. 
Phil. She has, too well, prevented that Deſign, 
by giving me her Heart in change for mine. 

Lueen, Thus fooliſh Indians Gold for Glaſs forego, 
[Twas to your loſs you priz'd your Heart ſo low. 

1 tet its Value when you were advanc d, 
And as my Favours grew, its rate inhanc'd. 
Phil. The rate of Subjects Hearts by yours muſt go, 


And Love in yours has ſet the Value low. 


[ 


: 
: 
: 
' 


Leen, I ſand corrected, and my {elf reprove, 
You teach me to repent my low-placd Love: 
Help me this Paſſion from my Heart to tear, 
Now rail on him, and I will fit and hear, 


ip : Phil,| 
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i 


Phil. Madam, like you, I have repented too, 
And dare not rail on one I do not know. | 


As it whate'er I ſaid, you would oppoſe; 
How come you thus concern'd for this unknown? 
Phil. J only judge his Actions by my own. 
een. I've heard too much, and you too much have fig, 
O Heay'ns, the Secret of my Soul's betray'd! 
He knows my Love, I read it in his Face, 
And Bluſhes, conſcious of his Queen's Diſgrace.— Addi. 
Hence quickly, hence, or I ſhall-die with Shame. 4 
5 To him. 
Phil. Now I love both, and both with equal Flame. 


Wretched I came, more wretched I retire: 


When two Winds blow it, who can quench the fire! 
Exit Philocles. 
Qusen. O my Aſteria, I know not whom to accuſe; 
But either my own Eyes or you, have told 
My Love to Philocles. 
Aft. Ist poſſible that he ſhould know it, Madam! 
Queen. Methinks you ask'd that Queſtion guiltily. 


Con feſs, for I will know, what was the Subject 

Of your long Diſcourſe, i th Antichamber with him, 
Aſt. It was Buſineſs to convince him, Madam, 

How ill he did, being ſo much oblig'd, 

To join in your Impriſonment, 


For you could give him no ſuch Reaſon 
Of his Obligements, as my Love. 

Aſt. Becauſe I ſaw him much a Malecontent, 
I thought to win him to your Intereſt, Madam, 
By telling him it was no want of Kindneſs 
Made your refuſal of Candiope. 


And he perhaps - 


ween., What of him now? ; 
Aſt. As Men are apt, interpreted my Words 
o all th' advantage he could wrelſt the Senſe, 
As if I meant you loy'd him. 


2 ; Queen, 


* 


ween. This, Phiocls, like ſtrange Perverſeneſs ho, 


[ Lays her Hand on Aſteria's Shoulder, || 


Queen. Nay, now [am confirm'd my Thought was true; | 
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een. Have I depoſited within thy Breaſt | 

The deareſt Treaſure of my Life, my Glory; 

And haſt thou thus betray'd me! 

But why do I accuſe thy Female Weakneſs, 

And not my own, for truſting thee! 

Unhappy Queen, Philocles knows thy Fondneſs, 

and needs muſt think it done by thy Command. 
Aſt. Deat Madam, think nbt fo. _ AY AV 
Queen. Peace, peace, thou ſnould ſt for ever hold thy 

og, ih. --; , *$* 

For it has ke too much for all thy Life. [To her. 

Then Philocles has told Candiope, 

And courts her Kindneſs with his Scorn of me, 

O whither am I fallen! 

But J muſt rouze my ſelf, and give a ſtop 

To all theſe Ills by headlong Paſſion caus d. 

In Hearts refoly'd weak” Love is put to flight, 

And only Conquers when we dare not Fighr. 

But we indulge our Harms, and while he gains 

An Entrance, pleaſe our {elves into our Pains. 

Enter Lyſimantes. 

Aſt. Prince Lyſumantes, Madam 

Queen. Come near, you poor deluded Criminal; 

See how Ambition cheats you: 

You thought to find a Priſoner here, 

But you behold a Queen. 

I/ And may you long be ſo; *Tis true, this Act 

May cauſe ſome Wonder in your . ES e 

ueen. None, Couſin, none; I ever thought you 

Ambitious, proud, deſigning. | : 
Lyſ. Yet all my Pride, Deſigns, and my Ambition 

Were taught me by a Maſter | i 

With whom you are not unacquainted, Madam. 


Queen. Explain your ſelf; dark Purpoſes, like youngy 


- 


Need an Interpretation. 

Ly{. Tis Love I mean. roy” | 

Dueen. Have my low Fortunes giv'n thee 

This Inſolence, to name it to thy Queen? | 
Ly/. Yet you have heard Love nim'd without Offence: - 

As much below you as you think my Paſſion, | 
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I can look down-on-yours: — bo — 
ueen. Does he know it too! 3 
This is th extreameſt Malice of my Stars LAL. 
Lyſ. You ſee, that Princes Faults Amn 
(Howeer they think em ſafe from publick View) 
Fly out thro the dark Crannies of their Cloſets y 
We know what the 'Sun does, ae 
Ev'n when we ſee him not, in t'other Werld. 
weeu. My Actions, Couſin, never fear d the Light. 

/ Produce him then, your Darling of the Dark, 
For ſuch an one you have. | 

een, I know no ſuch. 
ILV. You know, but will not own him. 

een. Rebels ne er want Pretence to blacken Ki 
And this, it ſeems, is yours: Do you produce him, 
Or neer hercafter ſully my Renown 
With this Aſperſion: Sure he dares not name him 


Nor are things brought to that Extremity: 
t my Paſſion, 
Pl] gladly yield to think I was deceiy'd. 
ween. Keep in your Error ſtill; I will not buy 
Opinion at ſo dear a rate, 
And my own Miſery, by being yours. 

.Lyſ. Do not provoke my Patience by ſuch Scorns, 
For fear I break through all, and name him to you, 

een, Hope not to tright me with your mighty Looks; 

Know I dare ſtem that Tempeſt in your Brow, _ 
And daſh it back upon you. | 

Lyſ. Spight of Prudence it will out: *Tis Philocles, 
Now judge, when I was made a Pro | 
To cheat my ſelf, by making him your Priſoner, 
Whether I had not right to take up Arms? 
een. Poor envious Wretch! | 
Was this the Venome that {well'd up thy Breaſt? 
My Grace to Philocles mil-deem'd my Love! 
Lyſ. *Tis true, the Gentleman is innocent; 
He ne er ſinn ' d up {io high, not in His Wiſhes; 


Aue. 


| Ly/. IL am too tender of your Fame; or elſe 


Lou know he loves elſchere. 


— — — ——— n u J —w¹ 44Uñ— 


Tie Maiven Queen. 27 


ueen. You mean your Siſter, 
III. 1 wiſh ſome Sibyl now would tell me 
Why you refus'd her.to him ? 

ueen. Perhaps I did not think him worthy of her. 
I/ Did you not think him too worthy, Madam? 
This is too thin a Vail to hide your Paſſion; | 
To prove you love him not, yet give her him, 
And Pil engage my Honour to lay down my Arms. 
| Omeen. He is arrivd where I would wiſh-- [Afde.]| 
Call In the Company, and you ſhall ſee what 1 will do.— 
| Ly. Who waits without there? [Exit Lyſ. 


Queen. Now hold, my Heart, for this one Act of Honour, 
And will never ask more Courage of thee: | 
Once more I have the means to reinſtate my ſelf ints 
muy Glory; 
feel my Love to Philocles within me 

Shrink, and — back my Heart from this hard tryaꝶ 
hut it muſt be, when Glory ſays it muſt, 

As Children wading from ſome River's Bank 

Firſt try the Water with their tender Feet; 

Then ſhuddring up with cold, ſtep back again, 

And ſtreight a little further venture on, 

Till at the laſt they plunge into the Deep, 

And paſs at once, What they were doubting long: | 
Ill make the ſame Experiment; it ſhall be done in haſte; 
Becauſe I'll put it paſt my Pow'r t' undo. 
Enter at one Door Lyſimantes, at the other Philocles, Ce! 
don, Candiope, Florimel, Flavia, Olinda, Sabina; . 
three Deputies and Soldiers. | 
I. In Arms! is all well, Philocles? 

Phil. No, but it ſhall be. 755 

| Kr, He comes, and with him 

The Feaver of my Love returns to ſhake me. 
1 ſee Love is not baniſh'd from my Soul, | 
He is ſtill there, but is chain'd up by Glory. 
At. You'ye made a noble Conqueſt, Madam. 
Deen. Come hither, Philocles 21 am firſt to tell you, 
I and my Couſin are agreed, he has G. 
Engag d to lay down Arms, © 


* 


©» * 


% 


D 2 Thi 


- —_— 


— 


26 The Mals EN Qurex. 


Phil. Tis well for him he has; for all his Party 
y my Command already are ſurpriz d, 
hile I was talking with your Majeſty. 
Cel. Yes faith J have done him that Courteſie; 1 
rought his Followers, under pretence of guarding it, to 
ſtraight place, where they are all coupt up without uſe. 
f their Arms, and may be pelted to death by the {mall 
nfantry o'er the Town. | 
Dueen. Twas more than I expected, or could hope; 
vet Til I thought your Meaning honeſt. | | 
Phil. My Fault was Raſhneſs, but *twas full of Teal: 
Nor had I &er been led to that Attempt, 
Had I not ſeen it would be done without me: 
But by compliance I preſery'd the Pow'r 
Which T have ſince made uſe of for your Service. 
Queen. And which I purpoſe ſo to Recompence— . 
Ly/. With her Crown ſhe means; I knew twould 
come to't. | [ Aſide, 
Phil. O Heav'n's, ſhe'll own her Love! 
[Then I muſt loſe Candiope for ever, 
And floating. in a vaſt Abyſs of Glory, 
Seek and not find my ſelt !— — 
Keen. Take your Candiope; and be as happy 
As Love can make vou both : How pleas d 1 am, 
That I can force my Tn 
To ſpeak Words ſo far diſtant from my Heart Aſidi. 
Cand. My Happineſs is more than I can utter! 
Lyſ. Methinks I. could do Violence on my ſelf, for 
taking m—_ 2 * | | 
Againſt a Queen ſo , Jo bountiful; 
7 qa — Mats, my Ecſtaſre 
Of Joy, to give you Thanks for Philocles. 
You have preſervd my Friend, and now he owes not 
His Fortunes only. to your Fayour; but 
What's more, his Life, and. more than that, his Love. 
I am convinc'd, ſhe never loyd him nor; 
Since by her free Conſent, all Force remov'd 


She gives him to my Siſter. 44-446 
Flavia was an Impoſtor, and deceiy'd NNE, 
| | Pu. 
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| Phil. As for me, Madam, I can only ſay 
That I beg reſpite for my Thanks; for on a ſudden, 
The Benefit's ſo great, it overwhelms me. 

Aſt. Mark but the Faintneſs of ch Acknowledgement, 

| [Th the Queen, aſide 

Queen to Aſt.] Thaveobſervdit with you, and am pleas d 
He {cems not ſatisfy' d; for J ſtill wifh 
That he may love me. 
Phil. 1 ſee Aferia deluded me 
Wich flattering hopes of the Queen's Love, 
Only to draw me off from Lyſamantes:;——— 
But I will think * more on't. ; 
I'm going to poſſeſs Candiope, + 
And TE rav ſhi with 42 on't! ha! 
Not raviſh'd neither. | | 
For what can be more charming than that Queen 
Behold how Night fits lovely on her Eye-brows, 
While Day — from her Eyes! then a Crown too: 
Loſt, loſt, for ever loſt; and now tis gone, 
Tis beautiful. 3 x 5 [ Aſide, 
Aft. How he eyes you ſtill —— To the Queen 
Phil. Sure I ha ern the fallen auge bes * | 
All Heav'n within this Hour was mine! [Aldi. 
Cand. What is it that diſturbs you, Dear? 5 

Phil. Only the greatneſs of my Joy: 
Pve taen too ſtrong a Cordial, Love, 
And cannot yet digeſt it. 

Queen. Tis done! Clapting her Hand on Aſteria. 
But this Pang more, and then a glorious Birth. | 
The Tumults of this Day, my Loyal Subjects, 

Have ſettled in my Heart a Reſolution, 

Happy for you, and glorious too for me. 

Firſt for my Couſin, tho attempting on my Perſon, 
He has incur'd the danger of the Laws, 

I po not puniſh him. RF hun 

Ly/. You bind me ever to my Loyalty. 

Deen. Then that L may oblige you . 7A to it, 
I here declare you rightful Succeflor, 

And Heir immediate to my Crown: 
D 3 
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This, Gentlemen ' [Td the Deputies, 
J hope will ſtill my Subjects Diſcontents, 
When they behold Succeſſion 1 ſettled. 

Dep. Heav'n preſerve your Majeſty. 
Deen, As for my ſelf, J have refolv'd 
Still ro continue as J am, unmarried : 

The Cares, Obſervances, and all the Duties 
Which I ſhould pay an Husband, I will place 
Upon my People; and our mutual Love 
Shall make a Bleſſing more than Conjugal. 
And this the States ſhall ratifio. 

Lyſ. Heav'n bear me Witneſs, that I take no joy 
In the Succeſſion of a Crown | 
Which muſt deſcend to me ſo {ad a way. 

Queen. Couſin, no more; my Reſolution's paſt, 
Which Fate ſhall never alter. 

Phil. Then I am once more Happy : 

For ſince none muſt poſſeſs her, I am pleas'd 
With my own Choice, and will deſire no more, 
For multiplying Wiſhes is a Curſe - 

That keeps the Mind ſtill painfully awake. 
Queen. Celadon, 

Your Care and Loyalty have this Day oblig'd me! 
But how to be acknowledging I know not, 
Unleſs you give the Means. 

Cel. I was in hope your Majeſty had forgot me; 
therefore if you pleaſe, Madam, I'll only 
for having taken up Arms once to Day againſt you; for 
I have a fooliſn Kind of Conſcience, which I with ma- 


compence for my Loyalty, when I know I have been a 


Retel. 
. Your Modeſty ſhall not ſerve the Turn; ask 
ſomething. 
Cel. Then I beg, Madam, you will command Flori 
never to be Friends with me. 


why are you afraid on't? 


marry me. 
Flo 


a Pardon 


ny of your Subjects had, that will not let me ask a Re-| | 


Flo. Ask again; I grant that without the Queen: But 


Cel. Becauſe I am ſure as ſoon as ever you are, you. 


n 


A 
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Fo. Do you fear it? 
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Ye Marptn Queen: Fe. 


Cel. No, *rwill come with a Fear. | | 
Fo. If you do, I will not ſtick with you for an Oath, 
Cel. J require no Oath till we come to Church; and 

then after the Prieſt, I hope, for I find it will be my 

Deſtiuy to marry thee. 

Fb. If ever I ſay word after the black Gentleman for 

thee Celadon N ö | 2 

Cel. Then, I hope, you'll give me leave to beſtow a 

faithful Heart elſewhere. | | 

| Flo, Ay, but if you would have one, you mult beſpeak 
it, for I am ſure you have none ready made, 

| Cel. What ſay you, ſhall I marry Flavia? 

Fo. No, ſhell be too cunning for you. 

| Cel. What ſay you to Olinda then? fthe's tall, and fair, 

and bonny. | 

Flo. And fooliſh, and apifh, and fickle. 

Cel. But Sabina there's pretty, and young, and loving, 
and innocent. | 
| Fo, And dwarfiſh, and childiſh, and fond, and flip- 
pant: If you marry her Siſter, you will get May-poles, 
and if you marry her, you will get Fairies to dance a- 
bout them. | 
| Cel. Nay, then the caſe is clear, Florimel; if you take 
fem all from me, tis becauſe you reſerve me for your 
ſel. | | 
Flo. But this Marriage is ſuch a Bugbear to me; much 
might be if we could invent but any way to make it 
ealie. | 

Cel. Some fooliſh me have made it uneafie; by 
drawing the Knot faſter than they need; but we that are 
wiſer will loofen it a little. / 

Flo. Tis true indeed, there's ſome difference betwixt 
Girdle and a Halter. 
Cel. As for the firſt Year, according to- the laudable 
Cuſtom of new married People, we ſhall follow one a- 
nother up into Chambers, and down into- Gardens, and 
think we ſhall never haye enough of one another 
So far tis pleaſant enough, I hope. 


D 4 | Fo. 
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* 


band and Wife, and never come near one another 

_ 2 Sir ? 
Cel. Why, then our only Happineſs muſt be to 

one Mind, — one Will, Florin, | 725 

Flo. One Mind if thou wilt, but prithee let us have 

two Wills; for I find one will be little enough for me 

alone; but how, if thoſe Wills ſhould meet and claſh, 

Celadon ? | 

Cel. I warrant thee for that: Husbands and Wiy 

keep their Wills far enough aſunder for ever meeting 

One thing let us be ſure to agree on, that is, never t 

be jealous. | 

Flo. No; but cen love one another as long as w 

can ; and confeſs the Truth when we can love no 

longer. 

Cel. When I have been at play, you ſhall never ask me 

what Mony I have loſt. | 

Flo. When J have been abroad, you ſhall never enquire 

who treated me. Ly 2 

Cel. Item, I will have the Liberty to ſleep all Night, 

without your interrupting my Repoſe for any evil De- 

ſign whatſoever. 

Flo. Item, Then you ſhall bid me good Night before 

you ſleep. | 

Cel. Provided always, that whatever Liberties we take 

with other People, we continue very honeſt to one ano- 


er. 

Flo. As far as will conſiſt with a pleaſant Life. 
Cel. Laſtly, whereas the Names of Husband and Wife 
bold forth nothing, hut claſhing and cloying, and dul- 
neſs and faintneſs in their Signification; they ſhall be a- 
boliſh'd for ever betwixt us. | 
Flo. And inſtead of theſe, we will be married by the 
more agreeable Names of Miſtreſs and Gallant. | 
Cel. None of my Privileges to be infring'd by. thee, 
Flerimel, under the Penalty of a Month of Faſting- 
Nights. Foy Ig, 
| Flo. None of my Privilegss to be infring'd by thee, 
Celadon, under the Penalty of Cuckoldom. * 


Flo. But after that, when we begin to live like Hut) 
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the Maipen Queen. It 


| Cel. Well, if it be my Fortune to be made a Cuckold, 
U bad rather thou ſhouldſt make me one than any one in 
Sicily : And for my Comfort, I ſhall have thee oftner 
than any of thy Servants.. 

Flo. La ye now, is not ſuch a Marriage as good as 
Wenching, Celadon ? 
| Cel. This is very good, but not ſo — 8 
| Wen. Now ſet me forward to th? Aſſembl 
You promiſe, Couſin, your Conſent? 
I. But moſt — ax 
Owen. Philocles, I — bog beg your Voice uu 
Fil. Moſt joyfally I give it. 

Lyſ. Madam, but one Word: more 
Since you are ſo reſoly'd, 
That you may ſee, bold as my Paſſion was, 
'Twas only for your Perſon, not your Crown; 
I fiwear no ſecond Love 
Shall violate the Flame I had for you, 
But in ſtrict Imitation of your Oath 
1 vow a ſingle Life. all; 

veen. Novy, m eria, my Joys are 
2 y Af y Joy D Alen 


The Pow'rs ad that ſee 
The innocent Love I bear to Philocles, 
Have giv'n its due Reward;: for by. this means 
The Right of Lyſimantes will derolve 
Y on Candiope; and I ſhall have 

is great Content, to think, when I am dead 
by Crown may fall « on Philecles his Head. Len omnes. 
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Written by a Perſon of Honour. 


O UR Poet, ſomething doubtful of his Fate, 
Made choice of me to be his Advocate, 
Relymg on my Knowledge in the Laws, 

And I as boldly undertook the Cauſe. 

J left my Client yonder in a Rant 

Againſi the Envious, and the Ignorant, 

Who are, he ſays, his only Enemies: 

But he conremns their Malice, and defies 

The ſharpeſt of kis Cenſurers to ſay 

Where there is one groſs Fault in all his Play. 
The Language is ſo fitted for each Part, 

We Plot according to the Rules of Art; 

And twenty other things he bid me tell you, 
But I cryd, een go do's your ſelf for Nelly. 
Reaſon with Fudges, urgd.in the Defence 
of thoſe they would candenm, is Inſolence; 

I therefore wave the Merits of his Play, 

And think it fit to plead this ſafer way. 

If when too many in the Purchaſe ſhare, 
Robbing's not worth the Danger nor the Care; 
The Men of Buſine/s muſt in Policy, 

Cheriſh a little harmleſs Poetry, 

A!l Wit would elſe grow up to Knavery. 

Wit is a Bird of Muſick, or of Prey, 
Mounting ſhe ſtrikes at all things in her Way. 
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But if this Bird lime once but touch her WW ings, 
on the next Buſh ſhe ſits her down, and ſings. 
I have but one Word more; tell me, I pray, 
What you will get by danming of our Play? 

A whipt Fanatick, who does not Recant, 

I; by his Brethren call'd a ſuff ring Saint; 
And by your Hands ſhowd this poor Poet die 
Before he does renounce his Poetry, 

is Death muſt needs confirm the Party more 
3 Than all his ſcribling Life could do before: 

= here ſo much Zeal does in a Sect appear, 

"Tis to no prerpoſe, faith, to be ſevere. 

But other Day I heard this rhiming Fop 
Say, Criticks were the Whips, and he the Top ; 
For, as 4 Top ſpins more, the more you baſte her, 
do every laſh you give, he writes the faſter. 
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O0 LS, which each Man meets in his Diſh auch Day, 


Are yet the great Regalio's of a Play; 
In which to Poets you but juſt appear, 
To prize that higheſt which coſt them ſo dear: 
Fops in the Town more eaftly will paſs; 
One Story makes a ſtatutable As: 
But ſuch in Plays muſt be much thicker fown, 
Like Yolks of Eggs, à dozen beat to one. | 
Obſerving Poets all their Walks invade, 
As Men watch Woodcocks gliding Ne a Glads: 
And when they have enough for Comedy, 
Toey flow their ſeveral Bodies m a Pye: 
The Poet's but the Cook to faſhion it, | 
Fer, Gallants, you your ſelves have found the Wit. 
To bid you welcome would your Bounty wrong, 
None welcome thoſe who bring their Chear along. 


Dramatis 
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ME N. 


Lord Dartmouth, in love with Mrs. Chriſtian, 
r. Moody, the Swaſt-buckler. 
ir Martin Mar-all, a Fool. 

arner, his Man. 


Sir John Swallow, a. Kentiſh Knight. 


WOMEN. 
Lady Dape, the old Lady. 
rs. Chriſtiau, her young Neice. 
rs. Milliſent, the Swaſh-buckler” $ Daughter. 
| 5 her Maid. 1 
8. Preparation, Woman to the old Lady. 


Other Servants, Men and Women, a Carrier, 
Bayliffß. 


The SCENE Covent. Garden. 
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| 
Enter Warner ſolas.. 


HERE the Devil is this Maſter: of mine: 
he is ever out of the way when he ſhould 
do himſelf good. This 'tis to ſerve a 
4 Coxcomb, one that has no more Brains 
than juſt thoſe-I carry for him. Well! 
"ESSE of all Fops commend me to him for the 
| cateſt ; he's ſo opmion'd of his own A- 
bilities, that he 1s ever deſigning ſomewhat, and yet he 
ſows his Stratagems. ſo ſhallow, that every Daw can 
pick 'em up: From a plotting Fool, the Lord deliver me. 
Here he comes, O! it ſeems his Couſin's with him, then 
it is not ſo bad as I imagin'd. | 
| Enter Sir Martin Mar-all, and Lady Dupe. 
T. Dupe. I think twas well contriv'd for your Aeceſß, 
to lodge her in the fame Houſe with you. 
Sir Mart. Tis pretty well, I muſt confeſs. 
1 Harn. Had he plotted it himſelf, it had been admira- 
* ide, 
I. Dupe. For when her Father Moody writ. to = to 
ke him Lodgings, I ſo order d it, he Choice ſeem d 


ft not mine; 
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Sir Mart. I have hit of a thing my ſelf ſometimes 
when wiſer Heads have miſs d i. But that might 
be meer luck. 5 $ 
L. Dupe. Fortune does more than Wiſdom. 
Sir Mart, Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me; Twill no 
value any Man's Fortune at a Ruſh, except he have Wit 
TION to bear him out. Bur when do you expec 
m? | | vas 
L. Dupe. This Tide will bring them from Gyaveſerd| 
You had beſt let your Man go as from me, and wait 
them at the Stairs in Durham-yard. 
Sir Mart. Lord, Couſin, what a do is here with your 


Counſel! as though I could not have thought of that m 
ſelf. I could find in my Heart not to ſend him 
ſtay a little could ſoon find ont ſome other way. 
Warn. A Minute's Stay may loſe your Buſineſs. 
Sir Mart. Well, go then but you muſt grant, if he 
had ſtaid, I could have found a better way you 
grant it. 5 
L. Dupe. For once I will not ſtand with you. | Exu 
Warner.] Tis a feet Gentlewoman this Mrs. Milli 
if you can get her. | | 
Sir Mart. Let me alone for plotting. * _ 
L. Dupe. But by your Favour, Sir, tis not ſo eaſie, her 
Father has already promisd her: And the Gen- 
tleman comes up with *em : I partly know the Man----- 
but the old Squire is humourſome, he's Stout, and plain 
in Speech, and in Behaviour; He loves none of the fine 
Town-tricks of Breeding, but ftands up for the old El. 
zabeth way in all things. This we muft work upon. 
Sir Mart. Sure you think you have to deal with a 
Fool, Couſin? 


Enter Mrs. Chriftian. | 
L. Dupe. O my dear Neice, I have ſome Buſineſs with 
ou, Whifpers 
Sir Mart, Well, Madam, T'll take one turn here th 
Piazza; a thouſand things are hammering in this Head; 
'tis a fruitful Noddle, though I fay it. [Exit Sir Mart. 


Bur Dupe. Go thy ways for a moſt conceited Fool----— 


t to our Bufineſs, Couſin: You are young, but I am 
— 
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Lady ought to have; and therefore let me inſtruct you 


; 


bout the Love, this rich Lord makes to you. 


einnot work upon that Ground of Matrimony, 

L, Dupe. But there are 2 enough for you, if 
you will be wiſe and follow my Advice. | 
Cr. Madam, my Friends left me to your Care, there- 
fore I will wholly -follow your Counſel] with Secreſie 
and Obedience. 
I. Dupe. Sweet- heart, it ſhall be the better for you a- 
nother day: Well then, this Lord that pretends to you is 


| 


crafty and falſe, as moſt Men are, eſpecially in Love;—| 


therefore we muſt be ſubtle to meet with all his Plots, 
and have Counter mines againſt his Works to blow him 
up. 

| Ol As how, Madam? 

L. Dupe. Why, Girl, he'll make fierce Love to you, but 
you muſt not ſuffer him to ruffle 2 or ſteal a Kiſs: 
But you muſt. weep and ſigh, and ſay you'll tell me on't, 


and that you will not be us'd ſo, and Pay the Innocent; 


Juſt like a Child, and ſeem ignorant of all. 

Chr, ] warrant you Il be very ignorant, Madam. 

I. Dupe. And be ſure when he has tows'd you, not to 
appear at Supper that Night, that you may fright him. 

' Chr. No, Madam. 

I. Dupe. That he may think you have told me. 

Chr. Ay, Madam. 

I. Dupe. And keep your Chamber, and {ay your Head 
Cr. O, moſt extreamly, Madam. 

L. Dupe. And lock the Door, and admit of no Night- 
Viſits: At Supper Ill ask where's my Couſin, and being 
told you ate not well, I'll ſtart from the Table to viſit 
you, deſiring his Lordſhip not to incommode himſelf; 
tor I will preſently wait on him again. | 

Chr. But how, when you are return'd, Madam ? 

L. Dupe. Then ſomewhat diſcompos'd, I'll ſay, I doubt 
the Meazles or Small-pox will ſeize on you, and then 
the Girl is ſpoil'd; ſaying, Poor thing, her * is 

cr 


— * 


Chr. You know, Madam, he's d, fo that we 
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her Beauty and her Virtue; and often ſend to ſee how y 
do, by Whiſpers in my Servant's Ears, and have thoſ 
Whiſpers of your Health return'd to mine: If his Lord 
ſhip thereupon asks how you do, I will pretend it was 
{ome other thing. 


ſuſpence. 

L. Dupe. A hopeful Girl! then will J eat nothing that 
Night, feigning my Grief. for you; but keep his Lord- 
ſhip Company at Meal, and ſeem to ſtrive to put my 
Paſſion off, yet ſhew it. ſtill by ſmall Miſtakes. 

Chr. And broken Sentences. 


gain, with promiſe to return ſtrait to his Lordfhip: But 


a Cordial, and mean to watch that Night in Perſon with 
by.” 
Cr. His Lordfhip then will find the Prologue of his 
trouble, doubting I have told you of his ruffling. 
E. Dupe. And more than that, fearing his Father 
ſhould know of it, and his Wife, who is a termagant 
Lady : But when he finds the Coaſt 1s clear, and his late 
ruffling known: to none but you, he will be drunk with 
OY: 
J 55 Finding my ſimple Innocence, which will inflame 
him more. 
L. Dupe. Then what the Eion's Skin has faild kim in, 
the Foxes ſubtlety muſt next ſupply, and that is juſt, 
Swect-heart, as I would have it; tor crafty. Folks Trea- 
ties are their Advantage: Eſpecially when his Paſlio 


own. 
Chr. Truly, Madam, this is very rational; and by the 
Bleſſing of Heav'n upon my poor Endeavours, I do not 
dqubt to play my part, | 
L. Dupe, My Bleſſing and my Pray'rs go along with 


che 


Enter 


Chr. Right, Madam, for that will bring him further in- | | 


5 Dupe. A dainty Girl! and after Supper viſit you 2. - 


after I am gone, ſend an Excuſe, that I have given you] 


muſt be ſatisfy d at any rate, and you keep Shop to ſet} | 
the Price of Love: So now you ſee the Market is your| | 
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Enter Sir John Swallow, *I 6 Milliſent, and Roſe her 

Chr. 1 believe, Madam, here is the pong, Heirels you 
expect, and with her he who is to : 

L. Dupe. Howe er Lam Sir Martins Friend, I muſt not 
ſeem his Enemy. | | 7 = 

Sir John. Madam, this. fair young Lady begs the Ho- 
nour to be known to you. 5 
| Mill, My Father made me hope it, Madam. | 

L. Dupe. Sweet Lady, I believe you have brought all 
the. Freſhneſs of the.Country up to Town with you. 

| F (They ſalute. 

Mill, J came up, Madam, as we Country-Gentlewe- 
men uſe, at an Eaſter-Term, to the deſtruction of Tarts 
and Cheeſe-cakes, to ſee a new Play, buy a new Gown, 
take a Turn in the Park, and ſo down again to ſleep 
with my. Fore-fathers. | 

Sir Folm. Rather, Madam, you are come up to the 
breaking of many a, poor Heart, that ike mine will lan- 
guiſh for you. 193 5 

Chr. J doubt, 3 me we e e with your 
Voyage; will you to. ſee. the Lodgings Fa- 
ther - 0 2 you? * 
Mill. To wait upon you, Madam. 

L. Dupe. This is the Door there is a Gentleman 
will wait you immediately in your Lodging, if he might 
preſume on your Commands. | In whiſper. 

Mill. You mean Sir Martin Mar-all: J am glad he bas 
entruſted his Paſſion with ſo diſcreet a Perſon. 

| * F [In whiſper. 

I, Dupe. Sir Fohn, let me intreat you to ſtay here, 
that my Father may have Intelligence where to find us. 

Sir 7ohn, J ſhall obey you, Madam. Exe. Nomen. 

Enter Six Martin Mar- all. | 

Sir Fohn. Sir Martin Mar- all! moſt happily. encounter d! 
how long have you been come to Town? ? - 

Sir Mart, Some three Days fince, or thereabouts: But 
1 thank God I am very weary on't already. 
Sir Fohn. Why, what's the matter, Man? 


* 


1 — 


— —— —— —-—-— 


Mun. No matter for that; hark you a Word, Sir.— 


Gaming, I never throw the Dice out of my Hand, but 
my Gold goes after em: If I go to Picquet, though it 
be but with a Novice in't, he will picque and repicque, 
and Capot me twenty times together: and which mog 
mads me, I loſe all my Sets when I want but one of up. 
Sir Jom. The pleaſure of Play is loſt, when one loles 
at that unreaſonable rate. | 


or Dice this half Year. rs 
Sir Folm. The Oaths of loſing Gameſters are moſt 


Miſtreſs, becauſe he loves her but too well. 
another Nature; I am in love, Sir. 


ed at, ſcarce one Woman in an, hundred will play with 
you upon the Square: You venture at more uncertaint 
than at a Lottery: For you ſet your Heart to a whale 


Maid ? 
Sir Mart. J can aſſure you, Sir, mine is a Maid; the 
Heireſs of a wealthy Family, fair to a Miracle. | 
Sir Fohn, Does ſhe accept your Service? 
Sir Mart. 1 am the only Perſon in her Fayour, 
Enter Warner. 
Sir Jolm. Is ſhe of Town or Country? 


Sir Mart. She is of Kent, near Canterbury. 
Harn. What does he mean? This is his W 
[ Aſide. 
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Sir- Mart. My villainous old Luck ſtill follows me uf 


Sir Mart. But I have {worn not to touch either Cards 


minded; they forſwear Play as an angry Servant does his 
Sir Mart. But I am now taken up with thoughts of| | 


Sir Folm. That's the worſt Game you could have play- 


Sex of Blanks. But is your Miſtreſs Widow, Wife, or| | 


Warn. How's this? Aldi. 


Sir Fohn. Near Canterbury ſay you? I have a ſmall E- 
Rate lies thereabouts, and more F dap Whtice 0. than one 
beſides. | 
Sir Mart. T'll tell you then, being at Canterbury, it was 
my Fortune once in the Cathedral Church“ 
Harn. What do you mean, Sir, to intruſt this Man 
with your Affair thus 0 
Sir Mart. Truſt him? why, he's a Friend of mine. 


| 


Sf 


— 
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1 0 | $5; Mart. Prethee leave fooling '————and as I was 
| fayin — I was in the Church when. I firſt ſaw 
| this 2 one. | | | 
Sir Fohn. Her Name, Sir, I beſeech you. 
Harn. For Heav'n's ſake, Sir, have a care. 
b | Sir Mart. Thou art ſuch a Coxcomb. Her names 
| Milliſent. . e 

Harn. Now, the Pox take you, Sir, what do you mean? 
| Sir John. Millifent, ſay you? That's the Name of my 


Miſtreſs. | 
HH $5 Marr. Lord! what Luck is that now! well, Sir, it 
| happen'd, one of her Gloves fell down, I ſtoop'd to take 
*| WF it up; and in the ſtooping made her a Complement, — 
uin. The Devil cannot hold him, now wi is 
b . thick-skull'd Maſter of mine tell the whole Story to hi 
Rival ———— | 
K Sir Mart. You'll fay, twas ſtrange, Sir; but at the 


firſt Glance we caſt on one another, both our Hearts 
leap'd within us, our Souls met at our Eyes, and with a 
tickling kind of Pain flid to each others Breaſt, and in 
one Moment ſettled as cloſe and warm, as if they lo 
be ad been acquainted with their Lodging. I follow! 

| | us ſomewhat at a diſtance, becauſe her Father was with 
her, | 
Harn. Yet hold, Sir— s 
| Sir Mart. Sawcy Raſcal, avoid my Sight; muſt 
Tutor me?—So, Sir, not to trouble you, I enquir'd out 
re her Father's Houſe, without whoſe knowledge I did 

court the Daughter, and beth then and often fince com- 
8 ing to Canterbury, I receiv d many proofs of her Kind- 
2 nels to me. | 
Harn. You had beſt tell him too, that I am acquainted 
wich her Maid, and manage your Love under-hand with 
one WM ber | 

| Sir Mart. Well remember'd faith, I thank thee for 
that, I had forgot it I proteſt!—My Valet de Chambre, 
Man whom you ſee with me, 'grows me acquainted with 
der Woman | | 
Ham. O the Devi 

— 


[ 
S 5 
— 
| [ 
: 
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ſelf about this Lady; her Affections are otherwiſe 6 
paged 


Sir Mart. In fine, Sir, this Maid being much in } 
Miſtreſs's' Favour, ſo well ſollicited my Cauſe, that in 
fine I gain d from fair Miſtreſs Milliſent an Aſſurance of 
her Kindneſs, and an Engagement to marry none but me 

Harn. Tis very well! you've made a fair Diſcovery 
Sir Fohn. A moſt pleaſant Relation, I aſſure you: Yey 
are a happy Man, Sir! but, what occaſion brought you 
now to London? 


ſtreſs here; ſhe writ me word from Canterbury, ſhe and 


her Father ſhortly would be here. 4 
Sir Fon. She and her Father, ſaid you, Sir? 


Father and:ſhe are come up already, that's the Truth ort, 
and are to lodge by my Contrivance in yon Houſe; the Ma- 
-ſter of which is a cunning Raſcal as any in Town 


Warn. You do ill, Sir, to ſpeak ſo ſcandalouſſy of my 
Landlord: | 

Sir Mart, Peace, or T1! break your Fool's Head So, that! 
by his Means I ſhall have free Egreſs and Regreſs when! 
1 pleaſe, Si without her Father's Knowledge. 
Warn. I am out of Patience to hear this =! 
Sir Folm. Methinks you might do well, Sir, to ſpeak 
openly to her Father. A | | 

Sir Mart. Thank you for that i'faith, in ſpeaking to 
old Moody I may ſoon ſpoil all. 4 


Sir Jol Is her Father's Name Moody, ſay you? 
Sir Mart. Is he of your Acquaintance? 


marry his Daughter to you. 
{know it; Tis 


as much for you mun 
Sir John. No, Sir, I'll give you better; trouble not your 


[ 
[ 


SirMart, That was in Expectation to meet my Mi. 


Harn. Tell him, Sir, for Heav'n's ſake tell him all — 
_ So 1 will, Sir, without 8 bidding :--- Her | 


him I have made my own, for I lodge there. 1 


Warn. So, now he has told her Father's Name, tis paſt 
Recover 


Sir Foln. Yes, Sir, I know him for a Man who is too 
wiſe for you to over-reach; I am certain he will never 


of nn mn, FA OS ws mw cu 
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Sir Mart. Why, there's the Jeſt on't: He ſhall never 
but your keeping of my Counſel; II do 


Pur Father tes a Gameſter like a Devil: I'll keep your 
Counſel for that too. 


to ſeek your Miſtreſs out 
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agel to m Knowledge hark in your Ear 


Sir Mart. Nay, but this is not all, dear Sir 
Sir Folm. This is all, I — Only I will make bold 
ging. Exit Sir John. 
Harn. Your Affairs are now put . an excellent Po- 
ſture, thank your incomparable Diſcretion——this was a 
Stratagem my ſhallow Wit conld ner have reach'd, to 
wle a Confident of my Rival. 
Sir Mart. T hope thou art not in earneſt Man! Is he my 
Rival? 
Harn. 'Slife he *. not found it do Ag, 's while! 
Well, Sir, for, ick Apprehenſion one. 
Sir Mart. FN the Devil cam'ſt hots th know on't? 
and why the Devil didſt thou not tell me on't? 
Warn. To the firft of your Devil's I anſwer, her Maid 
Roſe told me on't: To the ſecond, I wiſh' a thouſand 
Devils take him that would not hear me. 
Sir Mart. O unparallelłd Misfortune! 
Harn. O unparallelPd Ignorance! why he left her Fa- 
ther at the Water-ſide, while he led the Daughter to 
her Lodging, whither I directed him; ſo that it you had 
not laboured to the contrary, Fortune had phcd you in 
the ſame Houſe with gour Miſtreſs, without the leaſt 
Suſpicion of your Rival, or of her Father. But tis well, 
ou have fatisfy'd your talkative Humour: I hope you 
ve ſome new Project of one own to fet + right a- 
n: For my part, I con 8 ou are 
Ik ruin'd; 42 — en ad bloven up. 
Sir Mare. Prethee inſult not over the Deſtiny of a poor 
undone Lover, I am puniſh'd enough for my Indiſcreti- 
on in my Defpair, and have nothing to hope for now 
but Death. 
Warn, Death is a Bug-word, things are not brought to 


t Extremity, Tl caſt about to fave all yet. 
Euer -Dupe. 
L. Dupe. O, Sir Martin! yonder has been ſuch a tir 
within ; Sir Fohn, J fear, ſmoaks your Deſign, and by 
means would have the old Man remove his 
ay God your Man has we LA 
Aa 6 } *% RS Ham. 
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Warn. Like enough I have: I am Coxcomb ſufficien 
to do it; my Maſter knows that none but ſuch a 
Calf as I could have done it, ſuch an orer- grown As, 
ſelf-conceited Ideot as I- — Fe 7 

Sir Mart. Nay, Warner, — | 

Warn. Pray, Sir, let me alone: hat is it to you 
if 1 ci; >= ihe d ſelf? Now could I break my. own 

Sir Mart. Nay, ſweet Warner. 


'O Beaſt! 


Warn. What a good Maſter have I, and I to ruin him; 


L. Dupe. Not to diſcourage you wholly, Sir Martin, this 
Storm is. partly over. 

Sir Mart. As how, dear Couſin ? 
L. Dupe. When I heard Sir Jom com of the Land- 
lord, I took the firſt hint of it, and join'd with him, 
faying,. if he were ſuch an one, I would have nothing 
to do with him: In ſhort I rattled him ſo well, that Sir 
Folm was the firſt who did deſire they might be lodgd 
with me, not knowing that I was your Kinſwoman. 
Sir Mart. Pox on't, now I think on't, I could have 
found out this my elf. 

Warn. Are you there again, Sir ? 


now eas I have s 

Soul a 
Str Mart. Mum, Warner, I did but forget my ſelf 
| 


a little, 1 leave my {elf wholly to you, and my 
get but my Miſtreſs for me, and claim whate'er Rewar 
you can deſire. FH 

Ham. Hope of Reward will Diligence beget, | 


— 


+ = - "> —PT—Ä— — ͤ 


— 
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Find you the Mony, and I'll find the Wit. — 
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ACT. SCENE LL. 


Enter Lady Dupe, and Mrs. Chriſtian. 


happen'd, Madam, juſt as you ſaid it would; 
— he ſo concern d for my * — 
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I. Due. So much that Moody and his Daughter, our 
new Gueſts, take notice of the Trouble, but the Cauſe 
was kept too cloſe for 8 s to divine. 

| Cir. Heavn grant he be but deep enough in Love, 
and then 
* L. Dube. And then thou ſhalt diſtil him into Gold, my 


Girl. Vonder he comes, I'll not be ſeen: you 
know your Leſſon, Child. [Exit. 
Chr. I warrant you. 
Enter Lord Dartmouth. 


Lord. Pretty Miſtreſs Chriſtian, how glad am I to meet 
you thus alone! 

Chr. O the Father! what will become of me now? 

Lord. No ham warrant you, but why are you {6 a- 
fraid? 

Chr. A poor weak innocent Creature as I am, Heav'k. 
of his Mercy, how I quake and tremble! I have not yer 
chw'd off your laſt ill Uſage, and now I feel my old 
Fit come again, my Ears tingle already, and my Back 
ſhuts and opens; ay, juſt ſo it began before. | 

Lord, Nay, my ſweet Miſtreſs, be not ſo unjuſt to 
ſuſpect any new Attempt: I am too penitent for my laſt | 
Fault, fo ſoon to fin again. I hope you did not 


tell it to your Aunt. 
Cir. The more Fool I, I did not. : | 
Lord, You never ſhall repent your Goodneſs to me; 
but may not I preſume there was ſome little Kindneſs in 
| it, which moy'd you to conceal my Crime ? | 
| Chr. Methought I would not have mine Aunt angry 
with you, for all this earthly Good; but yet I'll never be 
zone with you again. 

Lord. Pretty Innocence! let me fit nearer to you: You 
do not underſtand what Love I bear you. I yow it is ſo 
pure My Souls not ſullyd with one ſpot of Sin: 
Were you a Siſter, or a Daughter to me, with a more! 
holy Flame I could not burn. l 


Chr, Nay, now you f igh Words I cannot | 
* i * gh 


Led. The Buſineſs of my Life ſhall be but how to 


make your Fortune, and my Care and Study to adyance | 
and fee you ſettled in the World. 
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Lord. Thus I would ſacrifice my Life and Fortunes, 

d in return you cruelly deſtroy me. 

Chr. I neyer meant you any harm, not I. | 

Lord. Then what does this white Enemy ſo near me? 

if Touching her Hand glov d.]] Sure tis your Champion, and 
ou arm it thus to bid defiance to me. 


Chr. Nay, fie my Lord, in faith you are to blame. 


| [Pulling her Hand away. 
Lord. But I am for fair Wars, an Enemy muſt firſt ke 
ſearch'd for privy Armour &er we do a0 gage: : 
| [Pulls at her Glove. 
Chr. What does your Lordſhip mean? 
Lord. J fear you bear ſame. Spells and Charms about 
you, and, Madam, that's againſt the Laws of Arms.” 
Chr. My Aunt charg'd me not to pull off my Glove for 
fear of Sun- burning my Hand. 


will thus preſerve it. Hug ging her bare Hand. 

Chr. Why do you cruſh it ſo? nay, now you hurt me, 
nay—— if you ſqueeze it ne er fo hard there's no- 
thing to come out on't ie is this loving 
one What makes you take your Breath fo ſhort ? 
Lord. The Devil take me if I can anſwer her a Word, 
all my Senſes are quite imploy d ancther way. 

Chr. Neer ſtir, my Lord, I muſt cry out 

Lord. Then I muft ſtop your Mouth this Ruby for 
a Kiſc——that is but one Ruby for another. 

Chr, This is worſe and worie. 

Lady within, Why Neice, where are you Neice? 
| Lord. Pox of her old mouldy Chops. | 

Ckr. Do you hear, my Aunt calls? I ſhall be hang d for 
ſtaying with you—-let me go, my Lord. [Gets from bin. 

| Enter Lady 67515 

L. Dute. My Lord, Heav'n bleſs me, what makes your 
Lordſhip here? es ; 

Lord. I was juſt. wiſhing for you, Madam, your Neice 

and I have been ſo laughing at the blunt Humour of 00 
County: Oentlemat I mult go.paſs an_Hour, wi 
gt [Exis 2 


Chr. 1 kumbly thank your Lordſhip. 3 


Lord, She did well to keep it from your Eyes, but 1, 


; 


ä 


© Chr. You made a little too much haſte ; I was juſtf 


to forbear his Viſits to you. 


Fa Martin MAn-alt. fro 


exchanging a Kiſs for a Ruby, 

L. Dupe. No harm done; it will make him come on 
the faſter ; Never ace an Hawk you mean to fly: 
The next will be a Neck-lace of Pearl, I warrant you. 

Chr. But what muſt I do next? 

L. Dupe. Tell him I grew ſuſpicious, and examin'd you 
whether he made not Love; which you deny'd. Then 
tell him how my Maids and Daughters watch you; ſ 
that you tremble when you ſee his Lordſhip. 

Chr. And that your Daughters are ſo envious, that 
they would raiſe a falſe Report to ruin me. 

L. Dupe. Therefore you deſire his Lordſhip, as he 
Loves you, of which you are confident, hence-forward: 


Chr. But how, if he ſhould take me at my Word? 
L. Dupe. Why, if the worſt come to the worſt, he 
leaves you an honeſt Woman, and there's an end on't : 
But fear not that, hold out his Meſſages, and then he'll. 
write, and that is it, my Bird, which you muſt drive it 
to: Then all his Letters will be ſuch Ecſtaſies, ſuch 
Vows and Promiſes, which you muft anſwer ſhort and 
imply, yet ſtill ply out of em your Advantages. | 
| Chr, But, Madam! he's i'ch' Houſe, he will not 
write, | 

L. Dupe, You Fool——he'l write from the next 
Chamber to you. And rather than fail, ſend his Page 
Poſt with it upon a Hobby-horſe:—— Then grant a 
Meeting, but tell me of it, and I' prevent him by my 
being there; he'll curſe me, byt I care not. When you 
are alone, he'll urge his Luft, which anſwer you with. 
Scorn and Anger. - ns 2 
Chr. As thus an't pleaſe you, Madam. What? Does he 
think I will be damn'd for him ? Defame my Family, 
ruin my Name, to ſatisfie his Pleaſure? 1 
L. Dupe. Then he will be prophane in's Arguments, 
urge Nature's Laws to you, | 

Chr. By'r Lady, and thoſe are ſhrewd Arguments; but 
| am refoly'd I'll ſtop my Ears. 


E 3 T. Dupe. 
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L. Dupe. Then when he ſees no other thi 

move you, he'll ſign a Portion to you beforehand; T 

hold of that, and then of what you will. [Exennt, 
Enter Sir John, Mrs. Milliſent, and Roſe. 

Sir om. Now fair Mrs. Milliſent, you ſee your Chan. 

ber, your Father will be buſie a few Minutes, and in the 

mean time permits me the Happineſs to wait on you —. 

Mill. Methinks you might have choſe us better Lodg. 

ings, this Houſe is full; the other we ſaw firſt, was 

more convenient. | 

Sir Foſm. For you perhaps, but not for me: You might 

have met a Lover there, but I a Rival. 

Mill. What Rival? 

Sir Fohn, You know Sir Martin, I need not name it 

to you. | 

Mill. I know more Men beſides him 

Sir Fohn. But you love none beſides him: Can you de. 

ny your Affection to him? | 

Mill. You have vex'd me ſo, I will not fatisfie you. 

Sir Fam. Then I perceive I am not likely to be ſo 

much oblig'd to you, as I was to him. | 

Mill. This is Romance, Vil not believe a word 


ont — 0 


Sir Folm. That's as you pleaſe; However tis belieyd, 
his Wit will not much credit your Choice. Madam, do 
juſtice to us both; pay his Ingratitude and Folly with 
our Scorn; my Service with your Love. By this time 
your Father ſtays for me: I ſhall. be diſcreet enough to 
keep this Fault of yours from him; the Lawyers wait 
for us to draw your Jointure: And I would beg your 
Pardon for my Abſence, but that my Crime is puniſt'd 
in it ſelf. Bj Exit. 
Mill. Could I ſuſpe& this Uſage from a favour d Ser- 
rant! 
Roſe. Firſt hear Sir Martin, e re you quite condemn him; 
conſider 'tis a Rival who accus'd him. 


too, Sir Jom call'd him Fool. | 
Roſe. Indecd he has a rare way of acting a Fool, and 
does it ſo naturally, it can be ſcarce diſtinguiſt'd, 14 


Mill. Speak not a word in his behalf: Methought 


7 
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TT Mill. Nay, he has Wit enough, that's certain. 
Roſe, How blind Love is! 
Enter Warner. 

| Mill, How now, what's his Buſineſs? I wonder after 
kichaCrime, if his Maſter has the face to ſend him to me. 

Roſe. How durſt you venture hither? If either Sir 

Joſm or my old Maſter fee you? 
Harn. Piſh! they are both one our. 
| Roſe. They went but to the next Street; ten to one 
but they return and catch you here. 
'"- Ham. Twenty to one I am gone before, and fave em 
| a labonr. 
| Mill. What ſays that Fellow to you? What Bulineſs 
8 can he have here? 
| Ham. Lord, that your Ladyſhip ſhould ask that Que- 
| ſtion, knowing whom I ſerve! 
4 Mill, TIl hear nothing from your Maſter, 

Harn. Never breat 4 but chis Anger becomes by our 
t 


|| Ladyſhip moſt admirably ; but though 2 hear nothing 
N from him, I hope I may ſpeak a word or two to your 
4 from my ſelf, Madam. 
| By Roſe. Twas a ſweet Prank your Maſter play*d us: 
T wb we.] helpt up that truſts her Honour in ch A 
0 Perſon's Hands: re tel all ſo, and to his Rival 
b too. Excuſe him if thou canſt. [Alle. 
N | Warn, How the Devil ſhould I excuſe him? Thou 
N know'ſt he is the greateſt Fop in Nature 
© | [Aſide to Roſe: 
s | Roſe, But my Lady does not know it; if the did 
N | Mill. Til have no whiſpering. 
is | Harn. Alas, Madam, I have not the Confidence to 
4 ſpeak out, unleſs you can take Mercy on me. 
| Mill, For what? 
5 Harn. For telling Sir John you lov'd my Maſter, Ma- 
"1 dam. But ſure I little thought he was his Rival. 

t  £2/e. The witty Rogue has taken't on himſelf. [4/ide, 
> | Mill, Your Maſter then is innocent? 

Hern. Why, could your Ladyſhip ſuſpect him guilty ?: 
nd Pray tell me, do you Think bim Sy or a Fool? | 

Mill. J think him neither. 
| E 4 | Warn. 


| 


| 
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Harn. Take it from me, you ſee not the 
him. But when he knows What Thoughts you — 
of him, as I am faithful, and muſt tell him — I yi 
ke does not take ſome pet, and leave you. 

Mill. Thou art not mad, I to tell him ont; if 
thou doſt, Pl be ſworn, I'Il foriwear it to him. 

Warn. Upon Condition then you'll pardon me, II {ee 
what I can do to hold my Tongue. 

Mill. This Evening i in St. Zames's Park I'll meet him, 


Knock withia, 

Warn. He ſhall not fail you, Madam. 
Roſe. Some Body knocks Oh, Madam, what ſhall 
ye do! 'tis Sir Jom, I hear his Voice. 
Warn. What will become of me? 
Mul. Step quickly hehind that Door. 

To them Sir John. 
Ml. You've made a quick diſpateh, Sir. 
Sir Fon. We have done nothing, Madam, our Man of 
Law was not within but 
tings. 
Mill. Where are they laid? 
Sir Joim. In the Portmanteau in the Drawing. Room. 


[ Waraer £0E5 aut. 


muſt look fome Wri- 


[1s going to tha Dur. 

Mill. Pray ſtay a little, Sir 
uam. At the Door.] He muſt paſs juſt by me; and i 
he ſees me, I am but a dead Man. 
Sir Fora, Why are you thus concern'd? why do yo 
ho!d me? 
Mill. Only a Word or two I have to tell you. *Tis of 
Importance to you- | 
Sir Fora: Give me leave 

Mill. J muſt not, before I diſcover the Plot to you. 

Sir Fohn. What Plot? 

_ Mill... Sir Martin's Servant, like a Rogue, g hither 
to tempt me fiom his Maſter, to have met him. 


— 


Gun- powder at my Breech, to ram me into 
Mil. For my t I was ſo ſtartled at che dg 
K. I ſpall 2 be my ſelf theſe two Days. 


to come upon ſuch Ex rands. 


Harn. ¶ At the Door.] Now would I had a df of 


Sir Fohm. Oh that I had "che Raſcal! I would teach him! 


Ht 


. 
| 
| 
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fin, Oh for a gentle Compoſition now! an Arm or 
Leg I would give willingly. 2 
1 What Anſwer did you make the Villain? 

Mill, J over-reachd him cleatly, by a Promiſe of an 
Appointment of a Place I nam d, where I ne er meant 
to come: But would have had the Pleaſure firſt to tell 
you how I ferv'd him. | 
" Sir Folm. And then to chide your mean Suſpicion of 
ve, indeed I wonder'd you ſhould love a Fool. But 
where did you appoint to meet him? 

| Mill. In Grays-Im ne. * AG AY 

Harn. By this Light, t nge upon 
him! O fes Womin-Lind, E I love thee for that 
heavnly Gift of Lying! 

| Sir Johm. For this Evening J will be his Miſtreſs; he 
ſhi!! meet another Penelope he ſuſpects. 

Mi. But ſtay not long away. 

| Sir Folm. You over-joy me, Madam. Exit. 
| Warn, Eutring.] Is he gone, Madam? 

Mill. As far as Grayt-Im Walks: Now I have time to 
walk the other way, and ſee thy Maſter. 

Warn, Rather let him come hither; I have laid a Plot 
— ſend his Rival far enough from watching him &er 
| n y 

| Mil, Art thou in earneſt? 

Mn. *Tis fo deſign'd, Fate cannot hinder it. Our 
Landlord where we lie, vex'd that his Lodgings ſhould | 
be ſo left by Sir Jom, is reſoly'd to be reveng d, and I 
bare found the way. You'll ſee th effect on't high | 


| Riſe. O Heav'ns! the Door opens again, and Sir 
15 return'd once more. 
Euter Sir John. 
Si Foln, Half my Buſineſs was forgot; you did not 
te] me when you were to meet him. Ho! What makes 
this Raſcal here? 
Varn. Tis well you're come, Sir, elſe I muſt have left 
untold a Meſſage I have for you. 
Sir Foſm. Well, what's your Buſineſs, Sirrah? |, 
Harn. We muſt be private firſt; tis only for your | 


Ex 
E 5 Nee. 
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Roſe. I ſhall admire his Wit, if in this plunge he ein 


| | t Ott. . 

| | Warn. I came hither, Sir, by my Maſter's Order,—. 

| Sir Fohn. T'll reward you for it, Sirrah, immediately. 
| 

| 


Harn. When you know all, I ſhall deſerve it, Sir; ! 


came to ſound the Virtue of your Miſtreſs ; which 1 th 
have done ſo cunningly, 1 have at laſt obtain'd the pro- Br 
miſe of a Meeting. But my good Maſter, whom I muſt! Dt 
| confeſs more generous than wiſe, knowing you had a # 
| : Paſſion for her, is reſolv'd to quit: And, Sir, that you 0 


may ſee how much he loves you, ſent me in private to 
| adviſe you till to have an Eye upon her Actions. | 
Sir Fohn. Take this Diamond for thy good News; and 
give thy Maſter my Acknowledgments. | 1 
l aru. Thus the World goes, my Maſters, he that will 
| cozen you, commonly gets your Good-will into the Bar- 


gain. [Ad. Er 


Sir Jom. Madam, I am now fatisfy'd of all ſides; firſt 
of your Truth, then of Sir Martins Friendſhip, In ſhort, 
I find you two cheated each other, both to be true to 
me. | 

Mill. Warner is got off as I would wiſh, and the Knight + 
over-reach'd. g 


li Enter to them the Landlord diſguis d like a Carrier. all 
[ Roſe. How now ! what would this Carrier have? 25 
1 Harn. This is our Landlord whom I told you of; but ho 


it! keep your Countenance. [ Afode to hr. 
| | Land. I was looking here-away for one Sir Fohn Swal- 


| 
| 
0 lew; they told me I might hear News of him in this ad 
|| Houle. | | 
ill Sir John. Friend, T am the Man: What have you to wi 
| ſay to me? | 
| 


Land, Nay, Faith Sir, I am not ſo good a Schollard to == 


fay much, but I have a Letter for you in my Pouch; 4 
| yo 
Sir John. From whom is your Letter? | E 


Land. From your old Uncle Anthony. 
Sir Fohn. (ive me your Letter quickly. 
Land. Nay, ſoft and fair goes far. 


| There's plaguy News in't, I can tell you that. 
| 
| held you. It is not in this Pocket. 


Hold you, 


N 
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Sr Fohn, Search in the other then; I ſtand on Thorns, 
Land. 1 think I feel it now, this ſhould be who. | 
Sir Fohn. Pluck it out then. | 
| Land. Tl pluck out my Spectacles and ſee firſt.[Reads.] 
To Mr. Paul Grimbard Apprentice to No, 
that's not for you, Sir, that's for the Son of the 
Brother of the Nephew of the Couſin of my Goſſip 
Dobſon. 

gr Prithee diſpatch; do'ſt thou not know the 
Contents on't? 

Land. Yes, as well as I do my Pater Noſter. 

Sir Fohn, Well, what's the Buſineſs on't? 

Land. Nay, no great Buſineſs; tis but only that your 
Worſhip's Father's dead. 

Sir Fohn, My Loſs is beyond Expreſſion! how dy'd he? 

Land. He went to Bed as well to {ee to as any Man in 
England, and when he awaken'd the next Morning 

Sir Fohm. What then? 

Land. He found himſelf ſtark dead. 

Sir Folm. Well, I muſt of neceſſity take orders for my 
Father's Funeral, and my Eſtate; Heav'n knows with 
what Regret I leave you, Madam. 

Mill. But are you in ſuch haſte, Sir? I ſee you take 
| all occaſions to be from me. 


Sir Joſm. Dear Madam, fay not fo; a few Days will, 1. 
ut hope, return me to you. BR 
h To them Sir Martin. 

7 Noble Sir Martin, the welcomeſt Man alive! let me 


embrace my Friend. 
Roſe, How untowardly he returns the Salute! Warner 


0. WF will be found out. 9 Aſide. 
Sir Fot. Well Friend! you have oblig'd me to you 
10 eternally. 

h, 8 Sir Mart. How have 1 oblig'd you, Sir? I would haye 
| you to know I ſcorn your Words; and I would I were 

hang'd, if it be not the fartheſt of my Thoughts. 
| Mill, O cunning Youth, he acts Fool moſt natu- 
ah. Were we alone, how would we laugh together? 
OU, | | [ Aſide, 
1) Gn Si 
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| 
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Sir Fam. This is a double Generoſity, to do me Fa- 
ours, and conceal em from me; but honeſt Warner here 
told me all. 
Sir Mart. What has the Raſcal told you ? 
Si. Jaha. Your Plot to try my Miſtreſs for me 
you underſtand me, concerning your 2 
Harn. Sir, I deſire to ſpeak in private with 


chou! 


Sir Mart. This — Raſcal, when 1 am moſt 
uſe, F am ever troubled with him. 

Warn. But it concerns you I ſhould ſpeak with you 

Sir, 
-—_ Mart. That's a good one i'faith, thou know 
well, that I ſhould whiſper with a Serving-man 

— cy, on 
nen. Remember, Sir, laſt time it had been better 
Sir Mart. Peace, or Fll make you feel my double Fiſts; 
ff I don't fright him, the ſawcy Rogue will call me Fool 
before the Company. 
Mill. That was acted moſt naturally again. [ Aſide. 
Sir Fohn. [To him.] But what needs this diſſembling, 
ſince you are reſoly'd to quit my Miſtreſs to me? | 
Sir Mart. I quit my Miſtreſs! that's a good one i faith. 
Mill. Tell him you have forſaken me. [ Aſide, 
| Sir Mart. J underſtand you, Madam, you would ſave 
8 but i faith I'm not ſo baſe; II ſee him hang d 


— Madam, my Maſter is convinc d, in Prudence 
ſhould fay ſo: But Love o'ermaſters him; when you 
re gone perhaps he may. 

Mill. TIl go then: Gentlemen, your Servant; I ſte my 

Preſence brings conſtraint to the Company. 

Exeunt Mill. and Roſe. 

Sir ohn. I'm glad ſte's gone; now we may talk more 

freely ; for if you have not quitted her, you muſt. 

Warn. Pray, Sir, remember your felt; did not you 

ſend me of a _ Sir 2 that for his Friend 

ſhip you had left 

Sir Mart. Why, what. an — FO lying Rogue. at 


Sir Fein. How's this! has Warner cheated me? * 
n. 


— 
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mum. Do not ſuſpect it in the leaſt: You know, Sir, 
it was not generous before a Lady, to ſay he quitted her. 

Sir Fon. O! was that it? 7 

Harn. That was all: Say, Yes, good Sir 
or I'll ſwinge you. [Aſide. 

Sir Mart. Yes, good Sir Fohn. | 

Ham. That's well, once in his Life he has heard good 
Counſel. 
"Sir Mart. Heigh, heigh, what makes my Landlord here? 
he has put on a FooPs Coat, I think, to make us laugh. 

Warn. The Devil's in him; he's at it again; his Folly's 
like a Sore in a ſurfeited Horſe; cure it in one Place, 
and it breaks out in another. 

Sir Mart, Honeſt Landlord i faith, and what makes you 
here? | | 

Sir Fohn. Are you acquainted with this honeſt Man? 

Land. Take heed what you fay, Sir. [To Sir Mart. ſoftly. 

Sir Mart. Take heed what I fay, Sir, why ? who ſhould 
be afraid of? of you, Sir? I fay, Sir, I know him, 
Sir; and J have reaſon to know him, Sir, for I am ſure 
I lodge in his Houſe, Sir nay never think to terri- 
fie me, Sir; tis my Landlord here in Charles ſtraet, Sir. 

Land. Now expect to be paid for the News I 
brought him. 

Sir Fohn. Sirrah, did not you tell me that my Father 

Land. Is in very good Health, for ought I know, Sir; 
N beſcech you to trouble your ſelf no farther concerning 
him. 

Sir John. Who ſet you on to tell this Lie? 

Sir Mart. Ay, who et you on Sirrah? This was a Rogue 
that would cozen us both; he thought I did not know 
him: Down on your Marrowbones and confeſs the 
Truth: Have you no Tongue, you Raſcal? 

Sir Fohn. Sure tis ſome ſilenc d Miniſter ; He's grown 
ſo fat he cannot ſpeak, | 

Land. Why, Sir, if you would know, *twas for your! 
fake I did it. . 

Warn. For my Maſter's fake! why you impudent Var- 
| let, do you think to ſcape us with a Lye? 

Sir Fohn. How was it for his fake? 


i, 


Warn 


— 
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your N with Sir John; then 
a 


Warn. "Twas for his own, Sir; he heard you. were 
th' occaſion the Lady lodg'd not at his Houſe, and ſo he 
invented this Lye; partly to revenge himſelf of you; and 
partly; I believe, in hope to get her once again when you 
ere gone. 
Sir olim. Fetch me a Cudgel prethee. 
Land. O good Sir! if you beat me I ſhall run into Oy] 
immediately. i 
Mam. Hang him Rogue; he's below your Anger: ]! 
maul him for you the Rogue's ſo big, I think 
*twill ask two Days to beat him all over. [ Beats him, 
Land. O Rogue, O Villain Waraer ! bid him hold and 
Pl confeſs, Sir. 
Warn. Get you gone without replying: Muſt ſuch as 
you te prating ? | Beats him out. 
Enter Roſe. | 
Roſe. Sir, Dinner waits you on the Table. 
Str Fohn, Friend, will you go along, and take part of 2 
ad Repaſt? N | 
Sir Mart. Thank you; but I am juſt riſen from Table, 
Harn. Now he might fit with his Miſtreſs, and has 
not the wit to find it out. 
Sir Fohn. You ſhall be very welcome. 
Sir Mart. J have no Stomach, Sir. 
Warn. Get you in with a Vengeance: Vou have a bet- 
ter Stomach than you think you have. [ Puſhes him, 
Sir Mart. This hungry Diezo Rogue would ſhame me 
he thinks a Gentleman can eat hke a Serving-man. 
Sir Folm. If you will not, adieu, dear Sir; in any thing 
command me. | [ Exit, 
Sir Mart. Now we are alone; han't I carry'd Matters 
bravdy, Sirrah ? | 
Harn. O yes, yes, you deſerve 1 — firſt for 
or diſcovering your 
Landlord, and laſtly for refuſing to dine with your Mi- 
(ſtreſs. All this is ſince the laſt Reckoning was wipd 
ut. | 
P Sir Mart. Then why did my Landlord diſguiſe himſelt 
to make a Fool of us? 
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' Warn, You have fo little Brains, that a Penn orth of 
Butter melted under em, would ſet em afloat: He put 
on that Diſguiſe to rid you of your Rival. 

Sir Mart, Why, was not I worthy to keep your Coun- 
{ then? 

Harn. It had been much at one: You would but have 
| WH nk the Secret down, and piſsd it out to the next 
Company. 


pus cn” YU Vv of 


a Sir Mart. Well, I find I am a miſerable Man: I have 
| loſt my Miſtreſs, and may thank my {elf for't. 

| Warn. You'll not confeſs you are a Fool, 1 warrant, 
h Sir Mart. Well T am a Pool, if that will ſatisfie you: 
But what am I the nearer for being one? 


tound to provide for you; as Hoſpitals are built for 
lame People, becauſe they cannot help themſelves. Well; 
I have a Project in my Pate. 

Sir Mart. Dear Rogue, what is't? 

Warn, Excuſe me for that: But while tis ſet a work- 
: ing, you would do well to ſcrue your ſelf into her Fa- 
ther's good Opinion. 

Sir Mart. If you will not tell me, my Mind gives me 
I ſhall diſcover it again. 


Harn. III lay it as far out of your reach as I can poſ- 
ſib'y. 


Harn. O yes, much the nearer; for now 0 5 


For Secrets are edg'd Tools, | 
And muſt be kept from Children 21 from Fools, Exe. 
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Enter Roſe aud Warner meeting. 


Roſe. V OUR Worfhip's moſt happily encounter d. 
| Harn. Your Ladyſhip's moſt fortunately met. 
Roſe, J was going to your Lodging. | 
| Warn. My Buſineſs was to yours, | 
| Roſe, I have ſomething to ſay to you cla. 


T1; . | Han. 
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broad upon Buſineſs this Afternoon, has asked leave to ſee 


| that has nothing to truſt to, but a Peruke above, and 


Warn. I have that to tell you 883 
Roſe. Underſtand then 
Warn. If you'll hear me 
Roſe. J believe tha | ö 

Harn. I am of Opinion, that. : 


Warn. Cty you Mercy, Miſtreſs Roſe, I'll not diſpute 
our ancient Privileges of talking. 
Roſe. My Miſtreſs, knowing Sir John was to be 4. 


a Play: And Sir John has ſo great a Confidence of your 
Maſter, that he will truſt no Body with her, but him, 
| Warn. If my Maſter gets her out, I warrant her, he 
ſhall ſhow her a better Play than any is at either of the 
Houſes here they are: I'll run and prepare him to 
wait upon her. Exit. 

Enter old Moody, Miſtreſs Milliſent, and Lady Dupe, 

Mill. My Hoods and Scarfs there, quickly. 

L. Dupe. Send to call a Coach there, 


| Roſe. Prithee hold thy Peace a little till J have done. | 


Mood. But what kind of Man is this Sir Martin, with 
whom. you are to go? | 

L. Dupe. A plain down-right Country Gentleman, ] 
aſſure you. | 
Mood. J like him much the better for't. For I hate 
one of thoſe you call a Man o'th' Town, one of thoſe] 
empty Fellows of meer Out-ſide: They've nothing of 
the true old Engliſh Manlineſs. | 
Roſe. J confeſs, Sir, a Woman's in a ſad on wad 


well-trim'd Shoe below. 
To them Sir Martin. 
_ Mill. This, Sir, is Sir Jolm's Friend, he is for your Hu- 
mour, Sir, he is no Man o'th' Town, but bred up in 
old Elizabeth way of Plainneſs. ; 
Str Mart. Ay, am, your Ladyſhip may ſay your 
Pleaſure of ms. f N 
To them Warner. 
Warn. How the Devil got he here before me! *Tis ve⸗ 
ry unlucky I could not fee him firſt 
Sir Mart. But, as for Painting, Muſick, Poetry, and 
the like, III fay this of my felt 5 
rn 
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Fun. Vl fay that for him, my Maſter underſtands 
none of em, 1 aſſure you, Sir. | 

Sir Mart. You impudent Raſcal; hold your Tongue: I 
muſt rid my Hands of this Fellow; the Rogue 1s ever 
diſcrediting me before y. N | 

Moody. Never trouble your ſelf about it, Sir, for Ilike 
a Man that | ; 

Sir Mart. I know you do, Sir, and therefore, I hope, | 
you'll think never the worſe of me for his prating : For, 
though I do not boaſt of my own good Parts 

Harn. He has none to boaſt of, upon my Faith, Sir. 
| Sir Mart. Give him not the Hearing, Sir; for, if I may 
| believe my Friends, they have flatter'd me with an Opt- 
nion of more 

Harn. Of more than their Flattery can make K 
Sir; tis true he tells you, they have flatter d him; 
but, in my Conſcience he is the moſt dowynright ſimple 
natur d Creature in the World. 

Sir Mart. I ſhall conſider you hereafter, Sirrah; but | 
am ſure in all Companies I pals for a Vertwoſo. 

Mood. Vertuoſo ! What's that too? is not Vertue enough 
without O ſo? l 
Sir Mart. You have Reaſon, Sir! 10.034 
Mood. There he is again too; the Town Phraſe, a 
great Compliment I wiſs; you have Reaſon, Sir; that 

15, you are no Beaſt, Sir. 

Harn. A word in private, Sir; you miſtake this old 
Man; he loves neither Painting, Muſick, nor Poetry; yet 
recover your ſelf, if you have any Brains? -[4{de to him. 

Sir Mart. Say you ſo? Il bring all about again I war- 
rant you Il beg your Pardon a thouſand times, Sir; 
I vow to gad I am not Maſter.of any of thoſe Perfecti- 
ons; for in fine, Sir, I am wholly ignorant of Painting, 
Muſick, and Poetry; only ſome rude eſcapes but, 
in fine, they are ſuch, that, in fine, Sir . 8 25 7H 

War. Ths is worſe than all the reſt. [ Aſide. 
| Mooa. By Coxbones, one word more of all this Gib 
beilh, and old Madge ſhall fly about your Ears: What 
i this in fine he keeps ſuch a coil with too? 


* 
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Mill. Tis a Phraſe a- la- mode, Sir, and is usd in Con. 
verſation now, as a whiff of Tobacco was formerly, in 
the midft of a Diſcourſe, for a thinking while, 

L. Dupe. In plain Engliſh, in fine, is In the end, Sir. 

Mood. But by Coxbones, there is no end on't methinks 
If thou wilt have a fooliſh word to lard thy lean Di. 
ſcourſe with, take an Engliſh one when thou ſpeake 
Engliſh! as, So Sir, And then Sir, And ſo forth; tis a 
more manly kind of Nonſenſe: And a Pox of in ffne, for 
III hear no more on't. | 

Warn. He's gravelld, and I muſt help him out. Abit 
E there's a Coach at Door to carry you to the 
Play. | | 
95 Mart. Which Houſe do you mean to go to? | 
Mill. The Duke's, I think. | | 
Sir Mart. It is a damn'd Play, and has nothing int. 
{ Mill. Then let us to the King's. | 
Sir Mart. That's Cen as bad. | 
' Warn. This is paſt enduring. [ Aſide.] There was an il 
Play {et up, Sir, on the Poſts, but I can aſſure you the 
Bills are alter'd ſince you ſaw 'em, and now there ue 
two admirable Comedes at both Houſes. Oe 

Mood. But my Daughter loves ſerious Plays. 

Warn. They are Tragi-Comedies, Sir, for both. | 

Sir Mart. J have heard her ſay ſhe loves none but Tra 

dies. | 

Mood. Where have you heard her ſay ſo, Sir? | 
Warn. Sir, you forget your ſelf, you never ſaw her in 
our Life before. | 
Sir Mart, What not at Canterbury, in the Cathedral 
hurch there? This is the impudenteſt Raſcal=——— 
Harn. Mum, Sir | 
Sir Mart. Ah Lord, what have I done! As I hope to be 
v'd, Sir, it was before I was aware; for if eyer Lſet 
yes on her before this Day I wiſh- | 
Mood. This Fellow is not ſo much Fool, as he makes 
pne believe he is. | | 

Mill. I thought he would be diſcover'd for a Wit: 

This tis to over-act ones part! [Afude. 


Mood, | 
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E Mood. Come away Daughter, I will not truſt you in 
his Hands; there's more in t than I 8 
| [Exeunt Moody, Mill. Lady Dupe, and Roſe. 
Sir Mart. Why do you frown upon me 10, when you 
know your Looks go to the Heart of me? what have I 
done beſides a little 20 Lingua: | 
Harn. Why, who ſays you have done any thing? You, 
| 2 meer Innocent! | 
Sir Mart. As the Child's that be born in my Intenti- 
ons; if I know how I have offended my ſelf any more 
than in one word. - 
Harn. But don't follow me however. I have 
nothing to {ay to you. FEY 
' Sir Mart. III follow you te the World's end, ?till you 
forgive me.. 
Ham. I am reſolv'd to lead you a Dance then. 
Exit running. 
Sir Mart. The Rogue has no Mercy in him, but I 
muſt mollifie him with Money. [ Exit. 
Enter Lady Dupe. 
I. Dupe. Truly my little Couſin's the apteſt Scholar, 
and takes out Love's Leſſons ſo exactly that 1 joy to ſee it: 
She has got already the Bond of two thouſand Pounds 
ſeal'd for her Portion, which I keep for her; a pr 
good beginning : *Tis true, I believe he has enjoy'd her, 
py ſo let him; Mark Anthony wooed not at ſo dear a 
rice, | 


Enter to her Chriſtian, 

Cr. O Madam, I fear I am breeding! 
I. Dupe, A taking Wench ! but tis no matter; have 
you told any Body ? 

Cr. J have been venturing upon your Foundations, a 
little to diſſemble. | 
I. Dupe. That's a good Child, I hope it will thrive 
with thee, as it has with me: Heay'n has a Bleſſing in 
ſtore upon our Endeayours. 

| Cir. I feign'd my ſelf Sick, and kept my Bed; my 
Lord, he came to. Viſit me, and in the End I diſclosd it 
to him in the ſaddeſt Paſſion, 


N . 


x16 &r M:. ALL. 

L. Dupe. This frighted him, I hope, into a Stud y how 
| to 8 your Diſgrace, leſt it ſhould have vent th 
La 

Chr. Tis true; but all the while I ſubt'ly drove it, 
that he ſhould name you to me as the fitteſt Inſtrument 
of the Concealment ; but how to break. it to you, ſtrange. 
ty does perplex him: He has been ſeeking you all vr 
the Houſe; therefore III leave your Ladyſhip, for fea 
we ſhould be ſeen together . [Exit 

Now I ait l my Part; 
4 — Women, wart 231 chan Art. 
Enter Lord. 

Lord. Madam, I have a Secret to impart. 1 {ad one 
too, and have no Friend to truſt but only you. 

T. Dupe. Your Lady or your Children fick ? 

Lord. Not that I know. 

L. Dupe. You ſeem to be in Health, 

Lord. In Body, not in Mind. | 

L. Dupe. Some ſcruple of Conſcience, I watrant; my 
' Chaplain ſhall reſolve you. 
Zord. Madam, my Soul's tormented. 
L. Dupe. O take heed of Deſpair, my Lord! 


Lord. Madam, there is no Medicine for this Sickneſz 


but only you; your Friendfhip's my lafe Haven, elſe ! 
am Joſt, and Ship-wrack'd. 

TL. Dupè. Pray tell me what it is. 

Lord. Could I expreſs it by {ad Sighs and Groans, & 


happy, would, and would not tell. 

T. Dupe. Command whatever I. can ſerve you der be 
will be faithful ſtill to all your Ends, provid 

Juſt and virtuous. 

Lord. That word has ſtopt me. 

L. Dupe. Speak out, my Lord, and boldly tell what tis 


Couſin is with Child. 

L. Dupe. Which Couſin ? ; 

Lord. Your Couſin Chriſtian here 1 och Houſe. | 
L. Dupe. Alas then ſhe has ſtobn a Marriage, and un. 


drown it with my ſelf in ders of Tears, I ſhould N 


done her ſelf: Some young Fellow, on my Conſcience, 


| 


Tord. Then in Obedience to your Commands; you! 


| 
| 


” 


thats 
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that's a Beggar ; Youth, will not be advis dz. well, V1] ne- 
yer meddle more with Girls; one is no more aſſur d of 
em than Grooms of Mules, 'll ſtrike. when. leaſt one 
thinks on't: But pray your Lordſhip, what is her Choice 
then for an Husband?ꝰ 

Lord. She is not married that I know. of; Madam. 

L.Dupe. Not married! *tis impoſſible, the Girl does 
ſure abuſe you. I know her Education has been ſuch, 
the Fleſh could not prevail; therefore ſhe does abuſe you, 
it muſt be ſo. | | er 

Lord, Madam, not to abuſe you longer, ſhe is with 
Child, and I the unfortunate Man who did this moſt | 
unlucky Act. 
I. Dupe. You! Tll never believe it. | 
| Lord, Madam, tis too true; believe it, and be ſerious 
how to hide her Shame; I beg it here upon my. Knees. 

L.Dupe. Oh, oh, oh [She ſaints away, 

Lord. Who's there? Who's there? help, help, help. 

Enter two Women, Roſe and Penelope. 

1 Hom. O merciful God, my Lady's gone! 

2 Hom. Whither? 

1 Hm. To Heav'n, God knows, to Heay'n. 

Roſe, Rub her, rub her; fetch warm Cloaths. 

2 om. I ſay, run to the Cabinet of. Quinteſſence ; 
Gilbert's Water, Gilbert's Water. 

155 Now all the good Folks of Heav'n lopk down 
upon her. | 

Mill, Set her in the Chair. 

Roſe, Open her Mouth with a Dagger or a Key; pour, 
pour, where's the Spoon ? 

2 Ham. She ſtirs; ſhe revives, merciful to us all, what 


2 thi was this! f. k, Lady, ſſ > 
thing . 7. ſpeak. 


I. Dupe. So, ſo, ſo. 

Mill. Alas, my Lord, how came this Fit? 
Lord. With Sorrow, Madam. | 
L. Dupe. Now I am better: Beß, you have not ſeen 


me thus, 


fo again, | 


L. Dype, 


1 /om, Heav'n forefend that 1 ſhould live to ſee you 


—— — 


. 
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L. . Go, go, I'm pretty well; withdraw into 
next 2 dal be near 1 Py: for fear of the rey 
2 go out. My Lord, {it down near me I pra, 
PI ſtrive to ſpeak a few words to you, and then to Beg, 
nearer, my Voice is faint. My Lord, Heay'n 
knows how I have ever lov'd you; and, is this my Re. 
ward? Had you none to abuſe but me in that unfortu. 
nate fond Girl, that you know was dearer to me than 
my Life? This was not Love to her, but an inveterate Ma. 
lice to poor me. Oh, oh. [ Faints again, 
Lord. Help, help, help. 
| All the Women again. 
1Mom, This Fit will carry her: Alas it is a Lechey! 
2 Hom. The wa gr? the — 1 
1 Hom. No, no, the Chymiſtry Oyl of Ro | 
Hold her up, and give her Air. en "A 
Mill. Fee whether ſhe breathes, with your Hand be- 
fore her Mouth. 
Roſe. No, Madam, tis Key-cold. | 
1 Wom. Look up, dear Madam, if you have any hope 
of Salyation ! 
| 2 Wom. Hold up your Finger, Madam, if you have any 
hope of Fraternity. O the bleſſed Saints that hear me 
not, take her Mortality to them. 
L. Dupe. Enough, fo, tis well, 
let me reſt a while; only my dear Lord remain. | 
i Wom. Pray your Lordſhip keep her from ſwebbing. | 
Exeunt Women, 
Lord. Here humbly once again, I beg your pardon and 
your help. 
L. Dupe. Heav'n forgive you, and I do: Stand up, my 
Lord, and {it cloſe by me: O this naughty Girl! but di 
your Lordſhip win her ſoon ? | 
Lord. No, Madam, but with much difficulty. | 
L. Dupe. I'm glad on't; it ſhew'd the Girl had ſome 
Religion in her, all my Precepts were not in-vain : But 
— en are ſtrange Tempters; good my Lord, where 


withdraw, and 


* 


as this wicked Act then firſt committed? 
Lord, In an Out- room upon a Trunk, 


L. Dwjt 


— — err ee er nn 
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72 Dupe. Poor Heart, what ſhift Love makes: Oh ſhe 
does love you dearly, tho' to her Ruin! and then what 
place, my Lord? | 

Lord. An old waſte Room, with a decay'd Bed in't. 
I. Dupe. Out upon that dark Room for Deeds of 
Darkneſs! and that rotten Bed! I wonder it did hold 
your Lordſhip's Vigour: But you dealt gently with the 
Girl, Well, you ſhall fee I love you: For I will manage 
this Buſineſs to both your Advantages, by the aſſiſtance 
of Heaven I will; my Lord help, lead me out. ¶ Exe. 
| Enter Warner and Roſe, 

| Riſe. A Miſchief upon all Fools! do you think your 
Maſter has not done wiſely? Firſt to miſtake our old 
Man's Humour, then to diſpraiſe the Plays; and laſtly, to 
diſcover his Acquaintance with my Miſtreſs: My old 
Maſter has taken ſuch a Jealoufie of him, that he will 
never admit him into his fight again. 

Harn. Thou mak ſt thy ſelf a 2 Fool than he, by 
being angry at what he cannot help -I have been 
angry with him too; but theſe Friends have taken up 
the Quarrel. [Shews Gold.] Look you, he has ſent 
theſe Mediators to mitigate your Wrath : Here are twen- 
ty of em have made a long Voyage from Guinea to kiſs 

our Hands: And when the Match is made, there are an 
ak more in readineſs to be your humble Servants. 
| Roſe. Rather than fall out with you, Il take em; but 
I] confeſs it troubles me to ſee ſo loyal a Lover have 
[the Heart of an Emperor, and yet ſcarce the Brains of a 
Cobler. 

Warn. Well, what Device can we two beget betwixt 
us, to ſeparate Sir Jom Swallow and thy Miſtreſs? 

Roſe. I cannot on the ſudden tell; but I hate him 
worſe than foul Weather without a Coach. 

Harn. Then T'll fee if my Project will be luckier than 
hine. Where are the Papers concerning the Jointure I 
ave heard you ſpeak of? 

Roſe. They lie within in three great Bags, ſome twen- 
y Reams of Paper in each Bundle, with ſix Lines in a 

cet: But there is a little Paper where all the Buſineſs 


es. 


L 
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Care. 


nen Where is it? Canſt thou help me to it? 27 
e. good C nce he e it to m Cuſtody he. 
bre be « out for London. 8 came A An 
— it is, I was carrying it to him; juſt now he fe 
Warn. So, this T will ſecure in my Pocket; when thou 
art ask'd for it, make two or three bad Faces, and ſi, 
*tvyas left behind: By this means he muſt of Neceſſity 
leave the Town, to ſee for it in Kent. | 
Enter Sir John, Sir Martin, and Mfrs. Milkſent. 
Sir Fohn. Tis no matter, though the old Man be {uf 


picious; I knew the Story all re-hand; and fince then 
you have fully fatisfy'd me of your true Friendſhip to 


me Where are the vary [To Roſe, 
Roſe. Sir, 1 your pardon; | t I had put em 
up my Lady's things, and it ſeems in my taſk 


I quite forgot em, and left em at Canterbury, 
Sir John. This is horribly unlucky! where do you 
think you left em? x | | 

Roſe. Upon the Box in my Lady's Chamber; 

are {afe enough I'm ſure. 

Sir Fohn. Tt muſt be ſo 1 muſt take Poſt imme. 
diately : Madam, for ſome few Days I muſt be abſent; 
and to confirm you, Friend, how much I truſt you, 1 lea 
the deareſt Pledge I have on Earth, my Miſtrefs, to you 


Mill. Tf you lov'd me, you would not take all Occls 
ons to leave me thus! 

Warn. [Aſide.] Do, go to Kent, and when you cone 
again, here they are ready for you. [ Shows the Pape. 

Sir Mart. What's that you have in your Hand ther, 
Sirrab? | | 
Warn. Pox, what ill Luck was this! what ſhall I fay! 
Sir Mart. Sometimes you've Tongue enough, with 
are you ſilent? 

Warn. Tis an Accompt, Sir, of what Mony you hat 
loſt fince you came to Town. 

Sir Mart. wh on" 4m: on't: now TIl make you i 

— 


ſee the Severity Fortune — give me (i 
Paper. 4 | 
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1 
Tarn. Heav'in! what dees he mean to do? It is not 
fair writ out, Sir. ö ; 

Sir John. Beſides, J am in haſte, another time, Sir. 

Sir Mart. Pray, oblige me, Sir tis but one Mi- 
mite: All People love to be pity'd in their Misfortunes, 
and ſo do I: Will you produce it, Sirrah? | 

Harn. Dear Maſter ! 

Sir Mart. Dear Raſcal! am I Maſter or you? you 
Rogue 
2 Hold yet, Sir, and let me read it you can- 
not read my Hand, + | 

Sir Mart, This is ever his way to be diſparaging me 
but Il let you ſee, Sirrah, that I can read your Hand 
better than you your ſelf can. 

Warn. Yowll repent it, there's a trick int, Sir 

Sir Mart. Is there fo, Sirrah? But I'll bring you out 
of all your Tricks with a Vengeance to you——[ Reads} 
How now! What's this? A true Particular of the Eſtate 
of Sir Fohn Swallow, Knight, lying and ſituate in, . 

Sir John. This is the Paper I had loſt: I'm very 
glad on't, [Takes the Pater) it has fav'd me a moſt un- 
welcome Journey———but I will not thank you for 
the Courteſie, which now I find you never did intend 
me — this ts 5 {moak it noW 
Come, Madam, let me wait on you to your Father. 

Mill, Well, of a witty Man, this was the fooliſheſt Part 
that ever I beheld. ¶ Exeunt Sir John, Millſent and Roſe. 

Sir Mart. Soy a Fool, I muſt 9 ic, and I am the 
moſt Miſerable one without —ůů—— ie 
was ſuch a Miſtake as any Ae ors have — f 

Warn, No doubt on't. 

Sir Mart. Prethee chide me! this Indifference of thine 
wounds me to the Heart. 

Harn. I care not. 

Sir Mart. Wilt thou not help me for this once? 

Harn. Sir, I kiſs your Hands, I have other Buſineſs. 

Sir Mart. Dear Warner ! | 

Harn. I am inflexible, 


Sir Mare, Then I am eech d PU kill my ſelf. 


Vol. II. Ham. 


— — 
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cheſe but if thou lt lend me them, II give em ther 


Mun. You are Maſter of your own Body. <p 
Sir Mart, Will you let me damn my Soul? 

Harn. At your Pleaſure, as the Devil and you can 2. 
gree about it. 

Sir Mart. D'ye ſee the Point's ready? Will you do no- 
ching to ſave my Life? 

Warn. Not in the leaſt. 

Sir Mart. Farewel, hard-hearted Warner. 

Harn. Adieu, ſoft-headed Sir Martin. 

Sir Mart. Is it poſlible? 

Warn. Why don! t you diſpatch, Sir? why all theſePre. 


ambles ? ? 


have me kill'd, to get my Cloaths. 

Harn. J knew it was but a Copy of your Counte- 
nance; People in this Age are net ſo apt to kill them. 
ſelves. 

Sir Mart. Here are yet ten Pieces i in my Pocket, take 


Sir Mart. T'll ſee thee hang d firſt: I know thou wou dſt 


em, and let's be Friends. 
Warn. You know the Eaſineſs of my Nature, and that 

makes you work upon it ſo. well Sir-——for this 

once I caſt an Eye of Pity on your but I muſt has 

ten more in Hand, before I can ſtir a Foot. 

Sir Mart. As I am a true Gameſter, I have loſt all 5 


in. 
Harn. I'll rather truſt yon till to morrow ; 
Once more look up, I bid you hope the beſt. 


Why- ſhould your Foll e your Love miſcærry, 
Since Men fir play the Fools, and then they 7. 4˙¹ | 
Exeum, 


ACT 
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"ACT w. SCENE I. 


> 


Enter Sir Martin Mar-all aud Warner. 


Sir Mart. JD UT are they to be married this Day in 
re- | private, ſay you? 
Harn. Tis ſo concluded, Sir, I dare aſſure you. 
«lt Sir Mart. But why ſo ſoon, and in private? 
| Harn. So ſoon, to prevent the Deſigns upon her; and 
ne- in private, to ſave the effuſion of Chriſtian Mony. 
m. Sir Mart. It ſtrikes to my Heart already; in fine, I am 


a dead Man. F arner. 8. 
Warn. Well, go our ways, I'll try what may be done. 
Look if he wi 


| | ir now; your Rival and the old Man 
that will ſee us together, we are juft below the Window. 
this Sir Mart, Thou can'ſt not do't. 


Harn. On the peril of my twenty Pieces be it. 


truſt to my Wit but once. 7 | 
Harn. Name your Wit, or think you have the leaſt 
Grain of Wit ence more, and I'll lay it down for ever. 


ſo I leave you. Exit. 
Harn. Help, help, good People, Murther, Murther! 
r Enter Sir John and Moody. : 
Sir John and Mood. How now, what's the matter? 

' Warn, Tam abus'd, I am beaten, I am lam d for ever. 

| Mood, Who has us'd thee ſo? 

U arn. The Rogue my Maſter. 

| Sir Fohn, What was the Offenes? 

| Warn, A trifle, juſt nothing. : 

Sir Fon, That's very ſtrange. 1 

| Warn. It was for telling him he loft too mucli at Play 
meant him nothing but well, Heav'n knows, and he in 


L — 


| 


Sir Mart. But I have found a way to help thee out, 


Sir Mart. You are a ſawcy mafterly Companion; and 


a curſed damn'd Humour would needs reyenge his Loſſes 
eh: = upon 


| 
| 
I * 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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I thought no better could come on't, when I 
at his Vow to pre and In fines. 


[had engag'd me to get Mrs. Auilliſent your Daughter for 
him; if I do not all that ever I can to make her 


nor Fate cc: e within my Doors ———— 


of em. | 


n me: A kick'd me, took away my Mony, an 
—＋ me off; but if I take it at his Hand; I 
Mead. By Cox-nowns, it was an ill-natur'd ; nay, 
bend ko 


Wars But if 1 live Tl cry quittance with him: He 


ate him, a t Booby, an over-grown Oaf, a con. 
ited . 4 o 
Sir Fokn. Prethee leave off thy Choler, and hear me a 
ittle: I have had a great mind to thee a long time, if 
ou think'ſt my Service better than his, from this Mi- 
I entertain thee. 

Harn. With all my Heart, Sir, and ſo much the rather 
at I may ſpigkt him with it. This was the 
oft propitious Fate 

Mood. Propitious! and Fate! what a damn'd Scander. 
ag Rogue art thou to talk at this rate! hark you, Sit- 


rah, one word raore of this Gibberiſh, and P11 ſet you pack- 


ing from your new Service; Pl! have neither opitious 


Sir Fohn. Nay, pray Father. 
Harn. Gocd old Sir be pacified, I was pouring out4 
title of the Dregs that I had left in me of my former 
Service, and now they ate gone, my Stomach's cler 


| Sir Joln. This Fellow is come in a happy Hour; for 
now, Sir, you and I may go to prepare the Licence, 
and in the mean time he may have an Eye upon your 
Daughter. ; 

N arn. If you pleaſe Piwait upon her *till ſhe's ready 
and then bring her to what Church you ſhall appoint. 

Mod. But, Friend, you'll find ſhe'll hang an Arle, and 
te very loth to come along with you, and therefore [ 
had teit ſtay behind, and bring her my ſelf. 

Fram. I warrant you I have a Trick for that, Sir: She 
"knows nothing of my being turn'd away; fo TIl come 
10 Her as from Sir Martin, and under pretence of carry} 
ing ker to him, conduct her to you, | 


| 


Sir on. M better Angel- — 
ho: By th Meſs twas vx on; well Son, 
go you before, PII ſpeak but one Word for a Diſh or 
two at Dinner, and follow you to the Licence-Offie 
Sirrah ſtay you here till my return. 
Ex. Sir John and Moody 

Warn. ſolus. Was there ever ſuch a lucky Rogue as 1 
I had always A goa Opinion of my Wit, but could ne- 
ver think I ſo much as now I 3 th ae, 

in d an O ity to carry away Mi Milliſent, 
or my Male bn. es he Miſtreſs 2 means of his Ri- 
val, to receive all his Happineſs, wher2 he could expect 
nothing but Miſery: After this Exploit I will have Lilly 
draw me in the Habit of a Hero, with a Lawrel on m 
Temples, and an Inſcription below it. This is Warner 
Flower of Serving-men. 

Enter Meſſenger. 

Meſſ. Pray do me the favour to help me to the Sp 
of Mr. Moody. 

Warn. What's your Buſineſs ? 

Meſſ. J have a Letter to deliver to him. 
agg Here he comes, you may deliver it your {elf to 
| Enter Moody. | 
| Meff. Sir, a Gentleman met me at the Corner of tha 
next Street, and bid me give this into your own Hands, 

Mood. Stay, Friend, till I have read it. 

Aeſſ. He told me, Sir, it requir'd no Anſwer, 

[Exit Me 


_ 


Mood. reads. Sir, permit me, though a Stranger, to gi 
you Counſel Jome young Gallants have had Intelligence, th 
this Day you i privately to marry your Daughter, the ri 
Heir, and in fine, above tweity of them have diſperſe 
themſelves to watch her going out : Therefore put it "4 | 
you will avoid Miſchief, and be adviſed by 

Tour uanknown Ser uant. 


Mood. By the Mackings, I thought” there was no 
in't, when I ſaw in faze there; — jare ſo ne Fapibes, 
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Tl warrant, that lie in wait for my Daughter, or el 

they are no Engliſhmen, but ſome of your French Outali. 

an- es; I owe him thanks however, this unknown 

| | Friend of mine, that told me on't. Warner, no Wed- 

| ing to Day, Warner. 
| 


Warn, Why, what's the matter, Sir? 

Mood. J ſay no more, but ſome wiſer than ſome, PI 
| keep my Daughter at home this Afternoon, and a Fig 
| for all theſe Outalians. [ Exit Moody. 
| 


Harn. So, here's another Trick of Fortune as uney- 
pected for bad, as the other was for good. Nothing vexes 
16 me, but that J had made my Game Cock-ſure, and then 
6 to be back-gammon'd: It muſt needs be the Devil that 
writ this Letter, he ow'd my Maſter a ſpight, and has 
paid him to the Purpoſe : And here he comes as merry 
roo, he little thinks what Misfortune has befal'n him, and 
for my Part I am aſham'd to tell him. 
Enter Sir Martin laughing. | 
lll Sir Mart. Warner, ſuch a Jeſt, Warner. [Laughs again, 
6 Warn. What a murrain is the matter, Sir? Where lyes 
104 this Jeſt that tickles you? | | 
ll Sir Mart. Let me laugh out my Laugh, and Til tell thee, 
1 | { Laughs again, 
| Warn. I wiſh you may have cauſe for all this Mirth, | 
Sir Mart. Hereafter, Warner, be it known unto thee, I 
will endure no more to be thy May-game: Thou ſhalt 
1 | no more dare to tell me, I ſpoil thy Projects, and diſeo- 
I ver thy Deſigns; for I have play'd ſuch a Prize, without 
101 hy help, of my own Mother-wit (tis true I am haſty 
| ometimes, and ſo do harm; but when I have a Mind to 
ew my ſelf, there's no Man in England, though ] ſayt, 
comes near me as to point of Imagination) [I] make 
thee acknowledge I have laid a Plot that has a Soul in't. 
Warn. Pray, Sir, keep me no longer in Ignorance of 
is rare Invention. | | 


* 


(1 


| 

| 

| Sir Mart. Know then, Warner, that when J left thee, | 
| was poſſeſt with a terrible Fear, that my Miſtreſs 
| ſhould be married: Well, thought I to my ſelf, and 
| muſt ring up all the Forces of my Wit, I did produce 
| 


fuch a Stratagem. 
| Warn, 


75 
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Mun. But what was it? b K cfg 
Sir Mart. J feign'd a Letter as from an unknown Frien 
to Moody, wherein I gave him to underſtand, that if hi 


Daughter went out this Afternoon, ſhe would infallibly be 


ſnapt by ſome young Fellows that lay in wait for her. | 
| Warn. Very good. | | | 

Sir Mart. That which follows is yet better; for he I 
{ent aſſures me, that in that very nick of time my Let- 


ter came, her Father was juſt {ending her Abroad with 


a yery fooliſh raſcally Fellow that was with him. 
Harn. And did you perform all this a'god's name? 
could you do this wonderful Miracle without your Soul 
to the Devil for his help? : 

Sir Mart. I tell thee Man I did it, and it was done by 


the help of no Devil, but this Familiar of my own Brain; 
how long would it have been e're thou couid'ſt have 


thought of ſuch a Project? Martin {aid to his Man, 22 
| the Fool now ? 


Warn. Who's the Fool? why, who uſes to be the Fool? 


he that ever was ſince I knew him, and ever will be ſo! 


Sir Mart. What a Pox? I think thou art grown Envi- 


| ous, not one word in my Commendations ? 


Warn. Faith, Sir, my Skill is too little to praiſe you as| 


you deſerve; but if you would have it according to my 
poor Ability, you are one that had a Knock in your 


Cradle, a conceited Lack-wit, a deligning Aſs, a hair- | 


| brain'd Fop, a confounded buſie Brain, with an eternal 
Wind-mill in it; this in ſhort, Sir, is the Contents of 
your Panegyrick. | | 
Sir Mart. But what the Devil have I done, to ſet you 
thus againſt me? 
Mun. Only this, Sir: I was the fooliſh raſcally Fellow 
that was with Moody, and your Worſhip was he to whom 
T was to bring his Daughter. | 
Sir Mart. But how could I know this? I am no Witch. 

Warn. No, IIl be ſworn for you, you are no Conjurer. 
Will you go, Sir? 

Sir Mart. Will you hear my 1 
Harn. Shall I fee the Back of you? ſpeak not a Wor 
in your Defence. | [Shoves him. 

F4 Sir 


— 
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Sir Mart. This is the ſtrangeſt Luck now=— Ex 

Wars. I'm reſolv'd this Devil of his ſhall never went 
me, I will overcome him, I will invent ſomething tha 
Mall ſtand good in ſpight of his Folly. Let me ſee 
Enter Lord. 
Lord. Here he i: I muſt venture on him, 
che tyranny of this old Lady is unſupportable; ſince 
have made her my Confident, there paſſes not an 
but ſhe paſſes a pull at my Purſe-ſtrings; I ſhall be ruin 
if I do not quit my ſelf of her adden: I find now, 
fad Experience, that a Miſtreſs is much more char 
than a Wite, and after a little time too, grows 
dull and inſignificant.— Mr. Warner ! have you a mind to 
io your ſelf a Courteſie, and me another? 

Warn, I think, my Lord, the Queſtion need not be 
much diſputed, for I have always had a great Service for 
your Lordſhip, and ſome little Kindneſs for my ſelf. 

Lord. What, if you ſhould propoſe Miſtreis Chriſti 
as a Wife to your Maſter? You know he's never like 
compals Yother. | 

Warn. J cannot tell that, my Lord — 

Lord. Five hundred Pounds are yours at the Day 
Marriage. | 

Warn. Five hundred Pounds ! tis true, the Temptation 
is very ſweet, and powerful; the Devil, I confeſs, has 
done his Part, and many a good Murder and Treaſon 
have been committed at a cheaper rate; but yet. 

Lord. What yet 

Harn. To confeſs the Truth, I am reſolv'd to beſtow 
my Maſter upon that other Lady (as difficult as your 
Lordſhip thinks it) for the Honour of my Wit is engag 
in it: Will it not be the ſame to your Lordſhip, were 
The marry'd to any other? 

Lord. The very ſame. 

Warn. Come, my Lord, not to diſſemble with you any! 
longer, I know where it is that your Shooe wrings you; 
I have obſerv'd ſomething in the Houſe, betwixt ſome 
Parties that ſhall be nameleſs: And know that you have 
been taking up Linnen at a much dearer rate, than you 


| 


: 


might have had it at any Draper's in Town. 
55 r Lor 


7”? 


Fir MARTIN MARr-arLt 129 


Iser. I ſee I have not danc'd in a Net before you. 
Harn. As for that old Lady, whom Hell iconfound, ſhe 
is the greateſt ſilt in Nature, Cheat is her ſtudy, all her 
| Toy to cozen, ſhe loves nothing but her ſelf, and draws 
all Lines to that 22 Centre. 
Lord. J have found her out, though late: Firſt, Pl] un- 
dertake I ne'er enjoy'd her Neice under the rate of five 
hundred Pounds a time; never was Woman's Fleſh held 
up ſo high: Every * T find out for a new Maiden- 
head, = ſhe has ſold it me as often as ever Mother 
Temple, Beret, or Gifford, have put off boifd Capons tor 
| Quails and Partridges. 
Harn. This is * what Bills you'll have when 
ſhe's brought to Bed, after her hard Bargain, as they call 
it; then cramm'd Capons, Pea-hens, Chickens in the 
greaſe, Pottages, and Frigacies, Wine from Shatling, and 
La-fronds, with New-River, clearer by Sixpence the | 
Pound than ever God Almighty made it; then Midwife | 


| 


| Dry-Nurſe Wet-Nurſe and all the | 
reſt of their Accomplices, with Cradle, Baby-Clouts, and 
Bearing · Cloaths Poſſets, Cawdels, Broth, Jellies, 


and Gravies; and behind all theſe, Gliſters, Suppoſiters, 
and a barbarous Pothecary's Bill, more inhuman than a 
Tailor's. 

Lord. I ſweat to think ont. ' 
Harn. Well, my Lord! chear up! I have found a way to 
rid you of it all, within a ſhort time you ſhall know more; 
yonder 2 a young Lady whom I muſt needs ſpeak | 
with, pleaſe you go in and prepare the old Lady and 
your Miſtreſs. 3 

| Lord, Good Luck, and five hundred Pounds attend thee. 


(Exit, 
Enter Milliſent and Roſe above. 
| Mill. I am refolv'd Til never merry him! 
| Roſe, So far you are right, Madam. 
| Mill, But, how to hinder it, I cannot poſſibly tell; 
For my Father preſſes me to it, and will take no denial: 
Would I knew ſome w-ayyy 
Harn. Madam, I'Il teach you the very neareſt, for I 
Ilaye juſt now found it out. | 
- Roſe, 


— — 


— 
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Roſe. Are you there, Mr. Littleplot ? WO. 
Warn. Studying to deſerve thee, Roſe, by my diligence 
for thy Lady; I ſtand here, methinks, juſt like a wooden 
Mercury, to point her out the _ to Matrimony. 

Roſe. Or, Serving-man like, y to carry up the hot 
Meat for your Maſter, and then to fall upon the cold 
your ſelf. | 
Harn. I know not what you call the cold, but I be- 
lieve I ſhall find warm work on't: In the firſt place 
then I muſt acquaint you, that I have ſeemingly put off 
my Maſter, and enter d my ſelf into Sir Fohn's Service. 
Mill. Moſt excellent! 


Harn. And thereupon, but baſe— 

Enter Moody. 
Mill, Something he would tell us, but ſee what Luck's 
here / 


ready ? 
Mill, J find my Father's jealous of him till ! 


Song, and if you pleaſe you ſhall hear it. 


SING $. 
Make ready fair Lady to Night, 
Aud ſtand at the Door below, 
For I will be there A 
To receive you with Care, 


And to your true Love you ſhall go. 
Mood, Ods bobs, this is very pr 
hit on't, 
. 
And when the Stars twinckle ſo bright, 
Then down to the Door will I creep, 
To my Love will I flye, 


Fer the jealous can ſpy, 
And leave my old Daddy aſteep, 


: 
1 


| 


Mood. How now, Sirrah? Are you ſo great there a. 


| 
| 


Warn. Sir, I was only — my young Lady a new 


| 


| 
| 
' 
| 


Mill. Ay, ſo is the Lady's Anſwer too, if I could but 
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| Mood. Bodikins, I like not that ſo well, to cozen her 
old Father; it may be my own Caſe another time. 
Koſe. Oh Madam! yonder's your Perſecutor return d. 
Enter Sir John. 
Mill. Tl into my Chamber to avoid the ſight of him 
as long as I can; Lord! that my old doating Father 
ſhould throw me away upon fuck an Ignoramus, and 


be⸗ deny me to ſuch a Wit as Sir Martin. 
ace | [Exeunt Mill. and Roſe from above. 
off | Mood, O Son! here has been the moſt villainous Tra- 
0 gedy againſt you. 

| Yom What Tragedy? Has there been any Blood 


ſhed ſince I went? 

K ; Mood. No Blood ſhed, but, as I told you, a moft dam- 
&s nable Tragedy. 

| Warn. Tragedy! I'll be hang'd' if he does not mean 
| a Stratagem. 
| Mood, Jack Sawce! if I ſay it is a Tragedy, it ſhall be 
a 5 in ip ht of you, teach your Grandam how 
to pi I hope I am 'old enough to 
coat Engliſh with ou, Sir. 
| Sir Jolm. But what was the reaſon you came not af- 
ter me? 
Mood. Twas well I did not, PIl promiſe you, there 
were thoſe would have made bold with Miſtreſs Bride; 
aw if ſhe had ſtirrd out of Doors, there were Whipſters 
abroad i faith, Padders of Maiden- heads, that would have 
truſsd her up, and pick d the Lock of her Affection, 
&re a Man could have ſaid, what's this: But by good 
Luck I had warning of it by a Friend's Letter. 
Sir Fohn. The remedy for all ſuch Dangers is eafie, you 
2 ſend for a Parſon, and have the Buſineſs W e 
at home. 
Mood. A Match, i'faith, do you provide a Domine, and 
II go tell her our Reſolutions, and . her up Feat 


the day of Battel. Exit 
| Sir Fobm. Now 1 think on't, this Letter muſt needs 
come from Sir Martin; a Plot of his, upon my Life, to 
thunder our Marriage, 


Har, 
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| do not, he has in a manner confeſs d it to me. 


mam. I fee, Sir, you'll ſtill miſtake him for a Wit; 
but I am much deceiv'd, if that Letter came not from 
nother hand. | 

Sir. Folm. From whom, I prithee? 

Warn. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me, Sir, I do 
not love to make a Breach betwixt Perſons that are to 
be ſo near related. 

Sir Fohn. Thou ſeem'ſt to imply that my Miſtreſs was 
in the Plot. | 

Wars. Can you make a doubt on't? Do you not know 
ſhe ever lov'd him, and can you hope ſhe has fo ſoon 
forſaken him? You may make your {ſelf / miſerable, if 
you pleaſe, by ſuch a Marriage. | 

Sir Folm. When ſhe is once mine, her Virtue will ſe. 
cure me. a 

Harn. Her Virtue! 

Sir Fohn, What, do you make a mock on't? 

Warn. Not I, I aſſure you, Sir, I think it no fuch 
zcſting matter. | 

Sir Fam. Why, is ſhe not honeſt ? 

Harn. Les, in my Conſcience is-ſhe, for Sir Martin's 
Tongue's no Slander. 

Sir John. But does he ſay to the contrary ? 

Warn, If one would believe him, which for my Part! 


Sir Folm. Hell and Damnation! 
Warn. Courage, Sir, never vex your ſelf, T'll warrant 
you tis all a Lie. 
Sir Jalm. But, how ſhall I be ſure tis ſo? 
Warn. When you are married you'll ſoon make tryal,, 
whether ſhe be a Maid or no. 
Sir John. I do not love to make that Experiment at 
my own Coſt. 
- Warn. Then you muſt never marry. 
Sir Folm. Ay, but they have ſo many Tricks to cheat 
a Man, which are entaild from Mother to hter 
through all Generations; there's no keeping a for 
that Door, for which every one has a Key. 
Warn. As for Example, their drawing up their Breaths 
with Oh! you hurt me, can you be ſo cruel? then the 
15 | next 
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ert Day ſhe ſteals a Viſit to her Lover, that did you the 
Courteſie before-hand, and in private tells him how ſhe 
cozened you; twenty to one but ſhe takes out another 
Leſſon with him to practiſe the next Night. — 

Sir ohm. All this while miſerable I muſt be their May- 


me. 
8 Tis well, if you eſcape ſo; for commonly be 
ſtrikes in with you, and becomes your Friend. -* 

Sir Fohn. Deliver me from ſuch a Friend, that ſtays be- 
hind with my Wife, when I gird on my S Nord to go 
abroad. * 

Harn. Ay, there's your Man, Sir; beſides he will be 
ſure to watch your Haunts, and tell her of them, that if 
occaſion be, ſhe may have where-withal to recriminate: 
At leaſt ſhe will ſeem to be jealous of you, and who 
would ſuſpect a jealous Wife? 

Sir Folm, All manner of ways T am moſt miſerable. 

' Warn, But, if ſhe be not a Maid when you marry her, 
ſhe may make a good Wife afterwards; tis bat imagin- 
ing you have taken ſuch a Man's Widow. 
' Sir John. If that were all; but the Man will come 


4 


ms 


and claim her _ | 

Warn. Examples have been frequent of thoſe that have 

been wanton, and yet afterwards take up. 

Sir Folm. Ay, the ſame thing they dock up before. 

Harn. The Truth is, an honeſt ſimple Girl that's Ig- 

ant norant of all things,” maketh the beſt Matrimony : There 
is ſuch Pleaſure in inſtructing her; the beſt is, there's not 

one Dunce in all the Sex; ſuch a one with a good For- 

al, [UNC — 

7 Sir Folm. Ay, but where is ſhe, Warner ? 


tl 


1 um. Near enough, but that you are too far d. 
Sir Fol. Engags to one that hath given me the Earn- 
eſt of Cuckoldom before-hand? 
heat Warn, What think you then of Mrs. Chriſtian here in 
hter the Houſe? Ther ve thouſand Pounds and a better 
for Penny. - | 
Sir Fohm. Ay, but is ſhe Fool enough? 
_ Warn, She's none of the wiſe Virgins, I can aſſure 
t you, 


. 


next | Sir 
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kr ng ſecret; if it takes the leaſt Wi 
_ to hinder it. 


Sir Fohn, Dear Warner, into the next Room, umi 

aveigle her out this way, that I may ſpeak to her, 

Harn. Remember above all ings you keep this Woo- 
old Moody will be 


Sir Fohn. Do'ſt thou think I ſhall get her Aunt's Con- 
ent? | 

Warn. Leave that to me. [ Exit Warn, 

. om, How happy a Man ſhall I be, if I can but com- 

is! and what a Precipice have I avoided ! then the 

— too is ſo ſweet to ſteal a Wife under her Fa. 

ther's Noſe, and leave em in the Lurch who have abusd 
me; well, fuch a Servant as this Warner is a Jewel. 
Enter Warner and Mrs. Chriſtian to him. 

Warn. There ſhe is, Sir, now III go to prepare her 
Aunt. [Exit, 

Sir Fohn. Sweet Miſtreſs, I am come to wait upon you. 

Chr. Truly you are too good to wait on me. 

Sir Fohm. And in the Condition of a Suitor. 

Chr. 5 how, 1 

Sir To be ſo happy as to m ou. 

th O Lord, 1 — a marr 2 — thing! 

Sir Fohn. Why! ? *tis the: honeſt End of Woman kind 

Chr. Twenty Years hence, forſooth: I would not lye 
in Bed with a Man for a World, their Beards will ſo 
prickle one. 

Sir Folm. Pah 
very Child! I like a Colt that never yet was back d; for 
ſo I ſhall make her what I liſt, and mould her as I will; 
Lord! her Innoceney makes me laugh my Cheeks all 
wet Sweet Lady LA. 

Chr. I'm bag 8 rel, it i 

Well then, ſweet Miſtr ur 
4 — ſhall I have yours? 7 4 

Chr. My old Lady may do what ſhe will, forſooth, 

but by my truly, I hope ſhe will have more care- of me, 


| 


What an innocent Girl it is, - and 


han to marry me yet; Lord bleſs me, what ſhould I do 

ith a Husband ? 
Sir Fohn, Well, Sweet-heart, then inſtead of wooing 
ou, I muſt wooe my old Lady, 15 
| Cir, 
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Chr. Indeed, Gentleman, my old Lady is married al 
ready: Cry you mercy, forſooth, I think you are 
Knight. 

5 Folm. Happy in that Title only to make you Lady 

Chr. Believe me, Mr. Knight, I would not be a Lady 
it makes Folks proud, and 10 humorous, and ſo ill H 


wifes, forſooth. 
Sir Jolm. Pah——ſhe's a Baby, the ſimpleſt thing 


erer yet J knew; the happieſt Man I ſhall be in t 
Word ; for ſhould I have my Wiſh, it ſhould be to keep 
School, and teach the bigger Girls, and here in one my 
Wiſh it is abſolv'd. | 

| Enter Lady Dupe. 

I. Dupe. By your leave, Sir: I hope this noble Knight 
will make you happy, and you make him 
' Chr. What ſhould I make him? [Sighmg. 
Sa Marry, you ſhall make him happy in a good 
Wite. 

' Chr. J will not marry, Madam. 

T. Dupe. You _ : . * 

Sir Fohn. Pray, Madam, let me with you, on my 
Soul - the — | Innocent'ſt = in the World, 4 
I. Dupe, Indeed, Sir, ſhe knows little beſides her Work, 
and her Prayers; but Tl talk with the Fool. | 
Sir ohm. Deal gently with her, dear Madam. 
L. Dupe. Come, Chriſtian, will not you marry this no- 
ble Knight? 

| Chr. Yes, yes, yes a Sobbingly. 
I. Dube. Sir, it ſhall be to Night. 5 


Sir Folm. This Innocence is a Do ond all price. 
| 7 Exeunt old bag Ir 
| Enter Sir Martin, to Sir John muſang. 
Sir Mart. You are very melancholy methinks, Sir. 
Sir Fohn. You are miſtaken, Sir. , 
Sir Mart. You may diſſemble as you pleaſe, but Mrs: 
Millen lyes at the Bottom of your Heart. 

Sir Fohn. My Heart, I aſſure you, has no room for ſo 
poor a Trifle, | a | 1 
Sir Mart. Sure you think to wheedle me, would you 
have me imagine you do not Loye her? * 


4a 
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Sir Love 3 you think me ſuch 2 
? love a Proſtitute, infamous Perſon! 

Sir Mart. Fair and ſoft, good Sir ohn. 

Sir Fon. You ſee I am no very obſtinate Rival, I leave 
he Field free to you: Go on, Sir, and purſue your good 
Fortune, and be as happy as ſuch a common Creature 
can make thee. | 

Sir Mart. This is Hebrew-Greek to me; but I muſt tel 
you, Sir, I will not ſuffer my Divinity to be prophan' 
5 ſuch a Tongue as yours. | 

Sir Fohn. Believe it; whate'er I ſay, I can quote my 
Author for. | | 

Sir Mart. Then, Sir, whoever told it you, 1y'd in his 
Throat, d' you ſee, and deeper than that, d'ye ſee, in his 
Stomach, and his Guts d'ye ſee: Tell me ſne's a com- 
mon Perſon! he's a Son of a Whore that ſaid it, and 
Fil make him eat his Words, though he ſpoke em in 

Privy-houſe. 

Sir Fohn. What if Marner told me ſo? I hope you! 
grant him to be a competent Judge in ſuch a Buſineſs. 
Sir Mart. Did that precious Raſcal ſay it?—— Now 1 
think on't, T1! not believe you: In fine, Sir, II hold you 
an even Wager he denies it. - 

Sir Fohn. I'll lay you ten to one, he juſtifies it to your 


ace. - 

Sir Mart. T'll make him give up the Ghoſt under my 
iſt, if he does not deny it. 

Sir Jolm. 11] cut off his Ears upon the Spot, if he does 
ot ſtand tot. 155 . 


Euter Warner. 


Sir Mart. Here he comes in Pudding- time to reſolye 
e _— Come hither, you lying Varlet, hold up 
our Hand at the Bar of Juſtice, and an{wer me to what 
ſhall demand. | 
Harn. What a Goodier is the matter, Sir? 
Sir Mart. Thou Spawn of the old Serpent, fruitful in 
thing but in Lies! | 
Harn. A very fair beginning this. 
Sir Mart. Didſt thou dare to caſt thy Venom upon ſuch 


Saint as Mrs. Millsſent, to traduce her Virtue, and ſay 
was adulterate ? | be 
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"© Warn. Not guilty, my Lord. | 

Sir Mart. I told you fo. 

Sir Folm. How, Mr. Raſcal ! have you forgot what 
vou ſaid but now concerning Sir Martin and Mrs. Mill; 
ſou? I'll ſtop the Lye down your Throat, if you dare 
deny't. 

Sir Mare. Say you ſo! are you there again ifaith ? 

Warn, Pray paciſie your ſelf, Sir, twas a Plot of my 
own deviſing. 

Sir Mayt. Leave off your winking and your nking 
with a Horſe-pox t'ye, I'll under none of it; te 


me in plain Engls/h the truth of the Buſineſs: For an 
you were my own Brother, you ſhould pay for it: Be- 
lie my Miſtreſs! what a Pox d'ye think I have no ſenſe 
of Honour ? 

Warn, What the Devil's the matter w'ye? Either be at 
quiet, or Vl reſolve to take my Heels, and be gone. 

Sir Mart. Stop Thief there what, did you think to 
ſcape the Hand of Juſtice? ¶ Lays hold on him.) The beſt 
ont is, Sirrah, your Heels are not altogether ſo nimble 
as your Tongue. Beats him. 

Harn. Help! Murder! Murder : | 

Sir Mart. Confeſs, you Rogue, then. | 

Nam. Hold your Hands, I think the Devl's in you 
I tel] you *tis a Device of mine. 

Sir Mart. And have you no Body to deviſe it on but 
my Miſtreſs, the very Map of Innocence? 

Sir Foam. Moderate your Anger, Sir Martin, 

: — Mart. By your Patience, Sir, III chaſtiſe him abun- 
antly. | 

Sir Fohn. That's a little too much, Sir, by your Fa- 
vonr, to beat him in my Preſence. 

Sir Mart. That's a good one i faith, your Preſence ſhall 
hinder me from beating my own Servant. 

Warn. O Traytor to all Senſe and Reaſon! he's going 
to diſcover that too. 

Sir Mart. An I had a mind to beat him to Mummy, 
he's my own, I hope. | 

Sir Folm. At — I muſt tell you, he's mine, Sir. 

Sir Mart, Hey-day ! here's fine juggling ! 


Warn, 
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Warn. Stop yet, Sir, you are juſt upon the Brink df} 
Precipice. e 
Sir Mart. What is't thou mean'ſt now — Lord 
my Mind miſ-gives me I have done ſome Fault, bu 
would I were hang d if I can find it out. [Alide 

Harn. There's no making him underſtand me. 

Sir Mart. Pox on't, come what will, ll not be face 
down with a Lie; I ſay he is my Man. 

Sir Fohn. Pray remember your {lf better; did not y 
turn him away for ſome Fault lately, and laid a Liver 
of black and blue on his Back before he went ? 

Sir Mart. The Devil of any Fault, or any black and blue 
that I remember: Either the Raſcal put ſome Trick up- 
on you, or you would upon me. 

Sir Fohn. O, ho, then it ſeems the cudgelling and tum. 
ing away were pure Invention ; I am gha I under- 
ſtand it. 

Sir Mart. In fine, it's all ſo damn'd a Lie 

Warn. Alas! he has forgot it, Sir; good Wits, you 
know, have bad Memories. | E 

Sir Folm. No, no, Sir, that ſhall not ſerve your Tun; 
you may return when you pleaſe to your old Maſter, | 
give you a fair Diſcharge, and a glad Man I am to be ſo 
rid of you: Were you thereabouts i'faith? What a Snake 
I had entertain'd into my Boſom? Fare you wel], Sit 
and lay your next Plot better between you, I adviſe you, 

3 [Exit Sir John. 

Warn. Lord, Sir, how you ſtand! as you were nipd 
7th' head: Have you done any new piece of Folly, that 
makes you look ſo like an Aſs? | 

Sir Mart. Here's three pieces of Gold yet, if I had the 
Heart to offer it thee. | Holds the Gold afar off trembling, 

Warn. Noble Sir, what have I done to deſerve ſo great 
a Liberality ? I confeſs if you had beaten me for my own 
Fault, if you had utterly deſtroyed all my Projects, then 
it might ha' been expected that ten or twenty Pieces 
ſhould have been offer'd by way of Recompence or &. 
tisfaction.— —— 


di 
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Friend and Servant; who the Devil could tell the Mean- 


ord) ing of your Signs and Tokens, an' you to that? 

bu | CY EE 

{ſide | Sir Mart. Well, Sir, to do you Service, d'ye ſee, I am 
an Aſs in a fair way; will that fatisfie you? 

face Ham. For this once produce thoſe three Pieces, I am 


contented to receive that inconſiderable Tribute, or make 
© em fix, and I'll take the Fault upon my ſelf. 


ver Sir Mart. Are we Friends then? If we are, let me ad- 
viſe you- 

blue | Warn, Yet — 

up- | Sir Mart, For no harm, good Warner: But pray next 


time make me of your Council, let me enter into the 
urn- Buſineſs, inſtruct me in every Point, and then if I di- 
der- ſeoyer all, I am reſoly d to give over Affairs, and retire 
from the World. ' 

— arn. Agreed, it ſhall be ſo; but let us now take 
breath a while, then on again. a | 
For though we had the worſt, thoſe Heats are paſt, 
We'll whip and ſpur, and fetch him up at laſt. Exeunt. 
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AC T V. 8 1; 
Enter Lord, Lady Dupe, Miſtreſs Chriſtian, Roſe, 


| 3 and Warner. 
d the Lord, OUR Promiſe is admirably made good to 
bling, me, that Sir ohm Swallow ſhould be this Night 


great married to Mrs, Chriſtian ; inſtead of that, he is more 
OW deeply engag'd than ever with old Moody. 

then Warn. 1 cannot help theſe ebbs and flows of Fortune. 
i L. Dupe. I am ſure my Neice ſuffers moſt in't, he's 
come off to her with a cold Complement of a miſtake 
in his Miftreſs's Virtue, which he has now found out, 
by your Maſter's Folly, to be a Plot of yours to ſeparate 
them. 


. Chr. 


| 


| 


Chr. To be forſaken when a Woman has given he 
Conſent! | 
Lord. *Tis the ſame Scorn, as to haye a Town render 
up, and afterwards lighted. 

Roſe. You are a ſweet Youth, Sir, to uſe my Lady { 
when ſhe depended on you; is this the faith of V 
Chambre ? I would be aſham'd to be ſuch a diſhonour to 
my Profeſſion; it will refle& upon us in time, we ſhall 
be ruin'd by your good Example. 

Warn. As how, my dear Lady Embaſſadreſs? 

Roſe. Why, they ſay the Women govern their Ladies, 
and you govern us: So if you pla and looſe, not : 
Gallant will bribe us for our Good-wills; the gentle Gui. 
nea will now go to the Ordinary, which us'd as duly to 
ſteal into our Hands at the Stair-foot, as into Mr. Do- 
Etor's at parting. | | 

Lord. Night's come, and I expect your Promiſe, 

L. Dupe. Fail with me if you think good, Sir. 

Chr. I give no more time. 

Roſe. And if my Miſtreſs go te Bed a Maid to Night— 

Ham, Hey-day ! you are dealing with me, as they do 
with the Bankrupts, call in all your Debts together; there! 
no poſſibility of Payment at this rate, but I'll coin for 
you all as faſt as I can, I aſſure you. | 

L. Dupe. But you muſt not think to pay us with falſe 
Mony, as you have done hitherto, - | 

Roſe. Leave off your Mountebank Tricks with us, and 
fall to your Buſineſs in good Earneſt. 

Warn. Faith, and I will Roſe; for to confeſs the Truth, 
I am a kind of a Mountebank, I have but one Cure tor 
all your Diſeaſes, that is, that my Maſter may mary 
Mrs. Milliſent, for then Sir Jom Swallow will of himſef 
return to Mrs. Chriſtian. ey 

Lord. He ſays true, and therefore we muſt all be help 
ing to _ deſign. = | _ | 

Barn. I'll put you u omething, give me but 
cinking: thae. * the firſ Place, get 2 Warrant and 
Bailiffs to arreſt Sir Jam Swallow. upon a Promiſe dt 
Marriage to Mrs. — 7 

Lord. Very good. 
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I. Dupe. Welll all ſwear it. 
Warn. I never doubted your Ladyſhip in the leaſt, Ma- 
dam for the reſt we will conſider hereafter. 

Lord. Leave this to us. 
| [Exit Lord, L. Dupe. Mill. aud Chr. 

Warn. Roſe, where's thy Lady ? 

Mill. above.] What have you to fay to her? 

Warn. Only to tell you, Madam, I am going forward 
in the great Work of Projection, 

Mill. J know not whether you will deſerve my Thanks 
when the Work's done. 

Warn, Madam, I hope you are not become indifferent 
to my Maſter ? | 

Mill. If he ſhould prove a Fool after all your crying 
up his Wit, I ſhall be a miſerable Woman, 

Harn. A Fool! that were a Jeſt i faith: but how | 
comes your Ladyſhip to ſuſpect it? 
| Roſe. I have heard, Madam, your preateſt Wits have 
ever a touch of Madneſs and Extravagance in them, fo 
perhaps has he. | 

Warn. There's nothing more diſtant than Wit and 
Folly, yet like Eaſt and Weſt, they may meet in a point, 
and produce Actions that are but a Hair's breadth from 
one another, 

Roſe. Lil undertake he has Wit enough to make one 


| | ugh at him a whole Day together: He's a moſt Comi- 
5, and) cal Perſon, 


| Mill. For all this J will not {wear he is no Fool; he 
has ſtill diſcovered all your Plots. | 

re for Warn. O Madam, that's the common Fate of your 
mam Machivihans, they draw their Deſigns ſo ſubtile, that 
their very fineneſs breaks them. 

Mill. However, Pm reſolvd to be on the ſure ſide, I 


will have certain proof of his Wit, before I marry him. 

Harn. Madam, III give you one, he wears his Cloaths 
bud like a great Sloyen, and that's a ſure fign of Wit, heneg- 
nt 200 


lects his outward Parts; beſides, he ſpeaks French, ſings, 
dances, plays upon the Lute. | 
Mill. Does he do all this, ay you? 
Harn. Moſt divinely, Madam. 


— — —— 
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Mill. J ask no more, then let him give me a 
immediately; but let him ſtand in the View, III not be 
cheated. 

Harn. He ſhall do't Madam: But how, the Deyil 
knows——for he ſings like a Scritch-Owl, and neyer 
touch'd the Lute. 

Mill. You'll ſee't perform d? ? 

| Warn. Now I think on't, Madam, this will but retard 
our Entei priſe. 

Mill. Either let him do't, or ſee me no more. 

Warn. Well, it ſhall be done, Madam; but where 
your Father ? Arg. not he over- hear it? 

_ Mill, As hap is, he's below Stairs, talking with 
4 Seaman, t 1 has brought him News from the 1 
Indies. 

Warn. What concernment can he have there? 

Mill. He had a Baſtard-Son there, whom he loved ex. 
treamly: but not having any News from him theſe mz 
ny Years, concluded him dead; this Son he expects With 
in theſe three Days. 


| 


| Warn. When did he ſee him laſt? 


Mill. Not fince-he was ſeven Years old. | 
Ham. A ſudden thought comes into my Head to make 
him appear before his Time; let my Maſter paſs for 
3 and by that means he may come into the Houſe! 
| wy * her Father, or his Rival. 

According as he per forms his Serenade, II talk 
with you make haſte — muſt retire a lit 
tle. 


[Exit Mill. from abow, 

Roſe. III inſtruct him moſt rarely, he ſhall never be 
found out; but in the mean time, what wilt thou d 
for a Serenade? - 

Warn. Faith, I am alittle non-plus'd on the ſudden, bit 
a-warm Conſolation from thy Lips, Roſe, would ſet my 
Wits a working again. | 
. Roſe. Adieu, Warner. | [Ext 
Warn, Inhuman Roſe, adieu. Blockhead Warn, 
into what a Premunire haſt thou brought they ſelf; ti 
tis to be ſo forward to COTS. for Wochen 


ö 
. 
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to be Godfather to, a Fool, to promiſe and yow he ſhould 
do any thing like a Chriſtians N 

Enter Sir Martin Mar-all. 

Sir Mart. Why, how now Bully, in a brown Study? 
For my good I warrant it; there's five Shillings for thee, 
vrhat, we muſt encourage Wits ſometimes. | 
| Warn, Hang your white Pelf: Sure, Sir, by your Lar- 
gels you miſtake me for Martin Parker, the Ballad- maker; 
"ay Covetouſnelſs has offended my Muſe, and quite dull'd 
ner. a i 

Sir Mart. How angry the poor Devil is? In fine, thou 
art as cholerick as a Cook by a Fire-fide. 

Harn. I am over-heated, like a Gun, with continual 
diſcharging my Wit: life, Sir, I have rarifi d my Brains 
for you, till they are evaporated; but come, Sir, do 
ſomething for your ſelf like a Man, I have engag'd you 
ſhall give to your Miſtreſs a Serenade in your proper 


| 


Perſon: T'll borrow a Lute for you. 
| Sir Mart. IIl warrant thee III do't Man. 
Ham. You never learn d, I do not think you know 
one ſtop. | — 
| Sir Mart. Tis no matter for that, Sir, I'll play as. faſt 
as I can, and never ſtop at all. 3 
Harn. Go to, you are an invincible Fool, I ſee; get up 
into your Window, and ſet two. Candles by you, take 
my Landlerd's Lute in your Hand, and fumble on't, and 
make grimaces with your Mouth, as if you ſung; in 
the mean time, PII play in the next Room in the dark, 
and conſequently your Miſtreſs, who will come to her 
Balcony over againſt you, will think it to be yu an 
at the end of every Tune, Til ring the Bell that hang 
between your Chamber and mine, that you may kno 
when to 3 done. i 
ir Mart. Why, this is fair Play now, to tell ta Man 
fore- hand what he muſt do; Gramercy. i faith, Boy, 
if I fail thee — | 

Warn. About your Buſineſs then, your Miſtreſs and 
Maid appear already: I'Il give you the Sign with 
Bell when I am prepar d, for my Lute is at hand in 
Barber's Shop. | (Ly 


— 
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— 
Enter Mys. Milliſent, and Roſe, with a Candle by em, abou 
Roſe. We ſhall have rare Muſick. . 
Mill. I wiſh it prove ſo; for I ſuſpect the Knight 
can neither. play ner ting. _ 
Roſe. But if he does, you're bound to pay the Muſick 
Madam. | 
Mill. I'll not believe it, except both my Ears and Eye; 
are Witneſſes. 
Roſe. But *tis Night, Madam, and you cannot fee 'em; 
yet he may play admirably in the dark. 
Mill. Where's my Father ? 
Roſe. You need not fear him, he's ſtill employ'd with 
that ſame Sea-man, and I have ſet Mrs. Chriſtian to watch 
their Diſcourſe, that betwixt her and me Marner 1 
have where withal to inſtruct his Maſter. | 
Mill. But yet there's fear my Father will find out the 
Plot. 
Roſe. Not in the leaſt, for my old has provided 
_— Diſguiſes for the Maſter ard —— TN 
Mill. Peace, I hear them beginning to tune the Lute, 
Roſe. And ſee, Madam, where your true Knight Sir 
Martin is plac'd yonder like Apollo, with his Lute in his 
Hand and his Rays about his Head. | | 
[Sir Martin appears at the adverſe Window, a Tum 
play dj when it is done, Warner rings, and Sir Mar- 
tin holds, h 
Did he not play moſt excellently, Madam? | 
Mill. He play'd well, and yet methinks he held his 
Lute but untowardly. 8 | 
Roſe, Dear Madam, peace; now for the Song. 


The 8 O N G. 
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| 


LIND Love to this Hour ; 
Had never like me, a Slave under his Power, 
Then bleſt be the Dart 
That he threw at my Heart, 
For nothing © 


an prove | 
A Foy ſo great as to be wounded with Love. 


Sy MARTIN MAR-ALL. I4f: 
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My Days, and my Nights, . 
Ae Aldo thy Purpoſe with Sorrows and Frights, 


igt From my Heart fill I ſigh, 
| + And my Eyes are ne er dry, | 

ck; | So that, Cupid be prats'd, 4 

| 7 a: to the top of Love's Happineſs rais d. 
E. | * 
1 BY Souls all on fire, | 

'em; So that I have the Pleaſure to doat and deſire; 
* "Such a pretty ſoft Pain 5 
Dat it tickles each ein, 

with A the Dream of a Smart, | 

watch! Wl ich makes me breathe. ſhort, when it beats at my Heart. 


hen J am deſpis d, I my Freedom would get; 
| But ſireight a ſweet Smile | 
| © Does my Anger beguile, . 
| tal my Heart does recal, | | 
Den the more T do ſtruggle, the lower I fall. 


| Heav'n does not impart | 
Such a Grace as to love unto ev'ry ones Heart; 
For many may wiſh, 
To be wounded, nnd miſs : 
| Then bleſt be Love's Fire, | 
Aud more bleſt her Eyes that firſt taught me Deſire. 


[The Song being dene, Warner rings again; but Sir Martin 
continues fumbling, and gazing on his Miſtreſs, 
| Mill. A pretty humour'd Song———but ftay, me- 
thinks he plays and ſings ſtill, and yet we cannot hear 
him Play louder, Sir Martin, that we may have 
die Fruits on't. | -þ 
Ham. [Peepmg.)] Death! this abominable Fool will 
Wl {poil all again, Damn him, he ſtands ing his Gri- 
maces yonder, and he looks ſo earneſtly upon his Miſtreſs, | 
| that he hears me not. | | Rings again. 
il. Ah, ah! have T found you out, Sir? now as I 1 
| live and breathe, this is pleaſant, — Man 
: 6 play d 
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play'd and ſung for him, and he, it ſeems, did not Kno 


and keep time with your Mufick. 


when he ſhould give over. Mill. and Roſe laugh, 
Warn. They have found him out, and laugh yonder, 

as if they would ſplit their Sides. Why, Mr. D. Oaf, 

Coxcomb, will you hear none of your Names? 
Mill. Sir Martin, Sir Martin, take your Man's Counſel, 


Sir Mart. [ Peeping.) Hah! what do you ſay, Madam ? 
how does your Ladyſhip like my Muſicx? | 
Mill. O moſt heav'nly ! juſt like the Harmony of the 
Spheres, that is to be admired, and never heard. 
Harn. You have ruin'd all by not leaving off in 
time. 
Sir Mart. What the Devil wou'd you have a Man do, 
when my Hand is in! well, o'my Conſcience I think 
there is a Fate upon me. [Noiſe within, 
Mill. Look, Rofe, what's the matter. | 
Roſe. *Tis Sir John Swallow purſu'd by the Bailiffs 
Madam, according to our Plot; it ſeems they have 
dogg'd him thus late to his Lodging: | | 
Mill. That's well! for though in not to love this 
Fool; yet I am glad I ſhall be rid of him. 
Exe, Mill. and Roſe. 
Enter Sir John purſud by three Bailiffs over the Stage. 
Sir Mart. Now III redeem all again, my Miſtreſs (hall! 
ſee my Valour, I'm reſolv'd on't. Villains, Rogues, Poul. 
troons! what? three upon one? in fine, II be with you 
immediately. _ 
Warn. Why, Sir, are you ſtark mad? have you u 
grain of Senſe left? He's gone! now is he as earneſt in 
the Quarrel as Cokes among the Puppets; tis to no pur. 
poſe whatever I do for him. [Exit Warn. 
Enter Sir John and Sir Martin (having driven away the Bai. 
| lig) Sir Martin flouriſheth his Sword. | 
Sir Mart. Vittoria! Victoria! what Heart, Sir John, you 
have reccived no harm, I hope? | 
Sir Fohn.. Not the leaſt, I thank you, Sir, for you 
timely Aſſiſtance, which T will requite with any thing, 


but t reſigning ot my Miſtzels--——-Dear Sir Marin, 
* | 1 


2 good Night, : 
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| Sir Mare, Pray let me wait upon you in, Sir John. 


Sir Fohn, I can find my way to Mrs. Milliſezt without | 
you, Sir, I thank you. 
Sir Mart. But pray, what were you to be arreſted for? 
' Sir Fohn. I know no more than you; ſome little Debts 
perhaps I left unpaid by my Negligence : Once more 
good Night, Sir. | Exit. 
Sir Mart. Hes an mo Fellow; and fo in fine, I 
ſhall tell him when J ſee him next Monſieur 
| Enter Warner. | 
Warner, a propos! I hope you'll applaud me now, I have 
defeated rhe Enemy, and that in fight of my Miſtreſs ; 
Boy, I have charm'd her i faith with my Valour. 
Ham. Ay, juſt as much as you did een now with 
your Muſick; go, you are fo beaſtly a Fool, that a chid- 
ing is thrown away upon you. 
' Sir Mart. Fool in your Face, Sir; call a Man of Ho- 
nour Fool, when TI have juſt atckieved ſuch an Enterpriſe-— 
Gad, now my Blood's up, I am a dangerous Perſon, I 
can tell you that, Warner. 

Harn. Poor Animal, I pity thee. 
| Sir Mart. I grant, I am no Muſician, but you muſt al- 
low me for a Sword-man, I have beat em bravely ; 
and in fine, J am come off unhurt, fave only a little 
ſeratch th? Head. | 
| Warn, That's impoſſible, thou haſt a Scull ſo thick, no 
Sword can pierce it; but much good may't d'ye, Sig, 
With the Fruits of your Valour: You reſcu'd your Rival, 
when he was to be arreſted, on purpoſe to rake him off 
from your Miſtreſs. 
| Sir Mart, Why, this is ever the Fate of ingenuous Men 
nothing thrives they take in Hand. 

Enter Roſe, 

| Roſe, Sir Martin, you have done your Buſineſs with 
my Lady, ſhe'll never look upon you more; ſhe ſays, 
ſhe's ſo well ſatisfied of your Wit and Courage, that ſhe 
will not put you to any further tryal. _ 
| Sir Mart. Warner, is there no hopes, Warner ? 
am. None that I know. 
| Sir Mart. Let's have but one civil Plot more before we 
por, G 2 Warn. 
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Marn. Tis to no p ſe. | „ 

Roſe. Vet, if he had ſome golden Friends that would en- 
for him the next tine — „ 

Sir Mart, Here's a Jacobus and a Carolus will enter in- 

to Bonds for me. | | 

Roſe. Tl] take their Royal Words for once. . 

| [She fetches two Diſguiſe, | 
Warn. The Meaning of this, dear Roſe? 


Roſe. Tis in purſuance of thy own Invention, Warner 


9 


a Child which thy Wit hath begot upon me: But let us 
loſe no time. Help! help! dreſs thy Maſter, that he may 
Anthony, old Moody's Baſtard, and thou his, come from 

e Eaſt-Indies. | \ 
Sir Mart. Hey-tarock it—now we ſhall have Roſe's de- 

vice too, I long to be at it, pray let's hear more on't. 
Roſe. Old Moody you muſt know in his younger Years, 
when he was a Cambridze-Scholar, made bold with a 
Towns-Man's Daughter there, by whom he had a Baſtard, 
whoſe Name was Anthony, whom you, Sir Martin, are to 


repreſent. | 
Sir Mart. I warrant you, let me alone for Tony: But | 


Pray go on, Roſe, 

Roſe. This Child in his Father's time he durſt not 
own, but bred him privately in the Iſle of Ely, till he 
was ſeven Years old, and from thence ſent him with 
one Bonaventure, a Merchant, for the Eaſt-Indies. 

Warn. But will not this over-burden your Memory, 
Sir? | | 

Sir Mar t. There's no anſwering thee any thing, thou 
think'ſt I am good for nothing. | 

Roſe. Bona enture dy d at Surat within two Years, and 
this Anthony has liv'd up and down in the Magul's Coun- 
try unheard of by his Father till this Night, and is ex- 
pected within theſe three Days: Now. if you can pals 
for him, you may have admittance into the Houſe, and 
make an end of all the Buſineſs before the other Anthony 

ives. 
ov, But hold, Roſe, there's one conſiderable Point o- 
mitte; what was his Mother's Name? 


Roſe 


— 


—— 
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Roſe. That indeed I had forgot; her Name was Doro- 

thy, Daughter to one Dram. water a Vintner at the Roſe. 

Harn. Come, Sir, are you perfect in your Leſſon 
Anthony Moody born in Cambridge, bred in the Iſle of Ely, 
ſent into the Mogul's Country at ſeven Years old with 
one Bonaventure a Merchant, who dy'd within two Years ; 
your Mother's Name Dorothy Dram- water, the V intner's 
Daughter at the Roſe. | 
Sir Mart. I have it all ad unguem —— what do'ſt think 
I'm a Sot? But ſtay a little, how have I liv'd all this 
; while in that ſame Country? 
Warn, What Country? 
| ready 
| - Roſe. The Mogul's Country. | 
Sir Mart. Ay, ay, the Mogals Country! what the De- 
vil, any Man may miſtake a little; but now I have it 
perfect: But what have I been doing all this while i 
the Mogul's Country? He's a Heathen Rogue, I am afrai 
I ſhall never hit upon his Name. 
Ham. Why, you have been paſſing your time ther 
ta matter how. | 

| Roſe, Well, if this paſſes upon the old Man, I'Il bri 
your Buſineſs about again with my Miſtreſs, never 
it; ſtay you here at the Door, III go tell the old Man o 
your arrival. | 
Harn. Well, Sir, now play your Part exactly, and Pll 
forgive all your former Errors. — 
Sir Mart. Hang em, they were only lips of Youth— 
how peremptory and domineering this Rogue is! now 
he ſees I have need of his Service: Would I were out of 
his Power again, I would make him lie at my Feet _ 
any Spaniel. 

Enter Moody, Sir John, Lord, Lady Dupe, Milliſent, 

| Chriſtian, and Role. 
| Mood, Is he here already, fay'ſt thou? which is he? 
| Roſe, That Sun-burn'd Gentleman. 
| Mood. My dear Boy Anthony, do I ſee thee again before 
I die? Welcome, welcome. | 

Sir Mart. My dear Father, I know it is you by In- 
ſtint; for methinks I am as like you as if I were ſpit 
out of your Mouth, 


Pox, he has forgot al- 


4 


G3 Roſe 
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Rofe. Keep it up, I beſeech your Lordſhip, 
2 2 to the Lond. 

Tord. He's wond'rous like indeed. 
L. Dupe. The very Image of him. 
Mood. Anthony, you muſt ſalute all this Company: This 
is my Lord Dartmouth, this my Lady Dupe, this her 
Neice Mrs. CA riſtian. He ſalutes then, 
Sir Mart. And that's my Siſter, methinks I have a 
Reſemblance of her too: Honeſt Siſter, I muſt needs ki 
u, Siſter. 
Warn. This Fool will diſcover himſelf, I foreſee it al. 
ready by his Carriage to her. 
Mood. And now Azthony, pray tell us a little of your 
Travels. | | 
Sir Mart. Time enough for that, forſooth Father, but 
J have ſuch a natural Affection for my Siſter, that me. 
thinks I could live and die with her: Give me thy Hand, 
feet Siſter. | 
Sir Fohn, She's beholden to you, Sir. 
Sir Mart. What if ſhe be, Sir, what's that to you, Sir? 
Sir Fohn. J hope, Sir, I have not offended you? | 
Sir Marr. It may be you have, and it may be you have 
not, Sir; you ſee I have no mind to ſatisfie you, Sir: 
What a Devil! a Man cannot talk a little to his own 
Fleſh and Blood, but you muſt be inter poſing with 4 
Murrain to you, 
Mood. Enough of this, good Anh, this Gentleman is 
to marry your Siſter. 
Sir Mart. He marry my Siſter! Ods foot, Sir, there ate 
fome Baſtards, that ſhall be nameleſs, that are as well 
worthy to marry her, as any Man; and have as good 
Blood in their Veins. 

Sir John. I do not queſtion it in the leaſt, Sir. 

Sir Mart. Tis not your beſt courſe, Sir; you marry 
my Siſter! what have you ſeen of the World, Sir? I have 
ſeen your Hurricanos, and your Calentures, and your E- 
clipticks, and your Tropick Lines, Sir, an' you go to 
that, Sir, 

Warn. You muſt excuſe my Maſter, the Sea's a litt 
working in his Brain, Sir, 4 


—— —— ͥ q I . 222d 


Ul 


Sir Mantin MARA-AL L. 15 


| Sir Mart. And your Preſter Fohns o th Eaſt-Indies, and 
your Great Turk of Rome and Perſia. 
Mood. Lord, what a thing it is to be Learned, and a 
Traveller! Bodikins it makes me weep for Joy; but, 
Anthony, you muſt not bear your ſelf too much upon 
your Learning. Child. 
| Mill, Pray, Brother, be civil to this Gentleman for my 
fake. 
| Sir Mart. For your fake, Siſter Milliſent, much may be 
done, and here I kiſs your Hand on't. 
| Warn. Yet again Stupidity ? 5 
' Mill, Nay, pray Brother Hands off, now you are tob 
\rude. 
Sir Mart. Dear Siſter, as I am a true Eaſt- india Gentle- 
man - 
| Mood. But pray, Son Anthony, let us talk of other Mat- 
ters; and tell me truly, had you not quite forgot me? 
And yet I made woundy much of you when you were 
young. 
7c Mart. I remember you as well as if I ſaw you but 
Y eſterday: A fine grey-headed—grey-bearded old Gentle- 
man as ever I ſaw in all my Lite. 
Mam. aſide.] Grey-bearded old Gentleman! when he 
was a Scholar at Cambridge. 
| Mood. But do you remember where you were bred up? 
Sir Mart. O yes, Sir, moſt perfectly, in the Iſle 
ſtay let me ſee, oh — now I have ii in the 
Ile of Silly. 
| Mood. In the Iſle of Ely, ſure you mean? 
| Warn, Without doubt he did, Sir, but this damn'd Iſle 
of Silly runs in's Head ever ſince his Sea- Voyage. 
Mood. And your Mother's Name was come, pray 
let me examine you for that I'm ſure you cannot 
forget. 
Sir Mart. Warner ! what was it, Warner ? 
| Warn. Poor Mrs. Dorothy Draw-water, if ſhe were now 
alive, what a joyful Day would this be to her ? 

Mood. Who the Devil bid you ſpeak, Sirrah? 

Sir Mart, Her Name, Sir, was Mrs. Dorothy Draw- 


Vater. 
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Sir John. IIl be hang'd if this be not ſome Cheat. 
Mill. He makes ſo many ſtumbles, he muſt needs fall 
at laſt. | | 
Mood. But you remember, I hope, where you were 
born ? 
Warn. Well, they may talk what they will of Oxfrd 
for an Univerſity, but Cambridge for my Money. | 
Mood. Hold your Tongue you Scanderbag Rogue you, 
this is the ſecond time you . been talking w you 
ſhould not. | 
Sir Mart. I was born at Cambridge, I remember it 26 
perfectly as if it were but Yeſterday. 
N arn. How I {weat for him! he's remembring ever 
fince he was born. | 
Mood. And who did you go over with to the EA. 
dies? | | 
Sir Mart. m—_— a 
Warn. Twas a happy thing, Sir, you lighted upon ſo 
mms rn rk "Ara b 
Moed. Sawcy Raſcal! this is paſt all Sufferance. | 
Roſe, We are undone, Warner, if this Diſcourſe go on 
any further. | 
Lord. Pray, Sir, take pity o'th' poor Gentleman, he 
has more need of a good Supper, than to be ask'd ſo 
many Queſtions. 3 > 
Sir John. Theſe are Rogues, Sir, I plainly perceive it; 
pray let me ask him one Queſtion— Which way! 
did you come home, Sir? i ee 
Sir Mart. We came home by Land, Sir. 
Warn. That is, from India to- Perſia, from Perſia to 
Turky, from Turky to Ger many, from Germany to France. 
Sir *Fohn. And from thence, over the narrow Seas on 
Horſe-back. | j 2G: | * 
Mood. Tis fo, I diſcern it now, but ſome ſhall ſmoak 
for't, Stay a little Anthony, I'll be with you preſently, 
[ Exit Mood, 
Warn. That wicked old Man is gone for no good, I'm 
afraid ; would I were fairly quit of him. [ Aſide. 
Mill. aſide.) Tell me no mare of Sir Martin, Roſe, he 
wants natural Senſe, to talk after this rate; but - tus 
— arr, 
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F Warn. With all my Heart. | 


' Warner, I am ſtrangely taken with him, how handſome- 
y he brought him oft? | 
| Enter Moody with two Cudgels. 
; Mood. Among half a Score tough Cudgels I had in my 
Chamber, I have made choice of theſe two as beſt able 
to hold out. | 
Mill. Alas! poor Warner muſt be beaten now for all hi 
Wit, would I could bear it for him. 

Harn. But to what end is all this preparation, Sir? - | 
Mood. In the firſt place, for your Worſhip, and in the 
next, for this Eaſt-India Apoſtle, that will needs be my 
Son Anthony. | 
Harn. Why d'ye think he is not? | 

Mood. No, thou wicked Accomplice in his Deſigns, I 
know he is not. | 
Harn. Who, I his Accomplice ? I beſeech you, Sir, 
what is it to me, if he ſhould prove a Counterfeit; I 
aſſure you he has cozen'd me in the firſt Place. 

Sir John. That's likely, i' faith, cozen his own a 5 


Warn, As Thope for mercy, Sir, I am an utter Stran 
to him, he took me up but Yeſterday, and told me 
Story word for word as he told it you. 

Sir Mart. What will become of us two now? I truſt] . 
to the Rogue's Wit to bring me off 80 ä 
' Mood. If thou would'ſt have me believe thee, take one 

of theſe two Cudgels, and help me to lay it on ſoundly. 


Mood. Out you Cheat, you Hypocrite, you Impoſtor: 
Do you come hither to cozen an honeſt. Man? Beats him. 
Sir Mart. Hold, hold, Sir. . | 
Ham. Do you come hither with a Lie to get a Father, 
Mr. Anthony of Eaſt-India ? | | 0 
Sir Mart. Hold you inhuman Butcher. 4 
Harn. I'll teach you to counterfeit again, Sir. 81 
Sir Mart. The Rogue will murder me, ¶ Exit Sir Mart. 
| Mood, A fair Riddance of em both: Let's in and laugh 
at em. N [Exeunt. 
| Enter again Sir Martin and Warner. „ 
| Sir Mart. Was there ever ſuch an Affront put upon a 
Man, to be beaten by his Servant? 
| G5 Harn. 
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Warn, After my hearty Salutations upon your Back- 
fide, Sir, may a Man have leave to ask you, what News 
from the Mogul's Country ? | | 

Sir Marr. I wonder where thou hadſt the Tmpudence 
to move ſuch a Queſtion to me, knowing how thou 
haſt us'd me. | 

Warn. Now, Sir, you may ſee what comes of your 
Indiſcretion and Stupidity: I always gave you warming 
of it, but for this time I am content to val it by with. 


aut more words, partly, becauſe I have already corrected 


you, though not ſo much as you deſerve. | 
Sir Mart, Do'ſt thou think to carry it off at this rat; 
after ſuch an injury ? | 

Warn. You may thank your ſelf for't; nay twas very 
well I found out that way, otherwiſe I had been ſufped- 
ed as, your Accomplice. | | 

Sir Mart. But you laid it on with ſuch a Vengeance, 
as jf you were beating of a Stock- fiſn. 

Harn. To confeſs the Truth on't, you had anger d me, 
and I was willing to evaporate my Chober; if you wil 
paſs it by ſo, I may chance to help you to your Miſtreſ; 
No more words of this Buſineſs, I adviſe you, but go 
home and greaſe your Back. 

Sir Mart. In fine, I muſt ſuffer it at his Hands; for if: 
my Shoulders had not paid for this fault, my Purſe muſt 
have fweat Blood for't: The Rogue has got ſuch a hank 
upon me 

Farn. So, fo, here's another of our Veſſels come is 
after the Storm that parted us : 

Enter Roſe. 
What Comfort, Roſe, no Harbour near ? 

Roſe. My Lady, as you may well imagine, is moſt 
extreamly incens d againſt Sir Martin; but ſhe applaud; 

our Ingenuity to the Skies. I'll ſay no more, but there. 
hangs a Tale. 

Sir Marr. 1 am conſidering with my ſelf about a Plot, 
to bring all about again. | 

Roſe. Yet again plotting! if you have ſuch a Mind 
tot, I know av way fo proper for you as to turn Poet 
to Fugenello. | | > 
an 
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Vun. Hark! is not that Muſick in your Houſe? 


| 3 
| Roſe. Ves, Sir Fohn has given my Miſtreſs the Fid 
and our old Man is as jocund yonder, and does ſo 
himſelf to think how he has been reveng'd upon you. 
' War. Why, he does not know *twas we, I ? 

Roſe, Tis all one for that. - 
Sir Mart. I have ſuch a Plot; I care not, I will ff 
an' were to be hang'd fort ſhall J ſpeak, 
' Warner ? let me now; it does ſo wamble within me, ju 
like a Clyſter, i faith law, and I can keep it no 
for my Heart. 

Warn. Well, I am indulgent to you; out with it 
ly in the Name of Nonſenſe. | 

Sir Mart. We two will put on Vizards, and with. 
help of my Landlord, who ſhall be of the Party, go 
Mumming there, and by ſome device of dancing, get my} 
' Miſtreſs away unſuſpected by em all. 

Roſe, What if this ſhould hit now, when all your 
Projects have fail'd, Warner ? 

Harn. Would I were hang d, if it be not ſomewhat 
probable: Nay, now I conſider better on't——exceed- 
1 it mult take, tis not in Nature to by a- 
voided. | 

j Sir Mart, O muſt it ſo, Sir! and, who may you thank 
for't? | 
Man. Now am I ſo mad he ſhould be the Author © 
= Device, How the Devil, Sir, came you to ſtumbl 
Ol ? 

Sir Mart. Why ſhould not my. Brains be as fruitful as: 
yours, or any Man's? a 
Harn. This is ſo good, it ſhall not be your Plot, Sir; 
either diſown it, or I will proceed no further. 

Six Mart. I would not loſe the Credit of my Plot to: 
gain my Miſtreſs: The Plot's a good one, and Ill juſtifie 
it upon any Ground in England; an'you will not work 
\upon't, it ſhail be done without you. 

| Roſe. I think the Knight has Reaſon, 

Harn. Well, Pl order it however to the beſt Advan- 
tage: Hark you, Reje. — [iſpers. 
| or 
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„ Sir Mart. If it miſcarry by your Ordering, take notice 
tis your Fault; *tis well invented, Til take my Oath on! 
\ Roſe, I muſt in to em, for fear I ſhould be ſuſpecteg; 
but I'll acquaint my Lord, my old Lady, and al the rel, 
who ought to know it, with your Deſign. 

Harn. We'll be with you in a twinkling: You and ], 
Roſe, are to follow our Leaders, and be pair d to Night... 

Roſe. To have, and to hold, are dreadful Words, Wars. 
er; but for your ſake Tl] venture on em. [Exeux, 

Enter Lord, Lady Dupe, and Chriſtian, 

L. Dupe. Nay ! my Lord be patient. 

Lord. Does he think to give Fiddles and Treatments in 
a Houſe where he has wrong'd a Lady? Tl! never ſuffer it 


I. Die. But upon what ground will you raiſe you 
Quarrel? | | 
| Lord. A very juſt one, as I am her Kinſman, | 

L. Dupe. He does not know yet why he was to be v. 
reſted; try that way again. 
| Lord. Vil hear of nothing but Revenge. 

| Enter. Roſe. | 

Roſe. Yes, pray hear me one word, my Lord, Sir Mar. 
tin himſelf has made a Plot. | 
| Chr. That's like to be 32 1 

Roſe. A Fool's Plot may be as lucky as a Fool's Hand 
ſel; tis a very likely one, and requires nothing for your 
| , but to get a Parſon in the next Room, well find 
work for him. 

L. Dupe. That ſhall be done immediately; Chriſtas 
make haſte, and ſend for Mr. Ball the Non-conformil, 
tell him here ace two or three Angels to be earn'd, 

Chr. And two or three Poſſets to be eaten: May I not 
put in that, Madam? | 
I. Dwpe. Surely you may. [Exit Chriſtian. 

Roſe. Then for the reſt——*tis only this — Oh! they 
are here! pray take it in a whiiper; My Lady knows of 


it already. 
Enter Moody, Sir John, and Milliſent. 
Mill. Strike up again, Fiddle, I'll have a French Dance. 
Sir 7ohn. Let's have the Brawls. 


Mead. No, good Sir Fohn, no quarrelling among Friends 
L. Dupe 


Men at a time are hoiſted up; when they are above, 
they name their Ladies, 
dance about them while they drink : This they 


A Lou's Touche! Touche! 


Mood. A rare toping Health this: Come, Sir John, now 
you and I will be in our Altitudes. 

Sir Fohn, What new Device is this, tro? 

Mood. I know not what to make on't. 


f 
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mumming to you. | 
| Mood. Let em come in, and we'll be 
but my Hobby-horſe at home 
Sir Fohn, What, are they Men or Women? 
L. Dupe, I believe ſome Prentices broke looſe. 


Mill. Roſe ! go and fetch me down two Indian Gowns 


diſguiſe too, and 
to them as they to us. Ex. Roſe, 


and Vizard-masks———you and I will di 
be as good a Mumm 

Mood. That will be moſt rare. 

Enter Sir Martin Mar-all, Warner, ' Landlord diſguis'd 
like a Tony. 

Mood. O here they come! Gentlemen Maskers you are 
welcome 
He figns for a Dance I believe; you are welcome. Mr. 
Muſick, ſtrike up, I'll make one as old as I am. 

Sir Fohn. And Fl not be out. 


T. Dupe. Your Company is like to be increas d, Sir 
ſome Neighbours that heard your Fiddles are come 4 


jovy ; an 1 hac 


[Warner ſigns to the Muſick for a Dance.] 


Dance 


| 


the next turn is mine; bring two Flute-glaſſes and ſom 
Stools, ho, we'll have the Ladies Health. 

Sir Fohn. But why Stools, my Lord? 
Lord. That you ſhall ſee; The Humour is, that two 


Lord. Gentlemen Maskers, you have had your a ome 


and the reſt of the 5 


the 
Frolick of the Altitudes. FT 
Mood. Some Highlander's Invention, III warrant it. 
Lord. Gentlemen-maskers, you ſhall begin. | 
| [They hoiſt Sir Mart. and Warn. 
Sir Fo-m. Name the Ladies. ES 
Lord, They point to Mrs. Milliſent and Mrs. Chriſtian, 


[While they drink, the Company dances and ſmes: 
They are taken down. | 


[hen they are up, the Company dances about em: 
Then dance off, Tony dances a Figg. 


| 
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7 Sir ohm. Twas long or your {elf to invite them hither: 


Sir Jom. Pray, Mr. Fool, where's the reſt &yow 
Company? I would fain ſee em again. [To Tony 

Land. Come down and tell em ſo, Cud den. ; 

Sir Fohn. Pll be hang'd if there be not ſome Plot int, 
and this Fool is ſet here to ſpin out the time. 

Mood. Like enough! undone! undone! my Daughter! 
| gone, let me down, Sirrah. 
| Land. Yes, Cudden. 
Sir Foim. My Miſtreis is gone, let me down fuſt. 
Land. This is the quickeſt way, Cudden. : 

8 [ He offers to pull down the Stool; 

Sir Fohn. Hold! hold! or thou wilt break my Neck. 
Land. And you will not come down, you may ſtay 
there, Cudden. Exit Landlord dancing, 
Mood. O Scanderbag Villains! | 
Sir Fohn. Is there no getting down? 
| Mood. All this was long of you, Sir Fack. 


] 


Mood. O you young Coxcomb, to be drawn in thus! 
| Sir Jom. You old Sot you, to be caught fo fillily! 
Mood. Come but an Inch nearer, and I'll fo claw thee, 
Sir Folm. IJ hope I ſhall reach to thee. | 
| Mood. And *twere not for thy wooden Breaft-work 
there. | 
| Sir John. 1 hope to puſh thee down from Babylon. 
Euter Lord, Lady Dupe, Sir Martin, Warner, Roſe, Mill. 
ſent ⁊ ail d, and Landlord. | 


: 
: 


Lord. Eow, Gentlemen! what, quarrelling among your 
ſelves ! | 
| Mood. Coxnowns! help me down, and let me have fair 
play, he ſhall never marry my Danghter. | 

Sir Mart. leading Roſe. No, I'll be ſworn that he fhal 
not, therefore never repine, Sir, for Marriages you know! 
are made in Heav'n: In fine, Sir, we are join'd together 
in ſpight of Fortune, | | 

Roſe pulling off her Mask. That we are indeed, Sir Mar- 
tin, and theſe are Witneſſes ; therefore, in fine, never re- 
pine, Sir, for Marriages you know are made in Heay'n, | 

O71. Roſe ! | 
Warn, What, is Roſe ſ lit in two? Sure I ha' got one 
Roſe ! | Mil. 
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Fe MARxrix MAn-art. to 
Asal. Ay, the beſt Roſe you ever got in all your Life. 


our 
by. Pulls off her Mask. 
' Wam. This amazeth me ſo much, I know not what 
int, to fay or think. 
| | Mood, My Daughter married to Warner 7 
ders Str Mart. Well, I thought it impoſſible any Man in Eng- 


' land ſhould have over- reach d me: Sure Warner there was 
ſome Miſtake in this: Prithee Billy let's go to the Parſon 
to ſet all right again, that every Man may have his own, 
before the matter go too far. 


Yrools, Warn, Well, Sir! for my Part I will have nothing far- 
ck. | ther to do with theſe Women, for I find they will be 
ſtay! too hard for us, but een fit down by the Loſs, and con- 
ning, tent my ſelf with my hard Fortune: But, Madam, do. 


you ever think I will —＋ you this, to cheat me into 

an Eſtate of two thouſand Pounds a Tear? 

Sir Mart. An' I were as thee, IL would not be ſo ſerv'd, 

Warner! 

Mill. J have ferv'd him but right for the Cheat he put 

upon me, when he perſuaded me you were a Wit 

now there's a Trick for your Trick, Sir. 

Harn. Nay, I confeſs you have out-witted me. 

| Sir John. Let me down, and T1] forgive all freely. 

| | They let him down. 

Mood. What am kept here for?” 

Harn. I might in Policy keep you there; till your 

Daughter and I had been in private, for a little Conſum- 

mation: But for once, Sir, Ill truſt your good Nature. 
Takes him down too. 

ogg An' thou wert a Gentleman it would not grieve 

e! 

Mill. That I was aſſur'd of before I married him, by 

my Lord here. | 

Lord. I cannot refuſe to own him for my Kinſman, 

though his Father's Sufferings in the late Times have 

ruimd his Fortunes. 

Mood. But yet he has been a Serving- man. 

Harn. You are miſtaken, Sir, I have been a Maſter; 

and beſides, there's an Eſtate of eight hundred Pounds a: 

Year, only it is mortgag d for ſix thouſand Pounds. 
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Mood, Well, we'll bring it off; and for m I 
glad my Daughter has keg in fine there. 9 i 
Sir Fohn, I will not be the only Man that muſt ſleep 
without a Bedfellow to Night, if this Lady will once a. 
gain receive me. E 
L. Dupe. She's yours, Sir. 
Lord. And the ſame Parſon, that did the former Exe. 
cution, is ſtill in the next Chamber; what with Cawdles, 
Wine, and Quidding, which he has taken in abundance, 
T think he will be able to wheedle two more of you in- 
to Matrimony. 
Mill. Poor Sir Martin looks melancholy ! I am half a 
fraid he is in Love. 
. Warn. Not with the Lady that took him for a Wit, I 
ope. 
| 10 At leaſt, Sir Martin can do more than you Mr. 
Warner, for he can make me a Lady, which you cannot 
my Miſtreſs. | 
Sir Mart. 1 have loſt nothing but my Man, and in fine, 
I ſhall get another. a | 12 
Mill. You'll do very well, Sir Martin, for you'll never 
be your own Man, I aſſure you. 
Harn. For my part I had loy'd you before, if I had 
follow'd my Inclination. | | 
Mill. But now I am afraid you begin of the lateſt, ex- 
cept your Love can grow uplike a Muſhrome at a Night's 
warning. 
Warn. For that matter never trouble your ſelf, I can 
love as faſt as any Man, when I am nigh Poſſeſſion; my 
[Love falls heavy, and never moves quick till it comes near 
the Centre; he's an ill Falconer that will unhood before 
the Quarry be in ſight. - 4 
Love's an high mettald Hawk that beats the Air, 
But ſoon grows weary when the Game's not near. 
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A, he tells all things when the Tear is paſt. 
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Country Vicars, when the Sermon's done, 
Run hudling to the Benediction; 
Hell knowing, though the better ſort may ſlay, 
The vulgar Rout will run unbleſt away : 
So we, when once our Play is done, make haſte 
With a ſhort Epilogue to cloſe your Taſte. 
In thus withdrawing we ſeem mannerly, 
But when the Curtain's down, we peep and ſee 
A Fury of the Wits, who ſtill ſtay late, 
Aud in their Club decree the poor Plays Fate; 
Their Verdict back is to the Boxes brought, 
Thence all the Town pronounces it their Thought. 
Thus, Gallants, we like Lilly can foreſee, 
But if you ask us what our Doom will be, 
He by to Morrow will our Fortune caſt, 
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PREFACE. 


„ 


HE writing of Prefaces to Plays, was 
probably invented by ſome very am- 
bitious Poet, who never thought he 
had done enough: Perhaps by ſome 
Ape of the French Eloquence, which 


uſes to make a Buſineſs of a Letter 


every Trifle. This is certainly the Talent of that 
Nation, and ought not to be invaded. by any o- 
ther. Ihey do that out of Gaiety, which would 
be an Impoſition upon us. 5 | 
We may ſatisfie our ſelves with ſurmountin 
them in the Scene, and ſafely leave them thoſe 


trappings of Writing, and flouriſhes of the Pen 


with which they adorn the Borders of their Plays,| 


and which are indeed no more than good Land 
Skips to a very indifferent Picture. 1 muſt pro 
c 


1 


| 


PREFACE. 


ceed no farther in this Argument, leſt I run ny 
ſelf beyond my Excuſe for boon this. Gi 
me leave therefore to tell you, Reader, that I gg 
it not to ſet a Value on any thing I have writteg 
in this Play, but out of Gratitude to the Memo 
ry of Sir William Davenant, who did me the 
Honour to join me with him in the UI 
of it. 

It was originally Shateſpear's: A Poet for 
whom he had particularly a high Veneration, aud 
whom he firſt taught me to admire. The Play 
it ſelf had formerly been acted with Succeſs il 


the Black-Friers : And our excellent Fletcher had 


ſo great a Value for it, that he thought fit tg 
make uſe of the ſame Deſign, not much varied, 4 
ſecond Time. Thoſe who have ſeen his See 


Shakeſpear's T empeſt: The Storm, the Defſar 
Ifland, and the Woman who had never ſeen 4 
Man, are all ſufficient Teſtimonies of it. But 
Fletcher was not the only Poet who made uſe 
Shakeſpear's Plot: Sir John Suckling, a profels| 
Admirer of our Author, has follow'd his Foot 
ſteps in his Goblins ; his Regmella being an open 
imitation of Shakeſpear”s Miranda; and his Spirits, 
though” counterfeit, yet are copied from Arie 
But Sir William Daveuant, as he was a Man d 
a quick and piercing e ſoon foundthit 
ſomewhat might be added to the Deſign of S bab. 
ſpear, of which neither Fletcher nor Sackling had 
ever thought : And therefore to put the laſt hand to 
it, he deſign'd the Counter-part to Shakeſpeari 
Plot, namely, that of a Man who had nevet 
ſeen a Woman; that by this means thoſe two 
Characters of Innocence and Love might the 

| more 


Voyage, may eaſily diſcern that it was a Copy off 
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more illuſtrate and commend each other. This 
excellent Contrivance he was pleas'd to commu+ 
nicate to me, and to deſire my Aſſiſtance in it, 
| confels, that from the very firſt Moment it fo 
pleas'd me, that I never writ any thing with more 
delight. 1 muſt likewiſe do him that juſtice to 
acknowledge, that my Writing received daily his 


Amendments, and that is the Reaſon why it is 
not ſo faulty, as the reſt which I have done with- 
na out the Help or Correction of ſo judicious a 


Friend. The Comical Parts of the Sailers were 
ſalſo of his Invention, and for the moſt Part his 
a Writing, as you will eaſily diſcover by the Stile. 
een the time I writ with him, I had the Op- 
„ portanity to obſerve ſomewhat more nearly 
„% oe him, than I had formerly done, when I had 
only a bare Acquaintance with him: I found 
nim then of ſo quick a Fancy, that nothing was 
1 {88 propos'd to him, on which he could not ſud- 
BW dcnly produce a Thought extreamly Pleaſant and 
„ Þurpriting : And thoſe firſt Thoughts of his, con- 
ſi erary to the old Latin Proverb, were not always 
oo the leaſt happy. And as his Fancy was quick, ſo 
pete wiſe were the Products of it remote and new. 
ris kle borrowed not of any other; and his Imagina- 


[viel W005 were ſuch as could not eaſily enter into any | 


1 other Man. His Corrections were ſober and judi- 
chal cious: Aud he corrected his own Writings much 
amore ſeverely than thoſe of another Man, be- 
ba owing twice the Time and Labour in poliſh- 
ding, which he us'd in Invention. It had perhaps 
been eaſie enough for me to have arrogated more 
dere my ſelf than was my Due, in the Writing of 

tus Play, and to have paſs'd by his Name with 
ence in the Publication of it, with the ſame In- 
grati= 
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titude which others have us'd to him, who | 
ritings he hath not only corrected, as he hah MW 
done this, but has had a ow Inſpection ove | 
| them, and ſometimes added whole Scenes toge.' WM x; 
ther, which may as eaſily be diſtinguiſh'd from the 5 
reſt, as true Gold from counterfeit by the weight, 8. 
But beſides the Unworthineſs of the Action which 7 
deterred me from it (there being nothing ſo ba E 
as to rob the Dead of his Reputation) I am ſa ti * 
fy'd I could never have receiv'd ſo much Ho- * 
nour, in being thought the Author of any Poem, \M ” 
how excellent ſoever, as I ſhall from the joining 
my Imperfections with the Merit and Name of if 
Shakeſpear and Sir William Davenant. | 
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FFROTOTEUE 


S when a Tree's cut down, the ſecret Root 

Lives under Ground, and thence nem Branches ſhoot; 
S, from old Shakeſpear's honour'd Duft, this Day” * 
Springs up and buds a new reviving Play. 
Shakeſpear, who (taught by none) did firſt impart 
To Fletcher Mr, to laboring Johnſon Art. = 
He, Monarch like, gave thoſe his Subjects Lam, 
Aud is that Nature which they paint and draw. 
Fletcher reach d that which on his Heights did grow, 
1/hilt Johnſon crept and gather'd all below. 
This did his Love, and this. his Mirth digeſt : 
One imitates him moſt, the other beſt. 
If they have ſmce out-writ all other Men, | 
Ti with the Drops which: fell from Shakeſpear s Pen. | 
The Storm which vantſh'd on the neighb ring Shore, 
Was taught by Shakeſpear's Tempeſt frſt to roar. 
That Innocence and Beauty which did ſmile | 
In Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted Ile. 
But Shakeſpear's Magick could not coꝑy d be, 
Within that Circle none durſt walk but he. 
1 muſt confeſs twas bold, nor would you now 
That Liberty to vugar Wits allow, 
Which works by Magick ſupernatural Things: 
But Shakeſpear's Pow'r is Sacred as a King's. 


| Thoſe Legends from old Prieſthood were receiv d, 


Aud he then writ, as People then believ dl. 
But, if for Shakeſpear we your Grace implore, 
We for our Theatre ſhall want it more: 

Who by our Dearth. of Youths are furc d N employ 
One of our Women to preſent a Boy, | | 
And that's a Transformation, you will ſay, 
Exceeding all the Magick in the Play, 

Let none expect in the laſt A to find, 

Ker Sex transform d from Man to Woman-kind, 
What e er ſhe was before the Play began, 

All you ſhall ſee of her is perfect Man. 

Or if your Fancy will be * led 

To find her Woman, it muſt be a-bed, 


Vol. II. H Dramati 


—— 


Dramatis Perſons: 


{Alonzo, Duke of Savoy, and e of the Duke 
dom of Mantua. 


Ferdinand, his Son. 

Proſpero, right Duke of Millain. 

Antonio, his Brother, Uſurper of the Dukedom. 
Gonzalo, a Nobleman of Savoy. 


Hippolite, one that never faw Woman, ri 
Hei eir of the Dukedom of Mantua. | 4 


Stephano, Maſter of the Ship. 
Muſtac ho, his Mate. 
Triucalo, Boatſwain. 

Ventoſo, a Mariner. 

Several Mariners. 

A Cabbin-Boy. 


Miranda and 10 1 to Proſpero) that never 
Dorinda, 
Ariel, an aiery Bro x 2 on Praſpero. 


Several Spirits, Guards to Proſpero. 


Caliban, | 
Sycorax, his Siſter, Two Monſters of the Iſle. 
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* | 
| The Front of the Stage is open d, and the Band of twenty four 
Violine, 255 the 2 aud Theorbo's which „ 2 
the Voices, are plac d between the Pit and the Stage. II hi 
ihe Or ert ure is playing, the Curtain riſes, and diſcovers a 
new in, to the great Pylaſiers, on each ſide 
of the Stage. This Frontiſpice is a noble Arch, ſupported 
berge wreathed Columms of the Corinthian. Order; the 
wreathings of the Columns are beautify'd with Roſes wound 
round — and ſeveral Cupids flying about them. ' On 
the Cornice, juſt over the Capitals, ſus on either fide a F- 
gure, with a Trumpet in one Hand, and a Palm in the 8- 
ther, repre ſeming Fame. A little farther on the ſame Cor- | 
nite, on cc ſide of a r lie a Lion and a 
Unicorn, the 5pporters of 1 Royal Arms of England. 
In the mi/4le of the Arch are ſeveral Angels, holding the 
King Aris, as if they were placing them in the mid(t: of | 
hat Compaſitediment. Behind this is the Scene, which | 
repreſents a thick Cloudy Sky, a very Rocky Coaſt, and a 
Tempeſizous Sea in perpetual Agitation. This Tempeſt (ſ- 


; 


Tos d to be raisd by Magick) has many dreadful Objects 
| #2 it, as ſeveral Spirits in horrid Shapes flying down among 
= the - 
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the Sailers, then riſing and croſſmg in the Air. And when 
the Ship is Hern, the whole Houſe is darken'd, and x 


 ſkower of Fire fa 7 'em. This is accompanied with 
Lightning, and ſeveral Claps of Thunder, to the End of 
the Storm. 


Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 


VENTOSO. 


PE Muſt. A hoaming Sea! we ſhall hee MI | 
& foul Weather. | F | 
Enter Trincalo. | 
uc. The Scud comes apainſt the Wind, 
| A *twill blow hard. 
Enter Stephano. 


Steph. Boſen ! 
Trinc. Here, Maſter, what ſay you? 
Steph. Ill Weather! let's off to Sea. 
Maſt. Let's have Sea room enough, and then let it 
blowy the Devil's Head off. 
Steth. Boy! Boy! 
Enter Cabin Boy. | 
Boy. Yaw, yaw, here Maſter. | 
Steph. Give the Pilot a Dram of the Bottle. | 
| [ Exeunt Stephano and Buy, 
| Enter Marmers, and paſs over the Stage. | 
Trinc. Bring the Cable to the Capſtorm. | 
Enter Alonzo, Antonio, and Gonzalo. | 
Alon. Good Boſen have a care; where's the Maſter? 


Play-the Men. | | 
Trinc. Pray keep below. = 4 
Anto. Where's the Maſter, Boſen ? > 


Trinc. Do you not hear him? You hinder us: Keep 
your Cabins, you help the Storm. = 

Gonz. Nay, good Friend be patient. | | 5 

Trinc. Ay, when the Sea is: Hence; what care theſe I | - 
Roarers for the Name of Duke? To Cabin; ſilence; 1 
trouble us not. | 


Gonz. Good Friend, remember whom thou haſt aboard 
SA Trin. 


—— 
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Dic. None that I love more than my ſelf: You are 
a Counſellor, if you can adviſe theſe Elements to ſilence, 
uſe your Wiſdom: If you cannot, make your ſelf ready 
in the Cabin for the ill Hour. Cheerly good Hearts! our 
of our way, Sirs. Exeunt Trincalo and Mariners. 
| Gonz.. I have t Comfort from this Fellow; me- 
thinks his Complexion is perfect Gallows; ſtand faſt, 
good Fate, to his hanging; make the Rope of his Deſti- 
ny our Cable, for our own does little advantage us; if 
be be not born to be hang'd, we ſhall be drowyn d. [Exit 
Enter Trincalo and Stephano. | 
Trinc. Up aloft, Lads. Come, reef both Topfails. 
Steph. Make haſte, let's weigh, let's weigh, and off to 
Sea. [Exit Steph. 
| Enter two Mariners, and paß over the Stage. 
Dinc. Hands down! man your Main-Capſtorm. 
| Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo at the other Door. 
' Muſt, Up aloft! and man your Seere-Capſtorm, 
Vent, My Lads, my Hearts of Gold, get in your Cap- 
ſtorm-Bar. Hoa up, hoa up, ge. 
| [Exennt Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 
Enter Stephano, 
Steph. Hold on well! hold on well! nip well there; 
| Quarter-Maſter, get's more Nippers. [Exis Steph. 
| Enter two Mariners, and paſs over again. 
Pinc. Turn out, turn out all Hands to Capſtorm. You 
Dogs, is this a time to ſleep? Lubbord. Heave together, 
| | Exeunt Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 
Muſt. within. Our Vial's broke. 7 6, 8 
| Vent. within. Tis but our Vial-block has given wa.“ 
Come heave, Lads! we are fix d again. Heave together, 


| Bullies, 
| Enter Stephano. 8 
Steph. Cut down the Hammocks! cut down the Ham- 
| mocks! come, my Lads: Come, Bullies, chear up! heare 

luſtily. The Anchor a Peck. 
Trinc. Is the Anchor a Peek? 


Steph, Is a weigh! is a weigh. 
| ns 


| 


| 
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Trinc. Up aloft, my Lads, n the Fore- caſtie f © 
the hos, cut 1 55 " 
All within. Haul Catt, haul Catt, c. Haul Catt, haul: 
Haul Catt, haul. Below. 
Steph. Aft, aft, and loſe the Miſen! 
Trme. Get the Miſen-tack aboard. Haul aft Miſen-ſheet! 
nter Muſtacho. : 
Aſuſt. Looſe the Main-top-ſail ! 
Steph. Let him alone, there's too much Wind. 
Tymc. Looſe Fore-ſail! haul aft both Sheets! trim her 
right afore the Wind. Aft! aft! Lads, and hale up the 
Miſen here. | 
Muſt. A Mackre!-gale, Maſter, ; | | 
Steph. within. Port hard, port! the Wind veeres for. 
ward, bring the Tack aboard Port is. Star-board, Stat- 
t card, a little ſteady; now ſteady, keep her thus, no near! 
er you cannot come, till the Sails are looſe, | 
Enter Ventoſo. | 
Feat. Some hands down : The Guns are looſe. Ex. Muſt, 
Trinc. Try the Pump, try the Pump. Exit Vent, 
Enter Muſtacho at the other Door. | 
Maſt. O Maſter! fix Foot Water in Hold. 
Steph. Clap the Helm hard aweather! Flat, flat, flat in 
the Fore-ſheet there. | 
Trinc. Over-haul your Fore-boling. | 
Steph. Brace in the Lar-board. [Exit 
Trinc. A curſe upon this howling, [A great Cry within, 
They are Jouder than the Weather. 
Enter Antonio and Gonzalo. 3 
Yet again, what do you here? Shall we give Oer, and 
drown? Ha'you-a mind to fink ? 
| Gonz, A Pox o your Throat, you bawling, blaſphe- 
mous, uncharitable Dog. | 
Trinc, Work you then and be poxt. 
Ano. Hang, Cur, hang, you whorſon inſolent noiſe- 
maker, we are leſs afraid to be drown'd than thou art. 
Trinc. Eaſe the Fore-brace a little. [Exit 
Gonz. Tl! warrant him for drowning, though the Shy 
were no ſtronger than a Nut-ſhell, and as leaky as an ui. 
ſtanch d Wenc a 
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N Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand. | 


I ſuffer juſtly for my Crimes, but why 
Thou ſhould'ſt 


— —_ 
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Ferd. For my ſelf I care not, but your Loſs brings 
thouſand Deaths to me. 

Alon. O name not me, I am grown old, my Son; 
1 now am tedious to the World, and that, 
By uſe, is ſo to me: But, Ferdinand, 
I grieve my Subjects loſs in thee: Alas, 


O Heav'n! [Ac within. 
Hark, farewel, my Son, a long farewell! 
Enter Trincalo, Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 

Trinc. What, muſt our Mouths be cold then? 

Vent. AJl's loſt. To Prayers, to Prayers. . 

Gonz, The Duke and Prince are gone within to Prayers; 
et's afliſt them. 

Muſt. Nay we may e'en pray too, our 
Caſe is now alike. 

Ait. Mercy upon us! we ſptit, we ſplit. 

Goat, Let's ah ſink with the Dake, and the iyoung 
Prince. [ Exennt 

Enter Stephano and Trincalo. | 

Triac. The Ship is ſinking. [4 new Cry within, 
Steph. Run her Aſhoar ! 3 

Trinc, Luff! luff! or we are all loſt! there's a Rock 
apon the Starboard-Bow. 

Steph. She ſtrikes, ſhe ſtrikes! All ſhift for themſelves. 


| | [Exerc 
SCENE IL | 

In the midſt of the Shower of Fire the Scene changes. Th 
Cioudy Sky, Rocks, and Sea vaniſh; and when the Lights 
return, diſcover that beautiful Part of the Iſland, whi 
was the Habitation of Proſpero ; *Tis compos'd of thre 

Walks of Cypreſs-trees, each Side-wall leads to a Cave, i 
one of which, Proſpero keeps his Daughters, in the other 
Hippolito : The Mildle-Walk is of great Depth, and leads| 
to an open Part of the Iſland. 


Eater Proſpero and Miranda. 
Troſp. Miranda, where's your Siſter? 
Mir. 1 left her looking from the pointed Rock, 
At the Walks end, on * huge Beat of Waters. | 
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Proſp. It is a dreadful Object. 
Mir. If by your Art, 
My deareſt Father, you have put them in 
This roar, allay em quickly. 
Profp. J have ſo order'd, 
That not one Creature in the Ship is loſt ; 
L have done nothing but in care of thee, 
My Daughter, and thy pretty Siſter : 
You both are Ignorant of what you are, 
Not knowing whence I am, nor that Pm more 
Than Proſpero, Maſter of a narrow Cell, 
And thy unhappy Father. 
Mir. I ne er endeavour'd 
To know more than you were pleas'd to tell me. 
Prop. I ſhould inform thee farther. 
Mir. You often, Sir, began to tell me what I am, 
But then you ſtopt. 
Proſp. The Hour's now come; 
Obey, and be attentive. Canſt thou remember 
A time before we came into this Cell? 
T do not think thou canſt, for then thou wert not 
Full three Veas old. | 
Mir. Certainly I can, Sir. 
Proſp. Teil me the Image then of any thing 
Which thou doſt keep in thy Remembrance {til]. 
Mir. Sir, had I not four or five Women once t 
tended me? | 
Proſp. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda: What {cell 
thou elſe 
In the dark Back-ward, and Abyſs of Time? 
If thou remembreſt ought e er thou cam'ſt here, 
Then how thou cam'ſt thou may'ſt remember too. 
Mir. Sir, that I do not. 
2 Fifteen Vears ſince, Miranda, 
Thy Father was the Duke of Millain, and 
A Prince of Power. 
Mir. Sir, are not you my Father? 
Froſp. Thy Mother was all Virtue, and ſhe ſaid 
Thou waſt my Daughter, and thy Sifter too. 


Mir. O Heav'n's! what foul play had we, that 
| We hither came, or was't a Bleſſing that we did? 
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Mir. But, Sir, I pray . | 
Proſp. My Brother, and thy Uncle, calld Antonjo, 
o whom I truſted then the Manage of my State, 
While I was wrap'd with fecret Studies: That falſe Uncle 
Having attain'd the Craft of granting Suits, | 
And of — them; 3 to advance, 
Or lop, fer over-topping, ſoon was grown 
The 25 which 0 y Princely Trunk, 
And ſuckd my Verdure out: Thou attend'ſt not. 


| Mr. N Sir, I do. | 
Proſp. I thus neglecting worldly Ends, and bent 

To cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my Mind, 

Wak'd in my falſe Brother an evil Nature: He did be- 

| lieve 

e was indeed the Duke, becauſe he then 

Did execute the out-ward Face of Sovereignty. 

Do'ſt thou ſtill mark me? | 

Mir. Your Story would cure Deafneſs. 

| Proſp. This falſe Duke AP 

Needs would be abſolute in Millain, and Confederate - 

With Savoy's Duke, to give him Tribute, and 

To do him Homage. 

Mir. Falſe Man! 

- Proſp. This Duke of Savoy being an Enemy 

To me inveterate, ſtrait grants my Brother's Suit, 

And on a Night mated to his Deſign, 

| Antonio open the Gates of Millan, and 

[Iu Gag of —— 1 me 925 

With thy young Siſter, and th ing ſelf. | 

| Mir, Put — did hey not W Hour deſtroy ws? 

Proſp. They durſt not, Girl, in Millain, for the Love 

My People bore me; in ſhort they hurry'd us 

Away to Savoy, and thence aboard a Bark at Niſſa's Port, 

Bore us ſome Leagues to Sea, where they prepar'd 

A rotten: Carkaſs of a Boat, not rigg'd, _ 

No Tackle, Sail, nor Maſt; the very Rats 

Inſtinctively had quit it. h 

Mir. Alack! what trouble 

Was I then to you? 


bu Hs Pro ſp. 


| 
| 
| 
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Proſp. Thou and thy Siſter, were ; 
Two Cherubins, which did preſerve me: You hd” 
Did ſmile, infus'd with Fortitude from Heav'n. 
Mir. How came we Aſhoar ? 
Proſp. By Providence Divine, 
Some Food we had, and ſome freſh Water, which 
A Nobleman of $ Sow. called Gonzalo, 
Appointed Maſter of that black Dp. 
Gave 1 with rich Garments, and all Neceſſaries, 
Which Gnce have ſteaded much: And of his Gentleneſs 
(Knowing I lov'd my Books) he furniſh'd me 
From mine own Library, with Volumes which 
I prize above my Dukedom- vs bi 
Mir. Would 1 might ſee that Man. 
Proſp. Here in this Iſland we arriv'd, and here 


Have I your Tutor been. But by my Skill 
I find, that my Mid-heaven doth depend | 
On a moſt happy Star, whoſe Influence | 
If I now court not, but omit, my Fortunes | 
Will ever after Droop: Here ceaſe more Queſtiony | 
Thou art inclin'd to ſleep: Tis a good eſs, C 
And give it way; I know thou canſt not chuſe. 
[She falls aſey 
Come away, my Spirit: I am — now, approach, | 
My Ariel, COnie. , 
Enter Ariel. 

Ariel. All hail, great Maſter, 
Sir, hail, I come to SE 0 kel rade, 
Be it to fly, to ſwim, to ſhoot into the Fire, 
To ride on the curPd Clouds; to thy en bidding, 
Task Ariel, and all his Qualities, 

Proſp. Haſt thou, Spirit, perform d to point 
The Tempeſt that I bad thee ? 

Ariel. To every Article. 
1 Leuded the Di es Ship, now on. the Beak, 
Now in the Waſte, the Deck, in every Cabin; 
I flam'd Amazement, and ſometimes leem'd 
To born in many Places on the Top-maſt, 
The Yards, and Bore-ſprit; I did flame diſtinctly. 
Pay once 1 rain'd a ſhower of Fire > upon em. | 
Fr 
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Proſp. brave Spirit! | * 
Who was * firm, o conſtant, that t this coil - IT 
Did not infect his Reaſon? 12 4 
Ariel. Not a Soul 5 
But felt a Feaver of the Mind, and phid 
| Some Tricks of deſperation all. | 
But Mariners, plung'd in the foaming Brine, | 
And quit the Veſſel; The Duke's/Son; Ferdinand, 
With Hair upſtaring (more like Reeds than Hair) 
Was the firſt Man that leap'd; Mea t is 5 empeys- . 
And all ede are here. 
Proſp. Why that's m 5 
| But — not this nigh Shoar ? 
| Ariel, Cloſe by, my Maſter. | 
Proſp. But, Ariel, are they ſafe? : 
Ariel. Not a Hair periſñ do. 5 
In Troops I have diſpers'd them round chi Iſle? 
The Duke's Son I have landed by himſelf, 1 e 
Whom I have left warming the Air with sichs, 
In an odd 4 le of the Iſle, and fitting, 
His Arms he folded in this {ad Knot. * 
Proſp. Sa how thou haſt diſpos d the Mariners 
Of as Duke's Ship, and al che reſt o't a | 
Ariel. Safely in Harbour 7 $9 ; 
Is the Duke's Ship, in the he deop Nook; e one 
Thou called ſt me u ight to fetch De 
From the Still vex —— — there's ſhe's nia, 
The Mariners all under Hatches ſtow d. 
Whom, with a Charm, join d to their fuffer'd Laure: 
1 have left aſleep; and for the reſt ot Fleet, 
(Which I diſperſt) they all have met again, 
And are upon the Mediterranean F loat, 
Pound fadly home for- Laly; = 
Suppoſing that they {aw the Duke's Skip vnd, 
And his great Perſon periſn. 
Froſp. Ariel, thy Charge 
Exactly is performn'd, but there's more Work: 
What is the time o'th* Day 
Ariel, Paſt the Mid-{ 
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Thou didſt promiſe to bate me à full Year. 


Proſp. At leaſt two Glaſſes: 

The Time tween fix and now - muſt by us both 
Be ſpent moſt preciouſly. | 
Ariel. Is there more Toil ? 

Since thou doſt give me Pains, let me remember 


Thee what thou haſt br which is not yet 
Perform'd me. 


Proſp. How: now, Moodly ; 
What it thou canſt demand? 
Ariel. | 
Proſp. Before the time be out? no more. 
Ariel. I prethee! 
Remember I have done thee Kithful Service 
Told thee no Lies, made thee no Miſtakings, 
Serv'd without or Grudge, or Grumblings: 


Props Daſt thou forget n 
From what a Torment 1 did free thee? 
Ariel; No. | 
Proſp. Thou doſt, and think" it much to tread the On 
Of the ſalt Deep: 
To run againſt the ſharp Wind of the North, 
To do my Buſineſs in the Veins of the Earth, 
When it is bak d with Froſt. 
Ariel. — r Ke | 
Pro u ly ſt, malignant thing! haſt thou forgot 
The bo — who with A hy I= Fly 
Was grown into a Hoop? Hat thou got her? 
Ariel. No, Sir. 
Proſp. Thou haſt; where was ſhe born? Speak, tell a 
Ariel. Sir, in Argier. | 
Froſp. Oh, was ſhe ſo! I muſt | 
Once every Month recount what thou haſt been, | 
Which thourforgett'ſt, This damn d Witch Scan 
For Miſchiefs manifold, and Sorceries 
Too terrible to enter human Hearing, 
From Argier thou knowe'ſt was danifſrd: 
But for one thing ſhe did, 


They would not take her Life: Is not this uber 
Ariel. Ay, Sir. 


Proj 


—— RN 


Pro 
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op. This blue-e "= was tirher brought with Child, 
4 was left by tf Sailers; thou, my Slave, 
As thou report'ſt oy waſt "then her Servant, 
And *cauſe thou irit too delicate 
To act her earthy — 7 Commands; 
Refuling her grand Heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 
By help of her mote potent Miniſters, 
(In her unmitigable Rage) into a cloven 7 * | 
Within whoſe rift impriſon d, thou didſt painft 
Remain a dozen Years; within which f Pace Gn y'd,. 
And left thee there; where thou didſt — thy 2 
As faft as Mill-wheels ftrike; Then was this Ie 
(Save for two Brats, which The did Litter here, 
The brutiſh Caliban, and his Twin-fiſter, 
Two freckled hag-born Whelps) not honour d with 
A human Shape. 
Ariel. Yes! Caliban her Son, and Sycorax his Siſter. 
Proſp. Dull thing, I ſay 10; he, | 
That Caliban, an ſte that Hara, 
Whom 1 now keep in Service. Thou belt Know'ſt 
What Torment I did find thee in, thy Groans, 
Did make Wolves how], and penetrate the Breaſts 
Of ever angry Bears, it was a Torment 
To la pom the damn'd, which. Sycorax 
Cou er undo: It was my Art. 
When J arriv'd, and heatd' thee, oe made the Pr 
To gape. and let thee out. 
| Ariel, I thank thee, Maſter.” 
Proſp. If thou more mut mur ſt, I will rend an Oak. 
And peg thee in his knotty .Endrails, till thou 
Haft howPd away ene Winters more. 
Ariel. Pardon, Maſter, 
I will be correſpondent to command, | 
And be” à gentle Spirſt. der 
Proſp. Do fo, and after' two Days - diſcharge thee: 
Ariel, Thanks, my great Maſter, But 1 have * one 


ä 


ah 


Requeſt. 


Profp. What's that, my Spirit ? 


Ariel. Iknow that this Day's Buſineſs is important 
Requiring too much Toil for one alone. 
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T have a gentle Spirit for. my Love, Cops 
Who twice ſeven, Years has waited for my Freedom; 
Let it appear, it will aſſiſt me much. 
And we with mutual Joy ſhall entertain 
Each other. This I beſeech you grant me. 
Proſp. You ſhall have your deſire. 
Ariel. That's my noble Maſter. Milcha !. 
[Milcha flies down to his affiftane. 
Milc. I am 1 here,, my DC - | 
.Ariel. Thou art free! welcome, my Dear! | 
What ſhall we do? Say, ſay, what ſhall we do? 
Proſp. Be ſubject to no ight but mine, inviſible 
To every Eye-ball elſe. Hence with diligence, 
Anon thou ſhalt know more. 
' [They both fly up and croſs in the Ay, 
Thou haſt ſlept wel my Child. D Mr. 
Mir. The ſadneſs of your Story put heavineſs in me. 
Profp. Shake it off; come on, I'll now call Caliban, a/ 
Slave, who never yields us a kind Anſwer. 
Mir. Tis a Creature, Sir, I do not love to look on. 
Proſp. But as tis, we cannot miſs him; he docs wake 
our Fire, fetch in our Wood, and ſerve in Offices that 
profit us: What hoa! Slave! Caliban! thou Earth thou, 
ſpeak. 
Fc. within,” There's Wood enough within. 
Proſp. Thou poiſonous Slave, by th che Devil bimef 
Upon thy wicked Dam, come forth. 
Enter Caliban. | 
Calih. As wicked Dew, as cer m Mother bruſh 
with Raven's Feather * unwholeſom Fens, drop on 
you both: A South-weſt Wind blow on you, and bly 
ou all o'er. 
Proſp. For this be ſure, to Night thou ſhalt. have Cramps, 
Side iches, that hall pen thy Breath up; Urchins ſhall 
prick thee. till thou bleed'ſt: ” Thon ſhalt be pinch'd a 
thick as Honey-combs, each Pinch more ſtinging than 
the Bees which made em. 
Calib. I muſt eat my Dinner: This Ifland's mine by 
Sycorax my Mother, which thou took'ſt from me. When 
dou cam'ſt firſt, thou ſtroak ſt me, and mad ſt much of 
me, 


e. 


1 
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me, would'ſt give me Water with Berries int, and teach 
me how to name the bigger Light, and how the 
leſs, that burn by Day and Night; and then I lov d thee, 
and ſhew'd thee all the Qualities of the Iſle, the Freſh- 
ſprings, Brine-pits, barren Places and fertile. Curs'd be 
I that I did ſo: All the Charms of Sycorax, Toads, Bee- 
tles, Bats, light on thee, for I am all the Subjects that 
thou haſt. I firſt was mine own Lord; and here thou 
ſtay'ſt me in this hard Rock, whiles, thou doſt keep from 
me the od — g * RE 
Proſp. Thou moſt lying Slave, whom Stripes ma 
n_—_ not Kindneſs: I — us'd thee (Filth 4 0 
art) with human Care, and lodo'd thee in mine own 
Cell, till thou didſt ſeek to violate the Honour of my 
| Childr en. 
Calib. Oh ho, oh ho, would't had been done: Thou 
didſt prevent me, I had peopfd elſe this Iſle with Cali- 
bans. | 
Proſp. Abhorred Slave! who ne er wouldſt any print of 
Goodneſs take, being capable of all Il: I pity'd thee, 
took Pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each Hour 
one thing or other ; when thou didſt not (Savage) know 
thy own meaning, but wouldſt gabble, like a thing moſt 
brutiſh, I endow'd thy Purpoſes with Words, which 
made them known: But thy wild Race (tho? thou didſt 
learn) had that in't, which good Natures could not abide 
to be with: Therefore waſt thou deſervedly pent up in- 
to tne Rock. ; 1 7 22 
Calib. You taught me Language, m t by it 
* that I 3 Curſe: The red Botcli 11 Kay” 
earning me your Language. 
Profs Hag-ſeed hence! 
Fetch us in Fuel, and be quick 
To anſwer other Buſineſs: 1 thou (Malice) 
If thou neglecteſt, or doſt unwillingly 
What I command, III wrack thee with old Cramps, 
Fill all thy Bones with Aches, make thee roar, 
That Beaſts ſhall tremble at thy Din. 
Calib. No prethee! 
I muſt obey. His Art is of ſuch power, 
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t would controul my Dam's God, Serebos, 
And make a Vaſſal of him. 
- | Profþ, So Shave, hence. lia 
[Exeunt 4 Caliban ſeveral}; 
Enter Dorinda, 4 
Dor. Oh, Siſter! what have T beheld ? 
Mir. What is it moves you ſo? 
Dor. From yonder Rock, 
As I my Eyes caſt down upon the Seas, 
The whiſtling Winds blew rudely on my Face, 
And the Waves roar'd; at firft I thought the War 
Had been between themſelves, but ſtrait I ſpyd 
A huge preat Creature. | 
Mir. O you mean the Ship. 
Dor. Is't not a Creature then? It ſeem'd alive. 

Nir. But what of it? | 
Dor. This floating Ram did bear his Horns above, 
All ty'd with Ribbands ruffling in the Wind; _ © 
Sometimes he nodded down his Head a-while, 

And then the Waves did heave him to the Moon; 
He clamb ring to the Top of all the Billows, 
And then again he curtſy'd down fo low, 
I could not fee him: Till, at laſt, all fide-long 
With a great Crack his Belly burſt in pieces. | 
Mir. here all had periſh'd, | 
Had not my Father's magick Art reliev d them. 
But, Siſter, I have —_ News to tell you; 
In this great Creature there were other Creatures, 
And ſhortly we may chance to {ee that thing, 
Which you have heard my Father call, a Man. 
Dor. But what is that? For yet he never told me. 
Mir. 1 know no more than you: But I have heard | 
| My Father ſay, we Women were made for him. 
Dor. What, that he ſhould eat us, Siſter ? 
Mir. No fure, you ſee my Father is a Man, and yet 
He does us I would he were not old. | 
Dor. Methinks indeed it would be finer, if 
We two had two young Fathers. 
Mir. No, Siſter, no, if they were young, my Father 
Said, we muſt call them Brothers. | 


Dor, 


— —2— — 
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Por. But pray how does it come, that we two are 


Not Brothers then, and have not Zeards like him? 
Mir. Now I confels you poſe me. 
Dor. How did he come to be our Father too? 
Mir. I think he found us when we both were little, 
And grew within the Ground. 
Dor. Why could he not find more of us? Pray, Siſter, 


After it. And this 9 is all our Plate now. 


| 


Let you and I look up and down one Day, 

To find ſome little ones for us to play with. 

| Mir. Agreed; but now we muſt go in. This is 
The Hour wherein my Father's Charm will work, 
Which ſeizes all who are in Air: 

Th' effect of this great Art I to ſee, 

Which will perform as much as Magick can. 
Dor. And I, methinks, more long to ſee a Man. 


1 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


Te SCENE changes TL Iſland, tis 
compos'd of divers forts of Trees, and barren Places, with a 
Proſpect of the Sea at à great diſtance. | 


Enter Stephano, Muſtacho, and Ventoſo. 


Vent. F HE Runlet of Brandy was a loving Runlet, 
and floated after us out of pure pity. . 
Muſt, This kind Bottle, like an old Acquaintance, ſwam 


| Vent. "Tis well we have found ſomething ſince we landed. 
] prethee fill a Soop, and let it go ro 
Where haſt thou laid the Runlet ? 

Muſt. I'th' hollow of an old Tree. ; 


Vent, Fill apace, we cannot live long in this barren Iſland, 
and we may take a Soop before Death, as well as others 
drink at our Funeralss. 

Muſt, This is Prize- Brandy, we ſteal Cuſtom, and it 
coſts nothing. Let's have two rounds more. 1 

em. 


— 


* 
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Vent. Maſter, what have you ſav'd? 

Steph. Juſt nothing but my ſelf, 

Vent. This works comfortably on-a cold Stomach; 

Steph. Fill us another round. | 

Vent. Look! Mu/7acho weeps. Hang Loſſes, as long 
we have Brandy left. Prethee leave weeping. | 

Steph. He ſheds his Brandy out of his Eyes: He ſſal 
drink no more. 

Muſt. This will be a doleful Day with old Beſs. She! 
gave me a gilt Nutmeg at parting. That's loſt too, Bu, 
as you ſay, hang Loſſes. Prethee fill again. 

Vent. Beſhrew thy Heart for putting me in mind of 
thy Wife, I had not thouglu of mine elſe. Nature wil 
ſhew it ſelf, 1 nauſt melt. 1 prechee fill again, my Wife, 
a good old Jade, and has but one Eye left: But hel 
veep out that too, when ſhe hears that J am dead. 
Steph. Would you were both hang'd for putting ne 
in thought of mine. 

Vent. But come, Maſter, Sorrow is dry! there's for yu 
again. | 
_ A Mariner had &en as good be a Fiſh as a May 
but tor the Comfort we get aſhoar: O for an old dy 
Wench now I am wet. | 

Myſt. Poor Heart! that would ſoon make you dry + 
gain: But all is barren in this Iſle: Here we may let 
Hull till the Wind blow Nore and by South ere we a 
{| cry, a Sail, a Sail, at fight of a white Apron. And then 
fere here's another Soop to comfort us. 

Vent. This Iſle's our own, that's our comfort, for tit 
| Duke, the Prince, and all their Train, are periſhed. |} 
| Myft. Our Ship is ſunk, and we can never get hom 

again: We muſt cen turn Salvages, and the next ti 
catches his Fellow may eat him. 

Vent. No, no, let us have a Government; for if . 
live well and orderly, Heav'n will drive Shipwracks 
ſhoar to make us all rich; therefore let us carry god 
Conſciences, and not eat one another. 

Steph. Whoever cats any of my Subjects, I'll break 0 
his Teeth with my Scepter: For I. was Maſter at & 
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and will be Duke on Land: You Bhiſtacbo have been my 

Mate, and ſhall be my Vice-Roy. 

ent. When you are Duke, you may chuſe your Vice- 
| Roy; but I am a free Subject in a new Plantation, and 

g * will have no Duke without my Voice. And ſo fill me 


| the other Soop. 

ſhall Steph. whiſpering. Ventoſo, doſt thou hear, I will advance 
bee, prethee give me thy Voice. 

de let. I'll have no whiſperings to corrupt the Election; 


Bu, |:nd to ſhow that J have no private Ends, I declare aloud: 
Fr [ will be Vice-Roy, or III keep my Voice for my 
ſelf. 
Muſt. Stephano, hear me, I will ſpeak for the People, 
Vie becauſe chere are few, or rather none in the Iſle to ſpeak 
por themſelves. Know then, that to prevent the farther 
ſhedding of Chriſtian Blood, we are all content Venteſo 
g OG ſhall be Vice-Roy, upon Condition I may be Vice-Roy 
over him. Speak, good People, are you well agreed? 
what, no Man anſwer? well, you may take their Silence 
for conſent. 
| Vent. You ſpeak for the People, Muſtacho? I'll ſpeak 
d 95 em, and declare generally with one Voice, one and 
| |; that there ſhall be no Vice-Roy but the Duke, unleſs 

d yl be he. 8 
1 | Myft, You declare for the People, who never ſaw your 
re (al ace! Cold Iron ſhall decide it. [ Both draw. 
| | Steph, Hold, loving Subjects: We will have no Civil 

War during our Reign: I do hereby appoint you both to 
be my Vice-Roys over the whole Iſland. | 
Both. Agreed! agreed! 

Enter Trincalo, with a great Bottle, half drunk. 

t tid Vent. How ! Trincalo our brave Boſen ! 
Myſt. He reels: Can he be drunk with Sea-water ? 
Trinc. Sings, I ſhall no more to Sea, to Sea, 


WE BN Here I ſhall die Aſhoar. 
| Thi . , 
V god is is a very ſcurvy Tune to ſing at a Man's Funeral, 
but here's my Comfort. [ Drinks. 
ak of Sings. The Maſter, the Swabber, the Gunner, and I. 


Ihe Surgeon and his Mate, 
| L* 
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Lord Mall, Meg, and Marian, and 
5 — none of us card for Kate. 
For ſhe had a Tongue with a Tang, 
bu d cry to a Sailor, Go hang: 
She lov'd not the favour of Tar nor of Pitch, 
Yet a Tailor might ſcratch her where-ere ſhe did 1 
_ is a ſcurvy Tune too, but here's my Comfort 
[ Drinks 
5” eeph. We have got another Subject now; welcome 
welcome into our Dominions ! 

Trmc. What Subject, or what Dominions? here's ol 
Sack, Boys; The King of Good-fellows can be no Sub 
ject. I will be old Simon the King. | 

Muſt. Hah, old Boy! how didſt thou ſcape? | 

Trine. Upon a Butt of Sack, Boys, which the Sailor 
threw over-board: But are you alive, hoa! for I wil 
tipple with no Ghoſts till Im dead: Thy Hand, Ms 
flacho, and thine, Ventoſo the Storm has done its work: 
Stephano alive too! give thy Boſen thy Hand, Maſter, 

Vent. You muſt kiſs it then, for 1 muſt tell you, me 
have choſen him Duke in a full Aſſembly, | 

Nine. A Duke! where? what's he Duke of? 
Alt. Of this Iſland, Man, Oh Trincalo, we aro dl 
made, the Iſland's empty; all's our own, Boy; and we 
will ſpeak to his Grace or thee, that thou may'ſt be 4 
great as we are. 

Wc. You great? what the Devil are you? 

Vent. We two are Vice-Roys over all the Iſland; and 
when we are weary of Governing, thou ſhalt ſacceedu! 

Trinc. Do you hear, Ventoſo, 1 will fucceed you in bo 
your Places before you enter into em. 

Steph. Trincalo, fleep, and be ſober; and make no mor 
Uproars in my Country. 

Trinc, Why, what are you, Sir, what are you? 

Steph. What J am, I am by free Election, and you, 
Trincalo, are not your ſelf; but we pardon your fill 
Fault, becauſe it is the firſt Day of our Reign. 

Trnc. Umph, were Matters carried fo fwimmingly 

inſt me, whilſt-I was fwimming, and ſaying my £ 

or the good of the People of this Iſland? Mo 
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"Myſt. Art thou mad, Trincalo ? wilt thou diſturb 4 
{ſettled Government, where thou art a meer Stranger to 
the Laws of the Country? | 
| Trinc, I'Il have no Laws. 
| Vent. Then Civil-war begins. [Vent. Muſt. draw. 
| Steph. Hold, hold, Vil have no Bloodſhed, my Subjects 
| | are but few : Let him make a Rebellion by himſelf; and 
Rebel, I Duke Stephano declare him: Vice-Roys, come 
0 away. 
ne Tin. And Duke Trincalo declares, that he will make 
open War where-eyer he meets thee or thy Vice-Roys. 
ol | [Exeunt Steph. Muſt. and Vent 
wal | Enter Caliban with Wood upon his Back. 
Pu. Hah! who have we here? 
„  Calib. All the Infections that the Sun fucks up from 
lors Fogs, Fens, Flats, on Proſpero fall, and make him by 
wil WE inch-mcal a Diſeaſe : His Spirits hear me, and yet 1 
needs muſt curſe, but they'll not pinch, fright me with 
ort Urchin ſhows, pitch me Yth? Mire, nor lead me in the 
dak out of my Way, unleſs he bid em: But for ev 
trifle he ſets them on me; ſometimes like Baboons 
1 and chatter at me, and often bite me; like He 
bogs then they mount their Prickles at me, tumb 
o UB betore me in my barefoot way. Sometimes I am 
wound about with Adders, who with their cloyen 
de if Tongues hiſs me to Madneſs. Hah yonder ſtands one 
of his Spirits ſent to torment me. 
Trinc. What have we here, a Man, or a Fiſh? This is 
; 2nd ſome Monſter of the Iſle: Were I in England, as once 1 
edu. was, and had him painted; not a Holy-day Fool there 
doch but would give me Six-pence:for the ſight of him; well, 
l could make him tame, he were a Preſent for an 
mot Emperor. Come hither, pretty Monſter, Ell do thee no 
| harm. Come hither ! t 
1 | "ay Torment me not; Pll bring the Wood home 
0, {:0er. | 
Vic. He talks none of the wiſeſt, but I'll give him a 
dram o'th' Bottle, that will clear his Underſtanding. 
g "Bl Come on your ways, Maſter Monſter, open your Mouth. 
” How now, you peryerſe Moon-calf! what, 1 think you 
| cannot 
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cannot tell who is your Friend! open your Chops, I Hy, 
Tours Wine down his Throat 
Calib. This is a brave God, and bears Celeſtial Liquor; 
T'll kneel to him. 
Pinc. He 1s a very hopeful Monſter. Monſter, what 
ſay*ſt thou, art thou content to turn Civil and Sober, 25 
Jam for then thou ſhalt be my Subject. 
Calib. Pl ſwear upon that Bottle to be true; for the 
Liquor is not Earthly: Did'ſt thou not drop from Heay'n? 
Trinc. Only out of the Moon, I was the Man in her WM; 
when time was. By this light, a very ſhallow Monſter, 
Calib. Pl ſhew thee every fertile Inch i'th'Ifle, and 
Kiſs thy Foot: I prithee be my God, and let me drink. 
| 3 Again, 


Trinc. Well drawn Monſter, in good Fait 

Calib. Ill ſhew thee the beſt Springs, I'Il pluck thee 
Berries, I'll fiſh for thee, and get thee Wood enough: 
A Curſe upon the Tyrant whom J ſerve, Pl] bear him 
no more Sticks, but follow thee. 
Trinc. The poor Monſter is loving in his Drink. 
Calib. I prithee let me bring thee where Crabs grow, 
and I with my long Nails will dig thee Pig-nuts, ſhew 
thee a Jays-neſt, and inſtruct thee how to ſnare the 
Marmazete; I'll bring thee to cluſter'd Filberds; 
Wilt thou go with me? ie 
Trinc. This Monſter comes of a good - natur d Race; is 
there no more of thy Kin in this Iſland? 
Calib. Divine, here is but one beſides my ſelf; my 
lovely Siſter, beautiful and bright as the Full Moon. 
Trinc. Where is ſhe? 
Calib. I left her clambring up a hollow Oak, and 
plucking thence the dropping Honey-combs. Say, my 
King, ſhall I call her to thee! 
Trinc. She ſhall ſwear upon the Bottle too. If ſhe 
{proves handſom ſhe is mine; Here, Monſter, drink again I mi 
tor thy good News; thou ſhalt ſpeak a good Word for 
— [Gives him the Bottle. 
Calib. Farewel, old Maſter, farewel, farewel. 
Sings. No more Dams I'll make for Fiſh, 

Nor fetch in firing at requiring, 
Nor ſcrape Trencher, nor waſh Diſh, 


[ 
' N 
: 
: 
| 
i 
72 
* 
1 
= 
f it 


— 2 
— — — 
jp ct on hy rr ů ů ů — 


——_—_—_—— te 
— —_— 4 
— — ——— — 


an 


Tie TEMPEST, 191 


Ban, Ban, Cackaliban 
| Has a new Maſter, get a new Man. 
Heigh-day ! Freedom, Freedom ! 


| Tjiuc. Here's two Subjects got already, the Monſter, | 
ind his Siſter: Well, Duke Stephano, I fay, and ſax a- 


gain, Wars will enſue, and ſo 1 drink. [Drinks.] From 
this worſhipful Monſter, and Miſtreſs Monſter, his Siſter, 
Tu lay claim to this Iſland by Alliance: Monſter, I ſay 
thy Siſter ſhall be my Spouſe: Come away, Brother 
Monſter, I UI lead thee to my Butt, and drink her Health. 
| | { Exennt. 


SCENE Cyprefs Trees and Cave. 


Enter Proſpero alone. 


Prop. Tis not yet fit to let my Daughters know, 
kept the Infant Duke of Mantua 
do near them in this Iſle, 
Whoſe Father dying, bequeath'd him to my Care; 
Till my Falſe Brother (when he deſign d t uſurp 
My Dukedom from me) expos d him to that Fate 
He meant for we. 
y calculation oi his Birth I ſaw 
Death threat'ning him, if, till ſome time were paſt, 
He ſhould behold the Face of any Woman: 
And now the Danger's nigh ——Hippolizo ! 
Exter Hippolito. 
Hip. Sir, I attend your Pleaſure. : 
Proſp. How I have loy'd thee from thy Infancy, 
Heav'n knows, and thou thy {elf canſt bear me witneſs, 
herefore accuſe not me for thy Reſtraint, 
Hip. Since I knew life, you've kept me in a Rock, 
And you this Day have hurry'd me from theace, 
nly to change my Priſon, not to free me. 
murmur not, but I may wonder at it. 
Proſp. O gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad, 
black Star threatens thee, and Death unſeen 
tands ready to devour thee, 
Hip. You taught me 


ot to fear him in any of his Shapes: 


Let 


* 
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| And oft depoſe him from it. 


| 


| gels: 
Fatally Beauteous, and have _ Eyes, 


| They are ſo beautiful, that you can nel er attempt, 


Let me meet Death rather than be a Priſoner. | 
Proſp. Tis pity he ſhould ſeize thy tender Youth, | 
Hip. Sir, I have often heard you fay, no Creature 

Liv'd in this Ifle, but thoſe which Man was Lord of; 

Why then ſhould I fear? i 
Proſp. But here are Creatures which I nam'd not tothe! 

Who ſhare Man's Sovereignty by Nature's Laws, | 


Hip. What are thoſe Creatures, Sir? | 
Proſp. Thoſe s Enemies of Men, calbd Women! 
Hip. Women! I never heard of them before. 
What are Women like? 
Proſp. —_— ſomething between young Men ard 
: 


252 ern 


Their Vices charm beyond the Nightingales, 
They are all Enchantment, thaſe who once behold em 
Are made their Slaves for ever, + 
Hip. Then I will wink and fight with 'em. 
Proſp. Tis but in vain, | 
They'll haunt you in your very Sleep. 
Hip. Then II revenge 1 


—— = 


it on em when I wake. 
Proſp. You are without all poſfibility of revenge, 


Nor wiſh to hurt them. 

Hip. Are they fo beautiful? 

Proſp. Calm Sleep is not ſo ſoft, nor Winter Suns, 
Nor Summer Shades ſo pleafant. 

Hip. Can they be fairer than the Plumes of Swans? | 
Or more delightful than the Peacock's Feathers ? 
Or than the Gloſs upon the Necks of Doves ? An 
Or have more various Beauty than the Rainbovy ? 
Theſe I have ſeen, and withour danger wondred at. An 

Proſp. All theſe are far below em: Nature made Bu 
Nothing but Woman dan and fair: f 
Therefore if you ſhould to ſee em, a 
Avoid em ſtreight, I charge you. | WB 

Hip. Well, fince you ſay they are ſo dangerous, 1 
I'll 10 far ſhun em as I may with fafety der 
Of the unblemiſh'd Honour which you taught me. 
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bt ot "een pet wh oyoke me, for Tm ſure 7 

1 ſhall not then orbear. them, 

| Proſp. Go in, ad feel the Book 1 ve you hit. 


[To marrow. © nay Og PPE. eWs. 


For I have been conſtrain d to change his Lodging 
| From yonder Rock, where firſt I bred. him up., 
8 4nd kate have brought him home to. my own Cell, 
eel Becauſe the Shipyrack happen'd 3 near: his TR) 

I ho he will nor Rir-beyond his Limits, 

For hitherto he hath been all be * 
ard Tod yer there ix ons ll CIT” 

And yet there is one ſullen Cl 

I would it were diſperſt. 

25 Miranda and Der 

How, my Daugb 


] thou Mt I A them 2 
Chil — retire; why do you walk war? 
Mir. It is within our Bounds, Sir, 


Prof. Bar bock tike heed, that Path 3s | aaa. 
Remember what I told you. | WY 


Der, Is the Man that way, Sir? © * 20th; 
Prop. All that 500 e e e 
The due Lion, and the ragged Bear, 
Are not ſo Ereadfill as that Mu. 

Me. Oh me, why ſtay we here then? 


L Der. Til keep far enough from his Den, I warrant 
M. 


Nur. But you have told me, Sir, you are a Man; | 
= yet you are not dreadful. | 
Prop. Ay Child! but T | 

Am a tame Man; old Men are tame by Nature, 

Bu: cl che Danger lyes in a wild ng Man. 

Dor. Do they run wild about Woods ? 

Fro/p. No, they are wild within Door Gabon 
And in Cloſets. r 5 p 

Dor. But, Father, I would ſtroak em, and make em 
genic, then fare they would not hurt me. 


Vo I. II. 1 


Profs 


Hip. 1 vou, Sir. Exit Hip. | 
| Pos So, ſa; oe this Leſion has car's him, 


1 
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Proſp. You muſt not truſt them, Child: No Woman 
in come near em, but ſhe feels a Pain, full nine Months. 
well, I maſt in; for new Affairs de my Preſenee 
Be 29: Miran, your Siſter's Guard [Exit Prof, 
Bor. Come, Siſter, ſhall we walk he other 75 ” 
The Man will itch us elſe: We. have but two Legs 
And he perhaps has four. | 
Mir. Well; Siſter” though he have; yet look about you, | 
And we ſhall V him ere he comes too near us. 
Dor. Come back, that way is towards his Den. 
Mir. Let me alone; Pl veiture fill. ane 
Devour but one of us at once, ODE 
Dor. How dare you venture? TRY __ 
Mir. We'll find him fitting like a Hare 3 in's Form, | 
And he ſhall not ſee us. 
Dor. Ay, but you know my Father charg'd. us. both, 
Mir. But who ſhall tell hin . v Feen . 
thers Counſel. 4 0 
Dor. I dare not for the World. 
Mir. But how ſhall. we hereafter tin las if.» we & 
not know him firſt? 
Dor. Nay, I confeſs I would fain ſee him too. 1 ful 
it in my Nature, becauſe my Father has forbidden me. 
Mir. Ay, there's it, Siſter, if he had faid nothing, 1 
had been quiet. Go ſoftly, and if you ſee him firſt, " 
quick, and 28 me awa 
Dor. Well, it he does catch me, T1 humble my ſelf: 10 
him, and ask him Pardon, as F do my Father, when 1 
have done a Fault. 


Mir. And if F can but ſcape with Life, I had rather be! 


in pain nine Months, as my Father threaten'd, than loſe F 
my long ing.  LExennti 
q 
SCENE continacy. ] 

Enter Hippolito. 2 BY 'T 

Zip. Proſpero has often ſaid, that Nature makes. 4 

Nething in vain: Why then are Women made / 1 


Ac they to ſuck the Poifon of the Earth, 4 


15 


” 
* 
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; oaudy colour d Serpents are? TIl a  _ 
ri Queſtions when next I ſee him here. 
| Enter Miranda and Dorinda ech gg TT 

Dor. O Siſter, there it is, it walks about 
Like one of us. An. od 
Mir. Ay, juſt ſo, and has Legs as we have to. 
Hip. It ſtrangely puzzles me: Yet tis moſt likely. 
Women are ſomewhat between Men and Spirits. 

Dor. Hark! it talks, ſure this, is not it my Father meant, 
For chis is juſt like one of us: Methinks 7115 
] am not half ſo much afraid omt as 
] was; ſee, now it turns this way. 

Mir. Heav'n ! what a goodly thing it is? 

Dor. PII go neafer it. . 

Mir. O no, *tis dangerous, Siſter! III go to it. 

] would not for the World that your ſhould venture. 
My Father charg d me to ſecure you from it. 

Dor. I warrant you this is a tame Man, dear Siſter; 
He'll not hurt me, I ſee it by his Looks. r 

Mir. Indeed he will! but go back, and he ſhall eat me 
firſt; Fie, are you not aſham'd to be fo inquiſitive? 
Der. You chide me for't, and would give hint your ſelf. 

Mir. Come back, or I will tell my Father. 
Obſerve how he begins to ſtare already. _ 

Tl meet the Danger firſt, and then cn 

Dor. Nay, Siſter, you ſhall never vanquiſh me in Kind- 
neſs. I'll venture you no more than you will me. 

Proſp. [within.] Miranda, Child, where are your - - 

Mir. Do you not hear my Father call? Go in. + 

Dor. 'T'wras/yott he nam'd, not me; I will but ſay my 
Prayers, and follow you immediately. 

Mir. Well, Siſter, you'll repent it. (Exit Mir. 

Dor. Though I die fort, I muſt have th other peep. - 

Hip. What thing is that? ſure tis ſome Infant of 

Or Ao oa es REY Gece ae 
The Sun, dreſsd in bis Father's gayeſt Beams 
[And comes to play witli Birds: My Sight is dazr'd, 
And yet I find m loth to ſhut my Eyes 
| | 12 U A421 May 
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ay it not be that beauteous Murderer, Woman, 
hich I was charg'd to ſhun? Speak, . art chou? 
hou ſhining Viſion! 
Dor. Alas, I know not; but I'm told I am 
. do not hurt me, pray, fair thing. 
_ Id ſooner tear my Eyes out, than conſent 
you any harm; though I was told 
prongs Lon was my Enemy. 
Dor. I never knew 
hat *twas to be an Enemy, nor can I cer 


— 


— 


Prove ſo to that which looks like you: For thougk 
Tve been charg d by him (whom yet I ne'er diſobeèy 00 

o ſnun your Preſence, yet Id rather die 
Than loſe it; Therefore I hope you will not have de 


To hurt me: Though I fear you are a Man, 
The dangerous thing of which I have been warn d. 
Prop tell me what you are? | 
. I muſt con Gui L nies inform 1 ans 6. Mans | 
But: ik 1 fright you, I ſhall wiſh I were ſome other Creature. 
I was bid to fear you too. F 
Dor. Ay me! Heav'n grant we be not poiſon, to. 
* other! Alas, can we not meet, but we muſt die? 
. I hope not ſo! for when two poiſonous Creature 
Both of the ſame kind, meet, yet neither dies. - 
Iye ſeen two Serpents harmleſs to each other, > 5 
Though they have twin'd into a mutual Knott: 
If we have any Venome in us, ſure, we cannot be 
More poiſonous, when we meet, than Serpents are. 


You have a Hand like mine, may I not 5 tough, it? 
Takes her Hand, 


Dor. I've touch'd my Father's and my Siſter's Hands, | 
And felt no Pain; but now, alas! there's ſomething, 

When I touch yours, which makes me ſigh; Juſt ſo | 
T'ye ſeen two Turtles mourning when they N | 


Vet mine's a phaſing, Grief; and ſo metho | 

Was theirs: For ſtill they mourn'd, and na they ſem 
To murmur too, and yet they often met. 
. Oh Heavn's! i have the ame Senſe too : You 


Hand 
Methink 


[ 


| 


Heart x0 
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He faid our Meeting would deſtructive be, 
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Methinks goes through me; I feel it at my Heart, 
And find it pleaſes, though it pains me. 

Proſp. ¶ within. ] Dorinda! an bn 

Dor. My Father calls again; ah, I muſt leave you. 


Hip. And this is my firſt Treſpaſs too: But 
Hath more offended Truth than we have him: 


But I no Death but in our Parting ſee. 
| 


| 


SCENE HI. A-wild Hand. 


Enter Alonzo; Antonio, and Gonzalo. 


| Gonz. Beſeech your Grace be merry: You have Cai{i 
So have we all, of Joy, for our ſtrange ſcape; 
Then wiſely, good Sir, weigh our Sorrow with | | 
| Our Comfort, | KO) 
| Alonx. Prithee Peace, you cram theſe words | 
Into my Ears, againſt my Stomach; how © | 
Can I rejoyce, when my dear Son, perhaps 


* 


Auto. Sir, he may live, | 

I aw him beat the Billows under him, 

And ride upon their Backs; I do not doubt 

He came alive to Land. N | 

| Aloax,, No, no, he's gon | 

And you. and I, Automo, were thoſe | vr 10 
Who caus'd his Dat. 

Auo. How could we help it? 10 
Alon. Then, then we ſhould have help'd it, 
When thou betray d ſt thy Brother Proſpero, 
And Mantua's Infant Sovereign, to my Power; 
And when I, too ambitious, took by Force 
Another's Right: Then loſt we Ferdinand; 
[Then torfeited our Navy to this Tempeſt. 
Auto. Indeed we firſt broke Truce with Heay'a ; 
[You to the Waves an Infant Prince expos d, 


I 3 


Hip. Alas, Im ſubject to the fame Command. © = 

Dor. This is my firſt Offence againſt my Father, 

| Which he, by ſevering us, too cruelly does 712 
5 | 


[ Exeunt ſeveral ways. 


This very moment, is made a Meal to ſome ſtrange Fi 


| 
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And on the Waves haye loſt an only Son. 
I did uſurp my Brother's fertile Lands, 
And now am caſt upon this Deſert- Iſle. | 
Ganz. Theſe, Sirs, tis true, were Crimes of a black Die; 
But both of you have made amends to Heav'n 


By your late Voyage into Parrugp!; 
Where, in 2 Chriſtianity, 


Your Valour has repulsd the Moors of Spain. 

Alon. O name it not, 7 

No act but Penitence can expiate Guilt 

| Muſt we teach Heav'n What price to ſet gn Murder! 
| What rate on lawleſs Power and wild Ambition! 
Or dare we traffick with the Powers above, 


Ard ſell by weight a good Need far a bad? 


[4 flouriſh of Muſt, 
pwrack'd 


Gonx. Muſick | and in the Air? We asl 
On the Dominions of ſome merry Devil! | 
Anto. This Ifle's inchanted ona þ for I have heard: 
Swift Voices fly Ring by any Ear, dad Gragne % p90 
2 — and Blood purfud my Hand. 
Alon. 1 a Tree, purtu's my 
Heav'n deliver me fram this dire Place, 
[And all the Aeration of my Life» "+ om; Tk 
Pro nr "of rey 
[Muck again l, 
Hark, the Sounds 


(The ow opens in foveral pla 
Anto. Lo the Earth opens to deyour us 
| Theſe dreadful Horrors, and the . 
Of my foul Treaſon, have unmann d m Uite. 14 
Alon. We on the brink of ſwift ion ſtand; | 
No means of our Eſcape is left. | 
 [-inother flouriſh of Voices under the Stay! 
Anto. Ah! 15 amazing Sounds are theſe we hear! 
Gonx. What horrid Maſque will the ION m_ 


under the 8 
1 Dey, Where does the black Fiend ion reſide, 
With the miſchievous Devil of Pride? 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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iber. 18 the loweſt and, darkeſt Caverns of Hell - 


6 
SD 


Both Pride and Ambition do d well. 
1 Dev. Who are the chie En E: 
S 3 Dev. OI Ss 2 
5 1 Dev. 
The — 15 of. Torments | 


z Dev. ho in Earth all others in oO — 4 
Muſt feel the worſt Torments of Hell. 


chi Chorus: 
Anto. Oh Heay "os! what es 


How they upbraid. us with our Crimes! 
Alon. What fearful Ker is in ſore for us! 
7 

| 1 Dev. Thrauts, by * their Subjects Me, | 
N Should in Pains. all A exceed; 


jt 2 Nev. Aud barb'raus Monarchs who their — 
| | And their Crowns 3 Hes; 
| 


n In Hell upon burning Thrones be 
z Dev. 4 —In Hell, in Hell mi; 200 2 ar reign, 
Chor. 5 And for ever, for ever ſuall ſuffer. the Pain. 


| Ano. O my Soul; for ever, for erer ſhall ſufer th 


. Pain. 
Alon. Has Heay'n in all its infinite of 


Mercy 
No overflowings for us? Poor, —þ Ma! 
Gonx. Nothing but Horrors do ugh go 
For ever, for ever muſt we ſuffer?. 


Alon, For ever we: Pal pony. 0 ama woe 6r 


| 
| | ever! 
| 


* der. 140 are the Pillars o of th Frans Court? 
2 Dev. Rapiue and Murder his Crown m N 

— 3 Dev. — His Crmelty does tread. þ 

efent! On Orphans tender Breaſts, and Brothers dead: 

KAY 2 Dev. Can Heav't permis ſuch Crimes ſhould be 
Attended with Shag? 

Dev. * Tyrants their Seepters uneaſily bear 

in he au 0 ey Fire 40 es che. 


ö 2 Dev 
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| Chor, And we with aire Mens diſturb all 


| Rapine. From Fraud to. Force they ſoon arrive, ] 


Chorus 
Jof all. . 


2 Dev. 7 Care their Minde when they wake jet will hee 
ir Sleep, 
4. Oh horrid fi Sgt! how they flare upon us! : 


The Fiends will hurry us to the dark Manſion. 
Sweet Heay' n, have mercy on us! Os 


1 Dev. Say, ſay, ſoall we beay 4.5 bold Mortal * 15 
2 Dev. Ns, no, let us their 2 of Offence. 


3 Dev. Let's muſter their Crimes 1 "ey þ 8 
And ft let's ' diſcover f 
| Enter Pride. | 


Pride. Lo here is Pride, who firſt led them 21 
And did to Ambition their Minds then betray. 
Pnter Fraud. © 
Fraud, And Fraud does next appear. 
Their wandring Steps who led, 
| When they from Virtue fled, 
They i in my crvoted Paths their courſe did fer. 

Enter Raine. 


Where Rapine did their ene drive. 
Enter Murder. | 
Murder. There long they could not Hay: ; 


Down the = 3 Hil ie hes 
And 10 perfect the Miſchie whic t begin, 
Jo Murder 7 bent all their way. 
Around, around we pace, 
* this curſed place; 


25 Mortals and their Sin. [Devils van, 
Anto. Heay'n has heard me, they are vaniſh'd! 

Alon. But have left me all unmann'd ; 

I feel my Sinews ſlacken with the Fright; 

And a cold Sweat trills down Oer all my Limbs, 

As if I were diſſolving into Water. 

Oh Proſpero, my Crimes gainſt thee fit kekpy on my Heart! 
Anto. And mine gainft him and young Hippolito. | 
Gonz, Hcav'n have Mercy on the Penitent. 


| 


Amt, 


| 
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Ino. Lead from this curſed Ground; 

The Seas in all their Rage are not ſo dreadful, 
5 is the Region of Beſpair and Death. 

Alon. Beware all Fruit, but what the Birds have peck d. 
The Shadows of the Trees are poiſonous tos: 
A ſecret Venom ſlides from every Branch? 

My Conſcience does diſtratt me! O my Son! 

2 do I ſpeak of eating or repoſe, 45 
befor I know thy Fortune? © 
| 148 ; thy are going out, a Devil riſes juſt before] 
3 them, at which they ſtart, and are Om 
| Alm. O Heay 'ns! yet more bee ON 


Dexil Sings. 900 
41 iſe, wiſe! ye ſubterranean W ings, . 4 
Alſore to di 72 b their guilty Minds: 


Aud all ye amps jw! Va ri 
Which 2h 4 N the Earth, . ih all the Skies; 
| Riſe you, from whom devorring Plagues have birth: 
| Tou that i thi vaſt aud. hollow Womb of Earth, _ 
| Engender Earthquakes, male whole Countries ſhake, 

And ſtately Cities into Deſerts turn; 

you who feed the Flames | which Eartl)s Entrails burn. 

Fr raging Winds, whoſe rapid Force can make 
| All bent the fired and folid Centre | 
| Come drive theſe, Wretches to that part oily Iſte, 
| Where Naturt never et did fnule : 
Canſe Fogs and Storms, Whirlwind; and Earth there 
Thee l em hom and lan 9 
Riſe and obey the tow'rful Prince o ih Air 


[Two Winds riſe, ten more enter and dance; 


| At the end of the Dance, three Winds fink, 5 
| the reſt re 4. Auto. Gonx. off. 


"ACT m SCENE 


SCENE 4 wild Iod. 


— — N 


Ban Ferdinand, and Aricl and Micha ang, 


Ariel. Nome unto theſe yellow Sandi, 
And then take Hands, 
Curtſyd when you har e, and kid; 
e wild Waves whiſt. 
Foot it featly here and there, 
Aud ſweet Sprights the Burthen. bear. 
Hat 4 Hark! 1 
" "0 wh. Fork! the l . bark.” 


It ſounds no more, and ſure it waits 
ome God ith Iſland; fitting on a Bank, 
eeping 
I M hover'd on the Waters, 
Allaying both their Fury, and my Paſſion ' | 
With charming Aires. Thence I have follow'd it, 
(Or it has drawn me rather) but tis gone: | 
No, it begins again, 
Milcha Sings. 
Full fathom five thy Father | er, 
Of his Bones is Coral 
Thoſe are Pearls that were his Eyes, 
Nothing of him that does fade. 
But does ſuffer a Sea-change 
Into ſomething rich and ſtrange : 


Ke, Whkith Oy this Mulick be? ith' Air, Fark 


inſt the Duke; my Father's OY 
Magick n 


"1 
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ces ebe 8 
Hart! dd. ng hn bl. 


Ferd. This mournfatDitty menti y drown'dFuter, 
This is no mortal Bufineſs, nor 9 

Which the Earth owns —— I hear it now bas me; 
However I will on, and follow'it. 


Hit Ferd. following Arie]. 
SCENE U. The Cypreſs Trees and Cave. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda.” 
Proſp. Excuſe it not, Miramula, for w__—_ 

(The Elder, and I thought the more rreet) 

1 gave the Conduct of your Siſter's Actions. 

Mir. Sir, when you calld me thenee, 1 did not fait 
To mind her of hr Dury — 

Prop. How can 1 remember hers, 
—— you forgot your my ? did you not {ce . 
The Man, whom I commanded you to ſhun?” 

Mir. I muſt confeſs I —_ at a Diſtance. 

Proſp. Did not His Eyes infect and * 

1 rats — ive, in your * e 

Mir. I only wondred 2 A Sight ſo new.-- 

Troſp. But have you no defire once more to foe kim? 
Come, tell me what you think of him? | 

Mir. As of the gayeſt thing Þ ever faw, ' ' © 

fine, that it 88 Nes 

lovd than fear d, and ſeern'd ſo near my Kind., 
— F nnvge Tie" ONT HE SIREE, WW 
Proſp. You do not love it? 

Mir. How is it likely: that 1 ſhould; 

xcept the thing had firſt lov'd me? 

Proſp. Cheriſh thoſe Thouglits: You Rk, 
nd ſince I ſee your Mint fot age te take” 

he light Impreſſions of a ſudden Love, © 

will unfold a Secret to your Knowled 

hat Creature whick'you ſaw; is of a wh 


* Nature made a Prop and Guide to yours. 


Mir. 


8 


K 
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Mir. Why did you then propoſe him as an Object 


Of Terror to my Mind? you never used | 
To teach me any thing but God-like Truths, | 
And what id, 1 did believe as ſacred.  / 

Proſp. I fear'd the pleaſing Form of this young Man 
Might unawares poſſeſs your tender Breaſt, 
Which for a nobler Gueſt I had 1 
For ſhortly, my Miranda, you ſhall 
Another of this kind, the full-blown Flower, 
Of which this Youth was but the Opining But. 
Go in, and ſend your Siſter to me. | 
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3 Mir. Heav'n ſtill preſerve you, Sir. (BY Mir, 
| Proſþ. And make thee FortunateG. | 
| Enter Dorinda. 

| Oh, come hither, you have ſeen a Man to Day, 

| Againſt my ſtrict Command. 


Dor. Who, I? indeed I aw him but a little, Sir. 
Proſp. Come, come, be clear. Your Siſter told meal 
Dor. Did ſhe? TEENY | 

Truly ſhe would haye ſeen kim more ape * 

But that I would not Jet her. . # [wa 1 
Proſp. Why ſos? | 
Dor. Becauſe; methought, he only bare Hurt me leß 

Than he would her. | 

But if I knew you'd not be angry with me, 

I could tell you, Sir, that he was much to blame. 
Froſp. Hah! was he to blame? 10 N 
| Tell me, with that Sincerity 1 taught you, | 
(| | | How you became ſo bold to ” fe the Man? 

| 1 Dor. I hope you will forgive me, Sir, becauſe 


J did not ſee him much till he faw me. | 
Sir, he would needs come in my way, and ſtar d. 
And ftar'd upon my Face; and ſo I thought 

J would be reveng'd of him, and therefore 
I gaz on him as longs but if 1 cer on b 
Come near a Man u—ů tnt 


Proſp. I told you he ' 

mw rous; but you Wnt not hat warn ns. 
* ay be not angry, Sir, if I tell you. 

You! miſtaken in him; for he did 


* 
- 
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Me no en en. "87 . * "2+ ' is 
Proſp. = bam denn mmm br nates. 

But that I cannot eat nor drink. for thought of him. 

That dangerous Man runs ever in my 

| Proſp. The way to cure you, is no more to ſee him. 

Der. Nay, pray, Sir, ſay not ſo, I promis d him 


To ſee him once again; and you know, Sir, 
Jon charg d me I ſhould never break my Promiſe. 


Proſp. Wou d you ſee him, who = you {o much _ 


chief? 
Dor. Mey 
did him as mu 0 me; 


| 


y Heart to hear him. 
Pro Thoſe Sighs were poiſonous, they infected you 
we? 


Dor. No, Sir, Im rr 


33 


15 when I left him, Sir, he ſigh d fo, as 1 e 


4 


, they gr 2 you to the Heart. 

| Dr. i but yet his Looks and Words were gen 
Pro. Theſe are the c e 

But till I fear the worſt. 25 

Dor. O fear not him, Sir. 

Proſp. Vou hay dh of him with 3 Paſſion; 5 "it 
(And on uty tell me true, Dorinda? 1 
What paſt betwixt you, and that horrid Creature? 

Dor. 1 Sir? if an Een TH 
Should call it ſo, indeed I ſh . 

Proſp. Go too! you ue a folith f but anſwer . 
To what 1 ask; what. thought you when you; ſaw it ? 

Dor. At firſt it ſtar d upon, me, and . 
And then I trembled, yet it look d ſo lovely, 

That when I would have fled away, m cet. o 
Seem'd faſten'd to the Ground, then it drew near, 
And with Amazement ask d to touch — Hand; 73 
Which, as a ranſom for my, Life, I gave 

But when he had it, with a futiqus Gripe _ 00 | 
He put it to his Mouth ſo cargerly,. e 
I was afraid he would have ſwallow d.it. . _ _ Fro. 

Proſp. Well, what was his Behaviour afterwards? 

Dor. He on a ſudden grew ſo tame and gentle, 
That he became more kind to me than you are; 


4 


* 


9H 


| 
Then, 
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As T lack d to anſwer what he ask d. 


And feed ſt ar uam, ing Diſeaſe: Th 5 
The Battels of th 
eu ere fee thy Danger 


Tf he would hurt me, yet he knows not how : 


— ll 


He Will deſpi 


hae dd from the Neſt: frag eaſt we Sir 


bor d ken H 0d hell de por for ever, 


* and touching 
His Hand my Heart did beat fo ſtrong, 


Profp. You've been too fond, andT ſhoukichide you for it 
| Dor, Then fend me to that Creature to be 72 
. Poor Child! thy Paſſion, like a lazy 
22d th Blood, inſtead of ſtriving, thou 


, and 'tis one part of what 
Dor. Danger, Sir? 


He hath no Claws, nor Teeth, nor Horns to hurt me, 
But looks about him like a Callovv- bird, 


o go to him 
Proſp. Since you will venture, ä 8] 
charge you hear your felf ret, dy to him, | | 
F | 
But keep at diſtance from him. 

Dor. This is hard. 5 

Prop. It is the v ny 4s ins as Korg r 


Dor. Pll 1 2 to n this, 
But if I lofe Ry 

To him back | 

Proſp. not; 4 5 


Dor. I hope you have not coe d me again. Ex. Dor 
3 Nox my Deſigns are welcomes apr | 
9 are obedient to my 8. | 

wi at Ariel * my Servant Ariel, where art thou? 

 , Enter Ariel. 
Ariel. What wou d my potent Maſter? Here I, am. 
Froſp. Thou and thy meane? Fellows your laſt Service 
Did worthily perform, and I muſt uſe ou 
In fych — * Work: How goes the Day? 
Ariel. On the fourth, my Lord; and on the gk, 
You faid our Work d cal, 


J 


Proſp- 


it, 
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| Proſp. And ſo it ſhall; : Fat 
And thou ſhalt have — N ben, 

Ariel. Thanks, my great Lord. 

Proſp. But tell me firſt, my Spirit, 

How fares the Duke, my Brother, * their Followers? 
Ariel. Confin'd together, as you gave me order, 

In the Lime-grove, which weather-fends your Cell; 
Within that Circuit up and down they wander, 

But cannot ſtir ane ſtep beyond their com 

Proſp. How do they bear their Sorrowys? 3 
Ariel. The two Dukes appear like Men diſtracted, their 
Attendants brim full of Sorrow mourning over em; 
But chiefly,' he you term'd the ge Gonzalo: + 

His Tears r run down. his Beard, like Winter-dro 
From Eaves of jr dels en Viſion did fo work em, 
That if you now ap; your Aon" 108 ©, 
Would become tender. | 


N oy 


! Prop; Dom thou think ſo, Spirit ö ing 


Ariel. Mine would, Sir; were 1 nn. 

Proſp. And mine ſhall: N. 

Haſt thou, who art but Air, nets fork 

Of their Afflictions, and ſhall not I (a Man 

Like them, one who. as ly relliſh Paſſions 

As they) be kindlier moy'd thou art? 

Tho' hey have pipgre&d me to the quick with 3 

Yet with my nobles Reaſon *gainſt my Fury 

I will take part; the rarer r * a 

In Virtue than in V Go, my viel, + 

Retreſh with needful Their famiſyd Bodies, 

With Shows and chearful nn comfort * em. 
Ariel. Preſently, Maſter. 

Proſþ., With a twinkle, evil But ſtay, my Spirit; 

What is become of my — r 

And Sycorax, his Siſter? UE vis 

Ariel. Potent Sir! WJ FE: & 

They have caſt off your Ws, ad revoked 

To f the wrack'd ers, who'have 

Parcel'd your into Governments.” - 

| Profp. No n matter, I have now no — 

But, Pit now I ſtay thee on the Wing; 


— 


4 
i 


Haſte to (na cha gr? es yen in Charge 
But ſee they k within the 
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Inviſible as Air to mortal Eyes q 
But yet unpaſſable. 


— — — ——ů —„ _ 
2: — — - 2 
3 —— —ů 
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And muſt deſpair of Food. 


2 Eyes which are o erſſowing, 
I your Storms are e 0 
While you in this Iſie are nr th 

Toru ſhall feaſ without 


n x 


Shall be 
Ceres Bloſſng þ is on you. 
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nds 1 — — 
Ariel. III keep em in with Walls of 11 


Proſp. doe chat +: — 
SCENE, III. Wild Iſland... 


Enter Alonzo; Antonio, and Gonzalo.” 


| Gonx.. I am weary, and can go no further, Sir. 
Alon. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, who am my ſelf 
Seiz d with a wearineſs, to th dulling of my Spirits: 


Even here I will put off my Hope, and keep it 
No longer for my Flatterers: He is drown'd 
Whom thus we ſtray to find. I'm faint with Hunger, 
| Ii 16 Muſick without, | 
What! Harmony again. M good Friends, heark ! | 
Anto. 1 fear ſome other horrid Apparition. 
Give us kind Keepers, Heaven I beſeech thee! 
Genz. Tis chearful Muſick this, unlike the f. 


Ariel and Milcha inviſible, ſmg. 


— pes POO 
ESTs 4 


Alon. This Voice ſpeaks comfort to us. 
Anto. Wou'd *twere come; 


There is no Muſick in a Song to eso 


O for a 's early Viſion of Be, 
Baka, = Roaſted! , 


r 
, D ouS#\ 4 


— 
TL, 


(They ſu, 


" . - - 


3 
'3 1] 


back Cay , "y — = 
* - « "7 


Dance antaſlick Spirits; after the Dance # Table fur. 
niſl d wit 41 Meat ee 
Anto. My Lord, the Duke, ſee youder. 


able, as I live, fer out and furniſh'd” ©, 
Vb al Variete of Meats and Prvita > 
Alm. "Tis ſo indeed; but who'dures taſte ak ren 


Which Fiends provide, to poiſon us? 

Conz. Why that dare I; if the black Gentleman 
Be ſo ill- natur d, he may do his Pleaſure. 
Anto. Tis certain we muſt either eat or famiſh : 
Iwill encoumter it, and feed. 333 
f Alon. If both reſolve, I will adventure too. 5 
Sr The Devil may fright me, yet he ſhall not ſtarve 
[t, [Iwo Spirits , an file away with the Table. 
a Alon. Heav'n! beho 3 it is as you feel: 
| Tis yaniſh'd. 

F Shall we be always haunted with theſe Fiends ? 
ut. Ano. Here we ſhall wander tilt we famiſh.. 

Gonz. Certainly one of you was ſo wicked as to fay 
2 This comes om t, 1— Men will be godly out 
of Scaſon. 
| Auto. Yonder's another Table, bers try that— Exeunt. 
| © -_ Enter Trincalo and Caliban. 

Din. Brother Monſter, welcome to my private Palace: 
But where's thy Siſter, is ſhe ſo brave a Laſs? 
2 In all this Ie ob we but 55 tho| 
9 Tyrant Proſpero ;. and ſhe is than 
th. O here ſhe comes; now Uldn n N 
by ſelf, my Lord. | 


Enter Sycorax. - 

Tic. She's monſtrous fair indeed. Is this to Sine my 
Spouſe? Well, ſhe's Heir of all this Iſle (for I will geld 
Monſter.) The Trincalo's, like other wiſe Men, have an- 
eiently us'd to marry for Eſtate more than for Beauty. 
He. I prethee let me have the gay thing about thy 
Neck, and that which les at thy Wriſt, ts | 
| [Sycorax points to his Boſen's Whiſtle and his Bottle. 

Trmc. My dear Blubber-lips ; this, obſerve my Chuck, 


x _—_ 50 my fair nen 
now it 


4 . Ses 


210 The TEMPEST. 


—— 


| 


the next Shipwfack puts me again to Fylnining, 1 


| my Widow, thou ſhalt have the ne and l 7 


| Exter Ariel (vi ble] aud r Bortle * fa} 


How do TORS *. my Queen that muſt be? 


dom to be great Turk Traxalo. 


— 


Syc, No, my dread Lord. 
Trinc. It ſpall be a Whiſtle for our firlt Babe, and v. 


dive to get a Coral to it. 

Syc. II be thy pretty Gall mp it firſt, 
Trinc. I, prethee, ſweet Bab A 25 Mi the Wanton 
and cry for my Goods ere I'm d hen thou 


Syc. May I not have the other fine thing? 
Trinc. This is a Sucking - bottle for young Vincali. 
Calis. Shall ſhe not taſte of that immortal Liquor? 
Trinc. Umph! that's another Queſtion ; For if ſhe be 
thus flippant in her Water, what will ſhe be in d her Wine 


upon the | 
Ariel. There's Water for your Wine, [Exit * 
Trinc. Well! ſince it muſt be ſo. [Gives her the Bull. 


[sb drink 
See. "Is this 3 our — 11 Liquor? TU bring vou w. 
River of the 

True. Wil thou fa Madam Monſter ? What a might 
Prince ſtall T be then? I would Lot change my 20 


Syc. This is the drink of Frogs. 

Trixc. Nay, if the Frogs of this [had drink ich 
are the merrieſt Frogs in Chriſtendom. 

Caltb. She does obo irs of this Le 
I prethee let me drink for her. | LO 

Trinc. Well ſaid, Subject Manſter 

Calib. My Lord, this is meer Water. 

Tuc. Tis thou haſt chang d N 
it up, like a debauch'd Fiſh as thou art. Let me ſeet, f 
taſte it my ſelf. Element! meer Element! as I live. 
brass cold gulp, duc ſuch e which Kill'd my famod 
Predeceſlor, 

- Calih;, How does thy. | Hongor  prechee be not ang} 


and I will lick thy Shooe. 
Trine, I could find in my Heart to turn thee out of 


Dominions for a liquoriſh Monſter, 4 


n. Ix 

Calib. Am — che mu De 
done by one of Proſpero's Spirits. 

Triac. There's nathing Malice in theſe Devils ! 
would it had been - helices) for their ſakes. | 

He. Tis no matter, I will eleave to thee. 
ton Fe. Lovingly fad, in troth: Now cannot I hald out 
LO | againſt her. This Wife-like Virtue of hers has over- 
come me. | 

Sjc. Shall J have thee in my Arms??? 

Trinc. Thou ſhalt have Duke Trincalo in thy Arms: 
But _ be not too — he me at i pl 
nat diſcourgge a young Beginner ace. | \ 
to your Arm, my Spouſe, and Subject Monſter ; 


* Encer Stephano, Muſtacho, aud Ventoſp. 
1 The Enemy is came to ſurpriſe us in our Quarters, You 
a dal know, Rebels, that 1 am marryd to 2 Witch, and 
BoB ve have a thouſand Spirits of our Party. 

"TP Stepho. Hol! 1 ank 3 Truce; I and may Vieeroys (6nd 
rin ing no Food, and but a ſmell remainder, of Brandy) are| 


[come to rex # Feace eee | 


; 13] f r 
del —— 76 Trincala, methinks I might have been a 
Dee Duke in your Mouth; I'l not accept of your Embalſc| 


| without my Title. 
| | Ong. A Title ſhall break no Squares betwixt us; Vice-| 
roys, give him his (tile of Duke, and treat with him, 
whilſt I walk by in State. 
Tage and Maltacho ov, whit Trincalo 
Mts on 
Myſt. Our Land and Matter, Duke Srephano, has {ent us 
in the firſt place (el y tua 6h may upon what ground 
— make War agginſt having no Right to govern 
re, as elected ai bf your own Voice. 

Trinc, To this I anſwer, That having in the Face of 
the World eſpous d the lawful 2 of this Iſland, 
Queen Blouze the firſt, and having Homage done ons 1 
this hectoring Spark her — trom theſe two 
Claim a wia Fe Title to this Ifland. | 
Myft, Who, that Monſter ? He a Hotor? 


— 


* 
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2 Lo! how he mocks me, wilt thou let kim; nj my 
? 

Tic. Vice-Roys! k Tongues in your Head 
I adviſe you, 2 25 Ar 55555 Dink, : | 

Muſt. Firſt and Foremoſt, as to your Claim that you 
have anſwer d. 

Ven. But ſecond and foremoſt, we demand of yoij 
that if we make a Peace, the Butt alſo may be compte. 
hended in the Treaty. 

Trnc. I cannot treat with my Honour, without jour 
Submiſſion. 

Steph. T underſtand, being preſent, from my Ambaſſs 
dors, what your Relolution i is, and ask an Hour's time 
of Deliberation, and fo I take our Leave; but firſt I de. 
ſire to be enterta in d at your Butt, as becomes a Frincy 
and his Embaſſadors. 

Trinc. That I refuſe, till acts of Hoſtility be cessd 
Theſe Rogues are rather Spies than Ambaſſadors. I muſt 
take heed of my Butt. They come to pry into the 
Secrets of my Dukedom. 

Vent, Trincalo, you are a barbarous Pigs and ſo * 
2 Exeimt Steph. Muſt. and Vent, 

Trinc. Subject Monſter! J ſtand Centry before my 
Cop: my Queen and I. will enter, and feaſt 'our che 
within. 

Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel and Milcha mwviſt . 

Ferd. How far will this inviſible Muſician 
Conduct my Steps? he hovers ſtill about me, 
Whether for good or ill, T cannot tell, 

Nor care I much; for I have been ſo long 

A Slave to Chance, that I'm as weary of 

Her Flatteries as her Frowns, but here 1 am 
Ariel. Here I am. 


This might ſeem pleaſant, could the Burthen of 
My Griefs accord with any thing but Sighs. 
And my laſt Words, like thoſe of dying Ve Men, 
Need no reply. Fain I would go 
Where few — wiſh to follow me. 

Ariel. Follow me, 


Ferd. Hah! art thou ſo? the Spirit's turn'd an Recko: | 


ol Fel 


Fell 


—— 


. 


"I 


8 


Fed. This evil Spirit grows importunate, 
But I'll not take his Counlel. 

| Ariel, Take his Counſel, . 
Ferd. It may be the Devil's Counſel, Pl! never take it. 
| Ariel, Take it, | 
Ferd. I will Diſcourſe no more with thee, 

Nor follow one ſtep further. | 

Ariel. One ſtep further. 

Fend. This muſt have more importance than an n Eccho. 
Some Spirit tempts me to a Precipice. 

l try if it will anſwer when I ſing 

My Sorrows to the Murmur of this Brook, 


213. 


„ 2 * 


He Sings. 
| Go thy way. 
Ariel. Go t ; 
Ferd. ſhouldſt thou ſtay ? 


and. _. 2 Suge 
Ferd. Where the 2 CDs where PR Streams 4 
Under * 2 55 wald I fleep. 
Ihen let me alone, 
For tis time to be gone, . 
Ariel, For 'tis time 0 be gone. TG”. = 
Ferd. What Cares or Pleaſures can be in this Iſle ? 4 ths 
Within this deſart Place 158 f 
There lives no human Race; 2 
Fate cannot frown here, nor kind Fortune bau. 
Ariel. Kind Fortune ſmiles, and | 
Has yet in ſtore for thee 
— Felicity. "ms | 
Follow me, follow n, N Tags, 
And thou . ö 


Ter. III take thy word for once; 
2d on Muſician. 12 | bn, md recs 
SCENE IV. The Cypreſs Trees and Caves, | 


Scene en * diſcovers preſpero and Miranda. 


Proſp. Advance the fringed Curtains of thine Eyes, . 
ind fay what thou ſeeſt Fonder 5 N * 


"Is 


. Tur ET. 


| 

Mir. Is it a Spirit? 
Lord! how it looks about! Sir, I confeſs | 
It carries a brave Form, But tis 4 Spirit. 1 4 
Proſp. No, Girl, it eats, and ſleeps, and Has ſuch Seils * 
As we have. This young Gallant, whom thou ſeeſt, 
Was in the Wrack; were he not ſomewhat ſtaimd | 
With Grief (Beauty's worſt Canker) thou might'ſt call hit 1 


A ly Perſon; he has loſt his Company, * 
Auf Er about to find em. * 1 £ 
Mir. 1 {might call; 5. 4 =_ 1 
A thing Divine, for nothing natural 1 
I ever {aw ſo * | &. 
Proſp. It | 


As my Sou ere it: Spirit, frne Spirit, 
Pll free thee within two Days for this. 

Ferd. She's ſure the Miſtreſs on whom theſe Airs atten 
Fair Excellence, if, as your Form declares, 
You are Divine, be pleas d to inſtruct me how 
You will be wotſhipped; ſo bright a Beauty 
Cannot ſure belong to human Kind. 


Mir. I am, like you, a Mortal, if ſuch you are. F 
Ferd, My Lang too! O 'Heay'ns! I am the beſt ri. 
Of them, who this Speech when I'm in my 
Own Country. | * 
Proſp. How, the beſt? what wert chou if 7 
The Duke of Savoy heard thee? 55 
Ferd. As 1 am now; Trai 
Who wonders to hear thee ſpeak” of S Sey by 


He does hear me, and that he does I wi 
My * Satoy, whoſe PALS (cer ince af edi) b 


The Duke my Father wrack d. 
Mir. Alack! for pity. 

Proſp. At the firſt Sight they have chang'd Eyes, 
Dear Ariel, LI ſet thee free for A” a 


Young; Sir, a Word. 
With Eazard 2 your felt you a6 nf — — 

Mir. Wh my Father ſo ur This i 
The third Lan che that 5 7 ſaw, the 
Whont &er I figh d for, ſweet Heay'n ve my * 
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To be inclin d my Way... | . 
Fd. O! ifaVirgin?” © © See] 
And your Affections not gone forth, rn *** you. - 
Miſtreſs of Savoy. " 1 
| Proſp. Soft, Sir! one word more. | 
They re in each others Powers; but this ſwift Bürnel 
muſt uneaſie make, leſt too light & | 
Make the Prize light one 2 ore. Thou uſurp ſt 
The Name not hs to thee, haſt put thy ſels f 
Upon this Iſland as a Spy 15 
The Government from me the Lord of it. * | 
Ferd. No, as I'm a Man. | X 
Mir. There's nothing ill can dwell i in {ach a Temple, 
If th'evil Spirit hath ſo fair a Houſe, * ..* 
Good things will ſtrive to dwell with it. | 
Prop. No more. Speak not for him, I e 
Come! thou'rt my Pris ner, and ſhalt be in Bonds. 
Sez- water ſhalt thou drink, thy Food ſhall be % 
The freſh Brook-Mulcles, Withers Roots and Bus, 
Wherein the Acorn cradled follow. 
Ferd. No, I vill reſiſt ſuch Entertainment. 
Ti.) my Enemy has more Power 
' [He draws, and is chem * ming. 
Mir, O dear Father! make not too raſh a Trial 
f him, for he is gentle, and not fearful. | 
Proſp. Child wy Tutor! put thy Sword. up, 
Traitor, W who mak'ſt a Show, but dar'lt not ſtrike: 
hy Conſcience is poſſeſsd with Guilt: _ ; 
ome from thy Ward, ' Sik 
or I can here diſarm thee with this Wand, 
nd make thy Weapon drop. | 
Mir. *Beſeech you, Father. | 
Proſp. Hence: Hang not on * Garment. 
Mir. Sir, have pity, 
ll be his Surety. 
Froſp. Silence! one word Were 
ball make me chide thee; if not hate 4 wha. 
n Adyocate for an Impoſtor ? ſure 
hou think'ſt there are no more ſuch shapes as his? 
o the moſt of Men this is. a Caliban, 
d they to him are Angels, 


| $7 


Ar. 
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| I have no Ambition to ſee a goodlier - | 


Mir, My Affections are then moſt humble, 


Proſþ. Come on, obey: 


Thy Nerves are in their Infancy again, r 8 | 
And have no Vigour in them. n j 
Ferd. So they Are: | | 


My Spirits, as in a Dream, are all bound u: 1 
My Father's Loſs, the Weakneſs which 1 cel, 1 
The Wrack of all my Friends, and this Man's Threats, 


To whom I am fubdu'd, would ſeem light to me, 1 
Might I but once a Day thorough my „ 1 
Behold this Maid: All Corners &lſe oth' Earth _ | 


Let Liberty make uſe of: I have ſpace n = i 
Enough in ſuch a Priſon, r „ene 
Proſp. It works: Come on:  ," r 
Thou haſt done well, fine Arie: Follow me. | 
Heark what thou ſhalt do more for me. [Whiſper Ariel, 
MW Be of Comfort! J 2 


y Father's of a better Nature, Sir, Sh 
Tn he appears by Speech: This is unwyonted | 
3 now came from him. 'V 

Thou ſhalt be as free as Mountain Winds: But then 4 

Exactly do all Points of my Command. W 
- Ariel. To a Syllable. | ; [Exit A 
Proſp. to Mir. Go in that Way, ſpeak not a word for hin 
Til ſeparate you. Exit Miranda 7 
Ferd. As ſoon thou may ſt divide the. Waters, retum Me 
Thou ſtrik ſt em, which purſue thy bootleſs Blow, ] 
And meet when it is paſt. Car 
Profp. Go practiſe your, Philoſophy within, f 
And if you are the fame you ſpeak your ſelf, F 
Bear your Afflictions like a Prince. That Door P 
Shews you your Lodgin | E 
Ferd. Tis in vain to ive, I muſt obey. 1 re She 
Proſp. This goes as I would wiſh it. 1 
Now for my ſecond care, Hippolito. Mea 


T ſhall not need to chide him for his Fault, 
His Paſſion is become His Puniſhment, 48 


Come forth, e 


Enter Hippolito. | 
Vip. Tis Proſperos Voiſe. 
205 Hippolito! I know you now expect 
I ſhould ſeverely chide you: You have ſeen 
A Woman, in contempt of my Commands. 
| Hip. But, Sir, you ſee I am come off unharm dz 
] told you, that you need not doubt my Cour 
Prop, You think you have receiv'd no Hurt? 
Hip. No, none, Sir. 3 
Try me again, when &er you pleaſe I'm ready: 
| I think I cannot fear an Army of em. 


vel! what was the Succeſs of your Encounter? 
= Hi. Sir, we had none, we yielded both at firſt, 
For I took her to Mercy, and ſhe me, f 
Hip. Methinks I wiſh and wiſh! for what I know not, 
But till I wiſh=———yet if I had that Woman, 
She, I believe, could tell me what I wiſh for. 
| Fro, What wou'd you do to make that Woman yours? 
Hi I'd quit the reſt o'th* World, that I mig five 
Mone with her; ſhe never ſhould be from me. 
We :wo would, fit and look till our Eyes ak d. 
Troß. You'd ſoon be weary of her. 
| Hip. O Sir, never. 8 0 | 
Prop. but you'll grow old and wrinkled, as you ſee 
[Ne now, and then you will not care for her, 
Hip. You may do what you pleaſe, but, Sir, we two 
Can never poſſibly grow old. t NV en 
Proſp, You mult, Hippolito. 
Proſp. Nature, which made me fo. 
Hip. Put you have told me that her Works are various 
She made you old, but ſhe has made us young. 
Projp. Time will convince you, 
Mean vrhile be ſure you tread in Honour's Paths, 
That you may merit her; and that you may not 
Vant fit Occaſions to employ your Virtue, _- - 
In this next Cave there is a Stranger lodg'd, 4 


ne of your Kind, young, of a _ Preſence, 


3 
cit Fa 


- al Vo . 


3 


a 


| Prop. How much in vain it is to bridle Nature! Adi. 


| Proſþ. But are you not much chang d from what you were? 


Hit, Whether we will or no, Sir? who ſhall make us? 


— ꝗ— — — 


— 


— 
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And, as he ſays himſelf, of Princely Birth: 
He is my Pris'ner, and in deep Affliction: 
Viſit, and conifort him; it will become you. 
Hip. It is my Duty, Sir. 


Uh 


erhaps 


Froſp. True, he has ſeen a Woman, yet he — 
I tobk the Moment of his Birth 


mils; perhaps my Art it ſelf is falſe. 


n what ſtr Grounds wie build our Ho and f 1 
an's Life is all a Miſt, and in the Dark fd 6 
ur Fortunes meet us. | 
f Fate be not, then what can we foreſee ? | 
-how' can we avoid it, if it be? þ 
If by Free: will in our on Paths we move, Þ 
ow are we bounded by Decrees above? 
Whether we drive, or whether we are driv\ n, 1 
If il, tis durs: if good, the act of Heavn. [Exie Pro, | 
8 CE NE A Gaze. 0 
Enter Hippolito and Ferdinand. | 
Ferd. Your Pity, noble Youth, doth! much oblige me, 
Indeed *twas 184 60 boſe a Father fo. | B 
Hip. Ay, and an only Father too, for ſure = 
You faid you had but | 
Ferd. But one Father! he's wondrous fimple! Lag Pl 
Hip. Are ſuch Misfortunes frequent in your 'Wotld, E 
Where many Men live? Th 
Ferd. Such are we born to. | 1 
But, gentle Youth, as — have queſtiond me, | [An 
So give me leave to as „at you are? For 
I Do'not v0? | I; 
Tera. How ſhould 1? | Al 
Hip. I well hopꝰd . H 
I was a Man, but by your Ignorance Bel 
| Of what I avs, 1 fear ies the: | F. 
Well, Proſpero! this is now the ſecond Time Belic 
You have deceiv d me. A 1 


Ferd. Sir, there is no doubt 
You are a Man: But I would know of whence? 


Hip. Why, of this World, I never was in yours, 
-:Berd, Have you a Father? wo 


a De Tt E —  _ 
"Hip. I was told I had'one, Ir 2 Ya” 
And that he was a + Yet hive 8 


So much l e not telt yowfor 


» nn Truth; bot 1 bern N 
For fear 'of Wonen 7 


Ferd. They indeed are dan 
For ſince I came, I have beheld ol "I RI n I 2% 
x Whaſe Beauty pierc d my Heart. 5 aol 
Hip. How did ſhe, pierce? ee Fe 
Ferd. Alas! the Wikand wis pe by e 


b 4 * 9” 


m 


And feſters by her Abſence.” 
* to ſpeak plainer to You, Sir, I loye her, 
i Hip. Now I, ſuſpect tat Loves the very e, 
| That fel ge ray., gs Sir, br 
ih ( Are you no n unquiet ICE pu 

| Find I ls; Rees * _ 
Hip. Juſt, juſt my Diſeaſe, 
Do you not wiſh you do not Enow: for. r 
Ferd. O no! I know too well for What I wiſh, 
Hip. There, I confeſs,” I differ from you, Sir: 
| But you defire ſhe may be always with you? © | 
| 


| 100 [ can haye no "elicit without her. 
Hip. Juſt my Condition! alas, gentle Sir, 
* 11 ry you, and you ſhall pi ity me, 0. 
„. I love fo much, EI EIT oſs 8 
I find J cannot live. 5 
9 | Hip. How! do you love her? 
And would you = her too? that muſt not be: 
Por none but I muſt have her. 
| Ferd. But perhaps we do not love the ſame: 
| All 5 are ue pleaſing L a to all. V 
| Hip. Why are there more ir Women, S,, 
| Beſides that as L love? 
| Ferd. That's a ſtran veſtion.” en 
| 4% that Beauty w 77 you love. wor 
| . I will have all 


of t kind, if there be a hundred of em. 


Ferd. But, aoble Youth, you know not lat | N 
Hip. Sir, they are things T love; I cannot be my ay 
Without em: O, how I rejoyce! more Women ! 


1 K 2 Ferd, 


| 


D 


r 
het Sir, if you love, r LOFT | 

. Ty'd! how ty d to her? 9 ; 
2 To love none but her. 


| 


2 Sure tis my Duty to love all, who do 


Hip. But, Sir, I find it is * Nature Mi 
muſt love where I like, and I believe I may like al, 
that are fair: Come! bring me to . Woman, 
or I muſt have ker; 14 

Ferd. His Simplicity, SPC 
s ſuch, that I can ſcarce be angry with him. [LA. 
rhaps, ſweet Youth, when 7 behold her, you | 

| ill you do not love her. 1 | 
Hip. I find already * ; | 3 

T love, books Bis is andiber Waris” | 
Ferd. You cannot love two Women both at once, 


| 
— 
— 


eſemble her whom I've already ſeen. 
re e wy can, that are 
qu od Angel-like, as ſhe I love. | 
2 ours. «hos ELK 
ge” Pretty Youth, you cannot. ' G 
Hip. I can do an for that I love, | 
Ferd. I may, per 5 y force, reſtrain you from it. 
Hip. Why, do ſo if you can. But either promiſe me 
To loye no Woman, or you muſt try your Force. 
Ferd. J cannot help it, I muſt love. 
Hip. We!l, you may love, 
For Proſtero taught me Friendſhip too : You ſhall 
Love me and other Men if you can find *em, 
But all the Angel- women ſhall be mine. 
Ferd. I muſt break off this Conference, of he 
Will urge me elſe beyond what I can bear, [A 
Sweet Youth! ſome other time we will ſpeak 
—_ concerning both our Loves; at preſent 
* 3 indi ſpos d — Wearineſs and Grief, 
, if you're ſo pleas'd, retire a while. 
wn Some other time it; but, Sir, remember 
That I both ſeek and much intreat your Friendſhip, 
For next to Women, I find I can love you. 
Ferd. I thank you, Sir, I will conſider of it. Exit Fel 


—— 
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| This Stranger does inſult, and comes into 

M ork to take thoſe heav'nly — om We, 

| ich 1 believe I am inſpir d to love: i 21 \orsL 

| And yet he ſaid he did deſire but one.. mY WM 

ge would be poor in love, but III be rich: \ 

| bun r 
For when he frighted me from . | 

Thoſe precious he for n — [Exit] 


[ 


| AT IV. SCENE E- 


S C E N E C -ypreſi-Trees 2 © ave. | 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 


Pro Our Suit has Pity in't, and has prevail d. 
is "6 Withizy this Cave belies and you may ſee him: 
But yet take heed; let Prudence be. your. Guide 
it. You muſt not ſtay, your Viſit muſt be ſhort. A . 
me One thing I had ; inſinuate into his Mind 
= A kindneſs to that Youth, whom firſt you : 
1 would have Friendſhip grow betwixt em. 
Mir. You'ſhall be obey d in all things. 
Proſp. Be earneſt to unite their very Souls, 
Mir. I ſhall endeayour it. 
Froſp. This may ſecure FORE: © 
Hiptolito from that dark Dang which 7 
Ali. Art forebodes; for Friendſhip does provide 
A double Strength r oppoſe th Aſſaults of Fortune. oe 
Pro 
Enter Ferdinand. mo pra 


Ferd. To be a Pris ner —— I dearly love, 
bs but a double Tie, a Link of Fortune 
N Toin'd to the Chain of Love; but not to ſee her, 
And yet to be ſo near her, there's the Hardſhip : 
+ Fol feel my ſelf as on a Rack, ſtretch d out, f 
And nigh * might have Eaſe, 


A. Sir! m enn Aare und 


Ferd. Is it your Voide, my Love? 5 d Lan | 
Mir. Speak | 
Ferd. O heav'nly Creature! 

Ten times more 

How on a ſudden, all my Griefs are vaniſh'd! 
Mir. Ho do you bear your Priſon? 

Ferd. Tis my Palace, 

While you 

| Upon our Wiſhes; do but think we chuſe it, 

And *tis what we would chuſe. 

Mir. Tm ſure what T would. 
But how can T be certain that 
Look to't; for I will die when you are falſe, 
I've heard my Father tell of Maitls, who dy'd; 
And haunted their falſe Lovers with their Ghoſts. 

Ferd. Your Ghoſt muſt take another Form to fright me, 
This Shape 
O Heav'n! O Earth! res gs this Soundz 


bay 


ſoftly; it is J. 


your Fathtr's cruely 
, and Love and Silence wait 


yot love me? 


will be too pleaſing. Do I love you? 


prove —— 


M. Oh ts 
For Heav'n 

Ferd. Did I not love, Feeds more endure” 
This undeſerv'd 
Could wiſh to gain my Freedom with the Loſs 
Of you. 

Mir. I = 2 Fool to 
I'm glad of: But I have a Suit to 
2 Sir, ſhall aq 
Be now the only 

Ferd. You'v re fa enough, 
Were it my Lite; for you have far o'er-bid 
The Price of all that human Life is worth. 

Mir. Sir, tis to love one for my 
His own deſerves all the Reſpect which you 
Can ever pay hit. 

Ferd. ved mean you? Pacher: Ds not think bi Ui 
Can make me hate Mm; when he gave you 


you prov orktors, 


— 


fake, who for 


|Uo then did that Which cance al thets wog, | 


* Tin ns a 


"Ur. 1 meant not him, for that-was a-Requelt, 
Ty Du if you love, I ſhould not need to urge. 
,. Is there another whom I ought to love? 
And love him for your ſake? 
| Mir. Yes, ſuch a one, 
Who, for his, Swyeetneſs and his goodly Shape, 
{If I, Who am unskill d in Forms, may judge) 
I think can ſcarce be equall d: Tis a Youth, 
A Stranger too as you are. 
Ferd. Of ſuch a l Feature, and muſt 1 
For your ſake ore? 
| Mir. Yes, Sir, do, you ſcruple 
I To grant the F 
hes wholly unacquainted vvith the World, 
And wants your Converſation. You ſhould. have 
Compaſſion on ſo meer a Str 
F-r4. Thoſe need Compaſſion whom you diſcommead, 
me Not whom you praiſe. 
Muir. Come, you muſt love him for my fake: You ſhall, 
Ferd. Muſt I for yours, and cannot for my own? 
Either you do not love, or think that 1 dont: 
But when you bid me love him, I muſt hate him, | 
Mir. Have 1 ſo far offended you alteady, | 
That he offends. you only, for my ſake? 
Yet ſure you would not hate him, if you ſaw. 
Him as Ive done, . 
Ferd. O Poiſon to my Hopes 
When he did viſit me, and I did mention 
This beautgous Creature to him, he then did tell 
Me, he would have her. 
Mir. Alas, what mean ou 
Ferd. It is-too Aus of bis t 88. 
She's falſe, but has not learn d the Art to e 
Nature has done her Part, ſhe loves V 
Why did I think that any Woman could 
Be innocent, becauſe ſhe's oung? No, no, 
Their Nurſes teach them when with two Nipples, 


They do divide their Liki ide 
. ee you and ye 4 


— 
_ —— a — — 
K — — — 
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| Heark, Sir! now I am ſure my Father comes, = | 


Oh Jealouſie! Oh Love! how you diſtra 


Not why: But, 'till I find from whence his Hate proceed 


þ 


| A Man does not appear 


| 


| 


I meant no harm: But if you pleaſe to hear me 
[4 noiſe within 


I know his Steps; dear Love, retire a while, 
I fear I've ſtaid too long. 

Ferd. Too long indeed, and yet not lon enough: 
meY*-- 
Exit Ferdinand. 
Mir. He appears diſpleas'd with that young Man, I know 


I muſt conceal it from my Father's Knowledge, 
For he will think that guiltleſs I have caus'd it; 
And ſuffer me no more to ſee my Love. 
Enter Proſpero. 
Proſþ. Now J have been indulgent to your With, 
You have ſeen the Priſoner, | 
Mir. Yes. | 


Proſp. And he ſpake to you? . 
Mir. He ſpoke; but hereceiv'd ſhort Anſwers from me, 
Froſp. How like you his Converſe? | 
Mir. At ſecond fight | 

ſo rare a Creature. 

Proſp. J find ſhe loves him much, becauſe ſhe hides it, 
Love teaches Cunning even to Innocence. Addi. 
Well, go in. 

Mir. Aſide. Forgive me, Truth, for thus diſguiſing thee; 
If I can make him think I do not love 
The Stranger much, he'll let me ſee him oftner. 

| Exit Miranda, 
Proſp. Stay! ſtay——1T had forgot to ask her | 


»” 


I'll not be ſeen, let their Loves grow in ſecret. 


What ſhe has ſaid of young Hippolito : | 
h! here he comes! and with him my Dorinda. | 


Exit Proſperd, 
Enter Hippolito and Dorinda. 

Hip, But why are you fo fad? 

Dor. But why are you ſo joyful? 

Hip. 1 have within me 

All, all the various Muſick of the Woods. 

ince laſt I ſaw you, I have heard brave News! 


＋ 


me. 


perd, 


- 
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I will tell you, and make you joyful for me. | 
Dor. Sir? when I faw you Hl. through my Eyes, 
Drew ſomething in, I know not what it is: 

But fill it entertains me with ſuch Thoughts, 

As makes me doubtful whether Joy becomes me. 

| Hip. Pray believe me; 

As Im a Man, IU tell you bleſſed News, 

Fye heard there are more Women in the World, 

As fair as you are too. bag N 
Dor. Is this your News? | You fee it moves not me. 
Hip. And I will have em all. 
Dor. What will become of me then? 

| Hip. P1I have you too. 3x 3 20 
But are not you acquainted with theſe Women? 
Dor. I never {aw but one. 

| Hip. Is there but one here? FN 
This is a baſe poor World, I'll go to th other; 
Tye heard Men have abundance of em there. 
But pray where's that one Woman? 

| Dor, Who, my Siſter ??! ae] 
Hip. Is ſhe, your Siſter? Im glad of that: You-ſhall 
Help me to her, and I will love you for it. 


[Offers to take her Hand. 


Dor. Away! I will not have you touch my Hand —- 
My Father's Counſel, which enjoin'd Reſervedneſs, 


Was not in vain, I ſee. [ Aſide. 


| Hip. What makes you ſnun me? | | 
Dor. You need not care, you'll have my Siſter's Hand, 
Hip. Why; muſt not 8 touches hers, touch yours? 
Dor. You mean to love her too. * 
Hip. Do not you love her? 
Then why ſhould T not do ſo? 
Dor. She's my Siſter, | 
And therefore I muſt love her: But you cannot 
\Love both of us. | 
Hip, I warrant you I can: 
Oh that you had more Siſters! 
Dor. You may love her, 
But then IU not love you. 
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a N- * 
h for v6ny bet am for . lis 
ar 
a Man ks ou; and ſhe lik d only him; 


O! he's a terrible, huge, monſtrous Creature, 


| IF I were not her Siſter, ſhe would eat me; 


Thees one muſt be enough for her, 
He is that one, and then you cannot have her. 
Hip. If ſhe like him, the may like both of us. 
Dor, But how if T ſhould change, and like that Man! 
Would you be willing to permit that Change? 
Hip. No, for you beg me firſt. 
Dor. So you did me. 
Hip. But I would never have you fee that Man; 
I cannot bear it. 
Dor. Il ſee neither of you. 
Hip. Yes, me you may, for we are now acquainted; 
But he's the Man of whom your Father witn'd you: 


Pm but a Woman to him. 
Dor. I will ſee him, 
Except you'll promiſe not to ſee my Siſter. 
Hip. Ves, for your fake 1 needs muſt ſe your Siſter. 
Dor. But ſhe's u terrible, huge Creature too; 


Therefore take heed, 

Hip. I heard that ſhe was fuir, 
And like you. 

Dor. No, indeed, ſhes like my Father, 
With a great Beard, twould fright you to look on he, 
Therefore that Man and (ie may go together, 1] 


. They arc fit for no body, bur ofie another. 0 
Hip. [Looking in.] Yonder he comes with glaring Ea < 
fly! fly! | | 
Before he ſees you. | 
Dor.. Muſt we patt {o ſoon ? F 
Hip. Y'are a loſt Woman if you ſee him. J 


Dor. I would not willinpty be loſt, for fear = 
You ſhou'd not find me. Vl avoid Rim. Exit Di 

Hip. She fain would . deceiy'd me, but 1 know 
Her Siſter muſt be fair, for ſhe's a Woman; | 
Al of a Kind that I have ſeen are like | 


— —-— 


* 
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Io one another: All the Creatures of 
The Rivers and the Woods are ſo. 
| Buer Ferdinand. 
Fed. O! well encounter'd, you are the ha 
You've got „ bock the 1 
Hip. How! Sir? pray, are you ſure on't 
— One of em charg d me to love you far her ſake. 
Hip. Then I muſt have her.. 
Ferd. No, not till I am dead. 
Hip. How dead? what's that? but whatlocer it be, | 
1 long to have her. 
Ferd. Time and my Grief may make me die. 
Hip. But for a Friend 1 I neer 
Ask'd any thing of you 
Fe d. I fee your Ignorance; | 
And therefore will inſtru you in my Meaning. 
The Woman, whom 1 — ſaw you, and Jov'd 2 
Nou, Sir, if you loye her, youll — my 
| Hip. Be ſure VI] do't then. 
Ferd. But I am your Friend; 
And I requeſt you that you would not love hes, 
. Kp. When Friends unreaſonable things, 
Eure they're to he deny'd: You fay ſhe's fair, | 
and 1 muſt n are fair; ir, to tell you 
A Secret, * 2 I have lately found 
Within m1 are all for me. 
Ferd. T — ond Conceit: Youtre made for one, 
| And one for you. 
(her, | Hep. You cannot tell me. Sir, 
1 know I'm made for twenty hundred Wo 
mean if there ſo many be th! World) 
r Eyes So that if once I ſee her, I ſhall love her. 
| * Then do not ſee her. 
Hip. Ves, Sir, I muſt ſee her. 
For I wou d fain have my Heart beat again, 
jukt as k did ben 1 6rd: S, her Bide 
Fer. 1 find 1 muſt not let you {ee her then.” 
i DO Hip. How will you hinder me? 
WW Ferd. By force of Arms, 


Man! 
Omen. 


1! 


| | , . 
| | 
th my 
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Hip. By force of Arms? ry 

y Arms perhaps may be as ſtrong as yours. 

Ferd. He's ſtill ſo ignorant, that I pity him, 
fain would avoid Force: Pray do not ſee her, 

he was mine firſt; you haye no right to her. 1 

Hip. I have not yet conſider d what is right, 

ut, Sir, I know my Inclinations are 

1 To love all Women: And I have been taught, 

11 That to diſſemble what I think, is baſe. 

In honour then of Truth, I muſt declare 

That I do love, and I will ſee your Woman. 

Ferd. Wou'd you be willing I ſhould ſee and love 

Your Woman, and endeavour to ſeduce her 

From that Affection which ſhe vow'd to you? 

Hip. I wou'd not you ſhould do it, but if ſhe 

Should love you beſt, I cannot hinder her. 

But, Sir, for fear ſhe ſhou'd, I will provide 

Againſt the worſt, and try to get your Woman. 

Ferd. But I pretend no claim at all to yours; 

Beſides you are more Beautiful than I, 

And fitter to allure unpraftis'd Hearts. 

Therefore I once more beg you will not ſee her, 
Hip. Tm glad you let me know I have ſuch Beluty, 

If that will get me Women, they ſhall have it 

As far as Cer *twill go: Il never want em. 

j Ferd. Then ſince you have refusd this act of Friendſhip, 

1 Provide your ſelf a Sword, for we muſt fight. 

| Hip. A Sword, what's chat? 

Rl Ferd. Why ſuch a thing as this. 

Wi: Hip. What ſhould 1 do with it? 

| 

| 

| 
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And puſh againſt me, while I puſh at you, 
Till one 92 fall dead. NS TR 

Hip. This is brave Sport; | 
But we have no Swords growing in our World. 


it Fer. You muſt ſtand thus, 


Ferd. What ſhall we do then to decide our Quarre!? 
1 Hip. We'll take the Sword by turns, and fight: with it, 
1 Ferd. Strange Ignorance !—You muſt defend your Lit 
And ſo muſt 1: But ſince you have no Sword, 

Take this; for in a Corner of my Cave [Gives him his * 


% 
_ 


* 


1 found a Ruſty one; perhaps twas his 


ſhip, 


Who keeps me Prĩs ner ie: That I will "TY 


I mean to fight with all the Men J meet, 
And when they're dead, their Women ſhall be mine. 


To take your Life, but, if you pleaſe, we'll fight 

On theſe Conditions; he who firſt draws Blood, 

Or who can take the other's Weapon from him, 
Shall be acknowledg'd as the Conqueror. 
And 1 the Women ſhall be his. 


that would have our Liquor. 
thee my Maſter of Ceremonies, to conduct em in. The 
Devil take all Dunces, thou haſt loſt a brave Employmen 
by not being a Linguiſt, and for want of Beliaviour, | 


of em, Juſt as I am to thee. 


Gravity of Stateſ· men, and be very dull, that we may be 
held wile, . 

Enter Stephano, Ventoſo * Muſtacho. 
Vent. Duke Trizcalo, we have conſider . 
Trinc. Peace or War? 


r 


When next we meet, prepare your {elf to fight. 
Hip. Make haſte then, this ſhall ne er be yours again, 


Ferd. I 3 you are unskilful: I deſire not 


Hip. A | 
And ev'ry 1 I fight for two more with you. 
Ferd. But win theſe firſt. 


Hip. T'll warrant you I'll puſh you. ¶ Exeunt gen 
SCENE II. The wild Iſland. 


Enter Trincalo, Caliban and Sycorax. 


Calib. My Lord, I ſee em coming yonder. 
Jrinc. Whom ? 
Calib. The ſtary'd Prince, and his two thirſty Subjects; 


Trinc: If thou wert a Monſter of Parts, I would mak 


Syc. My Lord, ſhall I go meet em? T'll be kind 


Tinc. No, that's againſt the fundamental Laws of my| 
Dukedom: You-are in a nigh Place, - Spouſe, and muſt 
give good Example. Here they come, we'll put on the 


azo The TEMPEST. 
|| Steph, I come now as a private Perſon, and promiſe @ 
we peaceably under your Government. | 
Trmc. You ſhall enjoy the Benefits of Peace; and the 
firſt Fruits of it, amongſt all civil Nations, is to be drunk 
| for Joy: Caliban, $kink about. 
Soph, I long to have a Rowſe to her Grace's Health, 
1 and to the Hawnſe in Keller, or rather Haddock im Kelder, 
i} for I guefs it will be half Fiſh. [4 
1 Trinc. Subject Stephano, here's to thee; and let old 
| i Quarrels be drown'd in this draught. 
| 
N 
| 


[ Drinks, 
Steph, Great Magiſtrate, here's thy Siſter's Health to 
ll thee.  { Draaks to Calib, 
8 Sye. He ſhall not drink of that immortal Liquor, | 
| My Lord, let him drink Water. - | 
Trinc, O Sweet-heart, you muſt not ſhame your {lf 
_ to day. Gentlemen Subjects, pray bear with = good: 
Huſwifry : She wants a little Breeding, but ſhe's hearty, 
Muſt. Ventoſo. here's to thee, Is it not better to pierce! 
the Butt, than to, quarrel and pierce one another's Bel. 
hes ? | 4; 
Vert. Let it Come, Boy. | | 
Trinc. Now wou'd I lay Greatneſs aſide, and ſhake my 
| Heels, if 1 had but Muſick. - 
Calib. O my Lord! my Mother left us in her Will a 
hundred Spirits to attend us, Devils of all forts, ſome 
great roaring Devils, and ſome little ſinging Sprights. 
$ye, Shall we call? And thou ſhalt hear them in the fi- 
Trine, J accept the Motion: Let us have our Moths: 
in-law's Legacy immediately, 


| Caliban ſings. 
We want Muſick, we want Mirth, 
Up, Dan, ans cleave the Larth: 
We have now no Lorus that Wrong us, 
Send thy merry Sprights among us. 


Triac. What a merry Tyrant am 1, to have my Mu- 
ſick, and pay nothing tor't? | | 


TE DCC — — 


4 
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to | 4 Table riſes, and for Spirits with Wine and Meat enter, 
H it, 4 e -A 
he the Forte vaniſh, and the Table ſinks g 

* Vent. The Bottle's drunk. 

þ | Mf Muſt. Then the Bottle's a weak ſhallow Fellow, if it 
3 be drunk firſt. 

4 | Trinc, Stephano, give me thy Hand, thou haſt been a 
&* Rebel, but here's to thee : [Dymks.] Prethee why ſhould 


1 we quarrel? Shall I fear two Oaths? By Bottle, and i 
— hays I love thee: In witneſs whereof I drink 3 
Steph. Your Grace ſhall find there's no Love loſt, | 


* wil 1 poge yo you ſoundly. 
| how haſt been a falſe Rebel, bit thar's foie; 
7 pledge my Grace faithfully. 
1 | Trinc. Caliban, go to the Butt, and tell me how it 
| ſounds: Peer Srephano, doſt thou love me? 
Steph. I love your Grace, and all your Princely Fa- 
mil 
* | Tine "Tis no matter if thou low It me; hang my Fa- 
47 mily: Thou art my Friend, prethee tel me what thou 
think'ſt of my Princeſs? 
"7 | Steph. I look on her, as on a noble Princeſt. 
' Trmc, Noble? Indeed ſhe had a Witch to her Mother, 
and the Witches are of great Families in Lapland, bur the 
Devil was her Father, and 1 have heard of the Monſieur 
'De-Villes in Frarce; but look on her Beauty, is ſhe a fit 
Ls. for Duke r Mark her Behaviour Ne ſhe's 
ti ing yonder with the Serving-men. 
| 's Spb. An't pleaſe your Grace the 8 eint i 
but that's no blemiſh in a Princeſs; She is virtuous. 
Nin. Umph' virtuous! I am loath to diſparage her; 
but thou art my Friend, canſt thou be cloſe? 
Steph, As a ttopt Bottle, an't pleaſe your Grace. 
Enter Caliban again with 4 Bottle. 
| Trinc. Why then I'll tell thee, I found her an Hour ago 
* e tree, upon a ſwect Bed of Nettles, Ing- 
| ing Tory, Rory, and Ranthuns Scantum, with her own 
| Natural Brother. 
Steph, O Jew: make Love in her own Tribe? 


11 Nine 
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VDinc. But tis no matter; to tell thee true, I maryq 
to be a great Man, and fo forth: But make no word; | 


ont, for I care not who knows it, and ſo here's to thee | Ml 
again, Give me the Bottle, Caliban! dict you Knock the n 
- Butt? How does it ſound? - | 
Calib. It ſounds as though it had a Noiſe within. 
Trinc. I fear the Butt begins to rattle in the Throat, 
nd is departing: Give me the Bottle. Lou | 
Muſt. A ſhort Life and a merry, I ſay. p 
Steph. by sS 
| Tye But did he tell you ſo? N ho year. B 
rep. He ſaid you were as ugly as your Mother, aud . 
je marry'd you only to get Poſſeſſion of the Ifand, | 
9 My Mother's Devils fetch him for't. 
| Steph. And your Father's too. Hem! skink about 1 
races Health again. O if you will but caſt an Eye of 
ity upon me h 
Syc. 1 will caſt two Eyes of Pity on thee, I love thee . 
more than Haws, or Blackberries, I have'a hoard of 1! 
Wildings in the Moſs, my Brother knows not of . | 
but IIl bring thee where they are.. i 
Steph. Trincalo was but my Man when time was. a 
He. Wert thou his God, and didſt thou give him Ii. f. 
quor? | 
|" Steph. I gave him Brandy, and drunk Sack my wt; 8 
Wilt thou leave him, and thou ſhalt be my Princeſs? .. 
Syc. If thou canſt make 55 glad with this Liquor. a 
| Steph. III warrant thee; we * ride into > the County f 
where it grows. | | | 
Sye. How wilt thou carry me thither? = | 
Steph. Upon a Hackney-Devil of thy Mother's. 1 
Trinc. What's that you will do? Hah! I hope you hare 
not betray'd me? How does my Pigs-nye? [To Sycora. 
Se. 342225 thou ſhalt not be my Lord, thou ſay l 
m u 
, Did you tell her ſo———hah! he's a Rogue, co 0¹ 
believe him, Chuck. Re 


Steph. The foul Words were a 1 TR not eat em 
r yo. Wot 4 | 


— 
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inc. I ſee, if once a Rebel, then ever a Rebel. Did I 
receive thee into Grace for this? I. will correct thee with 
my Royal Hand. ( T8wrikes Steph. 
Sje. Doſt thou hurt my Love? [ Flies at Trinc. 
inc. Where are our Guards? Treaſon! Treaſon ! 
| vent. Muſt. Calib. rum betwixt. 
; Vent. Who took up Arms firſt, the Prince or. the Pco- 
ple? 
x Trinc. This falſe Traitor has corrupted the Wife of my 
Boſom. [Whiſpers s Muſtacho haſtily.) Muftacho, ſtrike on 
my fide, and thou _ OY my View-Roy 

Pm againſt Rebels! Ventoſo, our Vice:Roy. 
| ag You a Vice-Roy? [They two 8 of from. the 25 

Steph. Hah ! Hector Moe do you ſtand Neuter ? 
| Calib, Thou would'ſt drink my Liquor, "F will not help 
thee, 
Sc. Twas his doing that T had ſuch a Husband, but 
Ill claw him. 
[Syc. and Calib. fight, Syc. beating him off the Stage. 
Pinc. The whole Nation is up in Arms, and ſhall T 
ſtand idle? Jaws eee he N 
Trinc, beats off 8 fo the Door. Exit 8 | 

FI not 1 too far, for Far the Enemy will 2 
gain, and ſurpriſe my Butt in the Cittadel; well, I muſt 
be rid of my Lady Trincalo, ſhe will be in the Faſhion 
elſe; firſt, Cuckold her Husband, and then ſue for a Se- 
paration, to get Alimony. | [Exit, 


SCENE III. The Cypreſ Trees and Cave. 


| rey Ferdinand and Hippolito, with thei Parra drawn. 


Ferd. Come, Sir, our Cave affords'no choice of place, / | 
Bur the Ground's firm and even: Are you ready? | 
| Hip. As ready as your ſelf, Sir. mr gy 

Ferd. You remember 7 ONO: To] 
On what Conditions we muſt fight? Who firſt 
Receives a Wound is to ſubmit. A 

Hip. Come, come, F 
This loſes Time; now. for the Women, Sir. 
| [They fi be a little, Ferdinand hurts him. 
| Ty. 


2 ve gone! 0 — — 


i till my Sword hits you too. 
r retires and d. 
Ferd. Pm. loth to ki 


you are unskilful, Sir. 


Hip. Leu beat adde ray Seward, hatche is come: Bu 


As near 25 yours, and ſhall ſee my Skill. 4 
Ferd. You fine fr Jos of Blood, Tee pan a | 


N. de the Cave Runs round, 1 cannot find 
Ferd. Why do yo to dazle. 


*. . — wim ſo, and dance about me? 
but 3 10 
. thruſts 
Fed. O belp, bi * * 


en rene 


to a cold Sleep, but when I wake, 
right apt ſtay for me. [Swome, 


* 

I 

| A 

Youth! Help! help! 4 
T 

A 


Ferd. O fee, Sir, fee! 
What Miſchief my Hand has 


Aut 


Pe. Alas * bew much in vain. doth f. 
[Rocbs Hin 


Endeavour to reſiſt the Will of Heaven? 
He's gone for ever; O thou crue! Son 

Of an inhuman Father! all my Def 

Are ruin d and unravel d by this Blow. 

No Pleaſure now is left me but Revenge. - 

| Ferd. Sir, if you knew my Innocence x 
| "my . Peace, peace 


Excuſes T give tha hack: bis Life? 

* Ariel? Sluggiſh Spirit, where art thou? 
Exter Ariel. 
A Here, & dhy beck, my Lord. 
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. A Temper ſo malicious as the carthy, 


Betwixt the Confines of the Air and Farth. 


'T meant to do it, t I was forbidden 


A dc of the > 
Then Fat be lificd up to taſte Air, 


Yer ſhe has Faults, and mult be puniſh'd for em. 
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Prof. Ay, now thou com ff, 

When Fate is paſt, and not to be recalld: 

Look there, and glut the Malice of thy Nature, 

For as thou art thy ſelf, thow canſt not but 

Be g $2. My Lord. the ming Hh pt. itt Rloſſorn. | 
Being high above can witneſs. 

| an ne ; we airy Spirits are not of 


But of a Nature more a 5. good. 
For which we meet in Swarms, often. combat 


Proſp. Why did'ſt thou not prevent, at leaft foretal* 
This fatal Action then? 


Ariel. Pardon, ' 


zy the ill Ganiue of 3 
Who came and three me: if T diſclos d it, 
To bind me in the bottom of the Sea, 
Fir from the lightſome Regions of the Air, 
(My native Fi ) above a fundred Years 
Prop. Il chain thee is the North for the Nee 
Within the b Bowels of Mount 
with fulph'rous Flames, 
oftrils with blue Smoak, 


meeps tender 


Anriel. Per na, 

Troß. No more of Pardon than juſt Hea'h intends the, 
dba thou cer find from me: Hence! fly with ſpeed, 
Unbind the Clarins wHKk bout ths Je ERR, 
Aud bring him, with my Brother, 

Ariel, Merey, my potent Lord, and 


Thy Thought. [ 
Ferd. O Heav'ns! what words are theſe I heard? 
Let cannot ſee who em: Sure the Woman 


Whom I lov'd was this, ſome aicry Viton. 
Prop. No, Murd'ser „ ſhe's, like thee, of mortal Mould, 
But much too oo pure to mix with thy black Crimes, 


Mrr anda 


* r 
Miranda and Dorinda! where are ye? "oy OY 
The Will of Heaven's accompliſh'd:; I have now. 
No more to fear, and nothing left to wc rf 
Now you may enter. 1 

Enter Miranda and Dorinda. 

Mir. My Love! is it S me to ſee | | 
You once again? - 

Proſp. You come to look) your laſt; K 
I will for eyer take him from your Eyes. V 
But, on my Bleſſing, ſpeak not, nor approach him, * 

Dor. Pray, Father, 1s not this my Siſter's Yor. T 
He has a noble Form ; but yet he's not 
So excellent as my Hippoliro. | 

Proſp. Alas, poor Girl, thou haſt no Man: Look yone 
There's all of him that's left. 

Dor. Why, was there eyer any more of him? oo 
He lies AN Sir, ſhall T waken him? hin 

| She kneels by Hi 5 and jogs 
Ferd. Alas! he's Wer, to be 94 7 jp 10 1 

Dor. My Love, my Love! will. you 50 ef ſpeak to * 
1 fear you have diſpleas'd him, Sir, and. now ' ** 

He will not anſwer me; he's dumb and cold too; = 
But Tl run ftreight, and make a Fire to warm him. H 

Exit Dorinda ruming I 
Enter Alonzo, Gonzalo, Antonio; aud Ariel inviſible, B. 


. 1 '| | 
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Alon. Never were Beaſts ſo hunted into Toils A 
As we have been purſu'd by dreadful Shapes. 9 Ti 
ut is not that my Son? O Ferdinand ! —_— 
f thou art not a Ghoſt, let me embrace thee. 1 
Ferd. My Father! O finiſter Happineſs! T 
sit decreed I ſhould recover you 
live, juſt in that fatal Hour when this I. 
rave Youth is loſt in Death, and by my Hand? E. 
Ant. Heav'n! what new Wonder's this? | 
Gonz. This Iſle is full of nothing elle. Ti 
Proſp. You ſtare 2 me as you ne er had ſeen mez, 
2 fifteen Years loſt me to your Knowledge, | Bu 
hat = 199 tetain no Memory of Proſpero ? W W. 
Goms. The good old Du e of Millan? % 
Fo 


ha. * 


Abnz. And Wonder mine. | 5 | | 
| Troſp, For you, ufurping Prince, [To Alonz? 


Abnz. Purſue it ſti | 
Proß. So am not I. No M can proſper | 


Alonx. What do you mean? 
Proſp. To execute Heav'n's Laws. 


Found thee my Son, fo ſoon again to loſe thee? 
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| Fab. I wonder lefs, | 
That thou, Antonio, know'ſt me not, becauſe * 
Thou didſt lon 8 for 2 1 Was thy OY 
Ele I neer R | 

Ant. Shame — my Words. 


4 22 
4 : 


Know, by my Art, you were ſhipwrack'd on this Ile, | 

Where, after I a while had puniſſid you, 

My Vengeance —_— have ended; I delign'd 

To match that Son of 2725 with this my Daughter. 
I am moſt willing to t. 


Which are with Murderers made; look on that Corps. 
This, whilſt he liy d, was young  Hippolito, 9 

That infant Duke of Mantua, Sir, whom you, 

Expos'd with me; and here I bred him at 

Till tha. blood - ckirſty Man, that Ferdinan i 

But w hy do I exclaim on him, when Juſtice | 

Calls to unſheath her Sword againft his Guilt? 


Here I am plicd by Heaven, here Fam Prince, 

Though you have diſpoſſeſs d me of my NMillain. 

Blood calls for Blood; your Ferdinand ſhall die, 

And I, in bitterneſs, n ſent for 

To have the mar Joy of ſeeing — alive, 

And then the grea er Grief't to 10 —_—— 7 
Aloux. And ink thou L or theſe, will tamely ſtand, 

To view the Execution [Lays Hand hon his Sword, 
Ferd. Hold, dear Father! 3 


cannot ſuffer Au tattempt againſjt N ον,Aunu 


His Life, who gave her Being whom I "IO | 
Proſp. /p. Nay, 2 2 my Guards—1 thought no more 
To ale their Aid; (Fen curs d becauſe I us d it) 
He ſtamps, and S appear. 
But they are now the Naters of Hevn * : 
Whilſt 1 revenge this Murder. * 8 
Alonz. Have I for this | 
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 Afir, Now 1 _ 12 no longer; I muſt N 
Though I am loth to age Qu, Sir, 
Be not ſo cruel to the Man 140 | | 

Or be ſo kind to let me ſuffer with . 
Ferd. Recall that Pray'r, or. I ſhall wiſh to live, 


Though Death be all che mends that I can make. 
Proſp. This Night I will allow you, Feraizazd, 
To fit you for your Death, that Cave's your Priſun. 
Alonz. Ah, ober! hear me ſpeak. You. are a Father, 
Look e ages; his re | 
o more! all you can . in Min, 
1 ban 50 room for Pity left wi I wo, 
Do you refule! help, . with your Fellows | 
To drive em in; Alazzo and his: Son | 
Beſtow in yonder Cave, and here Gonzalo 
Shall with * lodge. * | 
Speruts drive em in, 4 are gun, 
Enter Dorinda. * 
Dor. Sir, I have made a Fire, ſhall he warm d? 
Proſp. He's. dead, and vital Warmth wi ner retun. 
Dor. Dead, Sir, What's that? | 
2b, His Soul has left his Body. | 
Dor. When will it come again? 
Proſp. O never, never! 
He muſt be laid in Earth, and there conſume. | 
Dor. He ball not lye in Earth, you do not know | 
How well he. loves, me: Indeed hell come Wan, „ 
He told me he would go a little while, 
But promis d me he would not tarry long. 
Proſp. He's murder 'd by the Man who lov'd your 
No both of you may ice:what tis to. break 
A Father's Precept ; you. would needs. ſee Men, 
And by. that. are made for ever wretched. 
22 is dead, and Ferdinand 
Muſt die for murderi him. | 
Mir. Have you no Pity ? | 
| Proſp. Your Diſobedience has ſo. much incensd me, 
That I this Night can leave no Bleſling with you. F 


8 
— 


8 


Help t 
Then! 


| Ent. 
Axiel 
That 1 

Mir. 
That a 
Dor. 
For yo 
Brou 178 


ng { 
Go neg 
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75 to convey the Body to my Couch, 
Then leave me to ee. e vf Ft 
| Hip. 
| Enter Miranda a Doria Again. — em. 

Ariel. Ve been ſo thi my Neglect 0 

That 1 - de unſeen, RP, 

Mir. Siſter, I f , *rwas long o 
That all this Miſchi happen d. Nes 

Der. Blame not — p 
For your own Fault, r Curioſi 
Frowphe me to ſee che Vn * 

Mir. Vou ſafely mi 
Hare ſeen him, and ard, but you would necke 
Go near him, and eonverſe; you may remember 
My Father calłd me thence, and I card you. 

Dor. That was your Envy, Siſter, not your Love; 
You call'd me thence, beeauſe you could not be 
Alone 1 him your ſelf; but 1 0 | 
My Man never to Heav'n ſo ſoon, —44—— 
Bi that yours mad bim 0, bee 

Mir. Siſter, I could not wifh that either of em 
Should go to Heavn Without us, but it Was 
His Fortune, and you muſt be fatibfy d. 

Dor. I'Il not be ſatisfyd: My Fatſter ſays 
Help make” Man as cold as mine is now, 
And when he is made cold, my Father will 
Not let you ſtrive to make him warm 

Mir. In ſpite of you mine never ſhall cold. 

Dor. I'm ſure twas he that made me miſerable, 
And I will be revenge d. Perhaps you think EF 
Tis nothing to loſe à Man. "ft 

Mir. Yes, but there 1s 
Some Difference betwixt my 1 
And your Hippolito. 

Dor. Ay, there's your 
Your's 1s the oldeſt Man 
Except it were my Father. 

Mr. Siſter, no more. 
lt is not comely in a Daughter, wha 
dhe ſays her Father's old. 


nent. 
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Dor. But why do! 
Stay here, whilſt my cold: Love perh nay: — WE. 
II pray my Father to make yours co d too. 

Mir. Siſter, I'll never ſleep With you. again. 
Dor. I'llnever more meet in a Bed with you; A 
But © lodge on the bare Ground, and watch my Love. 
Mir. And at the Entrance of that Cave III iye, 
And Eccho to each Blaſt of Wind a Sigh. | 
* ſeverally, looking ai;contentealy on one ans 

Ariel. Harſh Diſcord reigns throughout this fatal Iſle,” 
At which good Angels mourn, ill Spirits ſmile; - 
Old Proper of his Pau ghters robb'd of one 
Has in diſpleature left em both unbleſt. 1 
Unkindly they abjure lth other's Bed, 

To fave the Living, and revenge the Dead. 

Alonzo and his Son are Pris'ners made, | 
And Gonzalo does their Crimes upbraid,, | 
Antonio and Gonzalo diſagree, 4 | 
And wou'd, though i in-one Caye, at diſtance he. 
The Scamen all that curſed Wine have ſpent, 
Which ſtill renew'd their Thirſt of Government; 
And wanting Subjects for the Food of _ W 
Each wou'd, to rule alone, the reſt derour. 
The Monſters Sycorax and Caliban, 

More monſtrous gro 
Even I, not fram d of warring Elements, 
Partake and ſuffer in theſe Diicontents. 

Why ſhouw'd a Mortal by Enchantments hold 
In Chains a Spirit of Kiherial Mold? 
Accurſed Magick we our ſelves have taught, 
And our own Pow'r has our e eee [= 
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w by Paſſions lead i from Man, ö 
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ACT. V. CNA 1. - 
3 Euter Proſpero and Miranda. 


mp. OU beg in vain; I cannot pardon him, . 

He has offended Heav'n. 

nir. Then let Heay'n puniſh him. 

Proſp. It will, by me. f | 
Mir. Grant him at leaſt ſome Reſpite for my fake, 
Troſp. I by deferring Juſtice ſhould incenſe 

The Deity againſt my ſelf and you. 

Mir. Yet 1 have heard you ſay, the Powers above 

Are ſlow in pumiſhing, and ſhou'd not you 

Reſemble them? 

Proſp. The Argument is weak, . 

But I want time to let you {ee your Errors; 

Retire, and, if you love him, pray for him. [He's going. 

Mir. And can you be his Judge and Executioner? | 

| Froſþ. J cannot force Gonzalo or my Brother, 

Much leſs the Father to deſtroy the Son; 

It muſt be then the Monſter Caliban, 

And he's not here; but Ariel ſtrait ſhall fetch him. 

Enter Ariel. 

Ariel. My Potent Lord, before thou calbſt, I come, 

To ſerve thy Will. | 

| Proſþ. Then, Spirit, fetch me here my Salvage Slave. 

Ariel. My Lord, it does not need. 

| Proſþ. Art thou then prone to Miſchief, wilt thou be 

Thy {elf the Executioner? 

| Ariel, Think better of thy Aiery Miniſter, 

Who, for thy fake, unbidden, this Night has flown 

Oer almoſt all the habitable World. you 

Troſp. But to what purpoſe was all thy Diligence? 


| 18 - oe L Ariel. 
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Ariel. When I was chidden by my mighty Lord 2:26 
or my Neglect of young Hippolito, 
went to view his Body, and ſoon found 
is Soul was but retir'd, not ſally'd out: 
hen I collected 
he heſt of Simples underneath the Moon, 
he beſt of Balms, and to the Wound apply'd 
he healing Juice of vulnerary Herbs. 
lis only danger was his loſs of Blood. 
ut now he's wak'd, my Lord, and juſt this Hour 
le muſt be dreſs'd again, as I have done it. 


| 


That V 
The w 
Eipeci: 
But I 1 
Hip, 
When 
Dor. 
Hip. 
Dor. 
Run it 
Hip. 


alve, and wrap it cloſe from Air till J have time to v. 
it him again. ö 
Proſp. Thou art my faithful Servant, 
It ſhall be done; be it your Task, Miranda, 
Becauſe your Siſter is not preſent here; 
While I go viſit your dear Ferdinand, 
From whom I will a while conceal this News, 
That it may be more welcome. ; 
Mir. J obey you, 
And with a double Duty, Sir: For now 


noint the Sword which pierc'd him with this Weapon. 


What 1 

Dor. 
My Fa 
For w. 

Hip. 
My de 
He ma 
I urg'c 

Dor. 
Hip. 
] 4 


Tou twice have given me Life. 
 Frofp. My Ariel, follow me. 
Hippolito diſcover d on a Couch, Dorinda by kim. 
Dor. How do you find your ſelf? | 
Eip. Pm ſomewhat cold, 
Can you not draw me nearer to the Sun? 
J am too weak to walk. 
Dor. My Love, Il try. | 
e draws the Chair nearer the Audient. 
I thought you never would have walk'd again, 
They tod me you were gone away to Heav'n; 
Have you been there? 
Hip. I know not where I was. 
Vor. I will not leave you, yill you promiſe me 
You u ill not die aga'n. ; 
Hip. Indecd I will not. | 
Lor. Von muſt not goto Heav'n, unleſs we go 
Together; For Tye heard my Father ſay, 


ö 


— 


That 


— 


And cr 
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That we muſt ſtrive to be each other's Guide, 
The way to it will elſe be difficult, 

Eſpecially to thoſe who are ſo young 

But I much wonder what it is to die. 


Hip. Sure tis to Dream, a kind of breathleſs Sleep, 


When once the Souls gone out. 


Dor. What is the Soul? 
Hip. A ſmall blue thing, that runs about within us; 
Dor. Then J have ſeen it in a froſty Morning : 
Run ſmoaking from my Mouth, 
Hip. But, dear Dorinda, 
What is become of him who fought with me? 
Dor. O, I can tell you joyful News of him, 
My Father means to make him die to Day, 
For what he did to you. 
Hip. That muſt not be, 
My dear Dorinda; go and beg your Father, 
He may not die; it was my Fault he hurt me, 
I urg'd him to it firſt. 


Dor. But it he live, hell ne'er leave killing you. 


xz 


, Hip. O no! I juſt remember when I fell aſleep, 


I heard him calling me a great way off, 
And crying over me as you wou'd do; 
Beſides, we have no cauſe of Quarrel now. 


Dor. Pray how began your Difference firſt ? 


Hip. J fought with him for all the Women in the World. 
Dor. That Hurt you had was juſtly ſent from Heav'n, 
For wiſhing to have any more but me. | 
Hip. Indeed J think it was, but I repent it, 
The Fault was only in my Blood, for now 
Tis gone, J find I do not love ſo many. 
Dor. In Confidence of this, II beg my Father 
That he may live; m glad the naughty Blood, 
That made you love ſo many, is gone out. 


| Hip. My Dear, go quickly, leſt you come too late. 


| 
' 


, 
' 


| 21 Exit Dor. 
Enter Miranda at the other Door, with Hippolito' Sword 
wrapt up. | 


| Hip. Who's this who looks fo Fair and Beautiful, i? 


As nothing but Dorinda can ſurpaſs her? 1 
| L- 2 4 O! 


| 4 


te ESTES, . 


_ believe it is that Angel Woman, ö 


MW hom ſte calls Siſter. 

Aſry.” Sir, IJ am ſent hither 
To dreſs your Wound; how do you find your Strength? 
Hip. Fair Creature, I am faint with loſs of Blood. 


Air. I'm ſorry tor't. 


Hip. Indeed, and ſo am L. 
For if I had that Blood, I then Mould find 


A great Delight in leving you. 
Mir. But, 'Sir, | 
I am another's, and your Love is given | 
Already to my Siſter. | 
Hip. Yet I find 
That, if you pleaſe, I can love till a little. 
Mir. I cannot be unconſtant, nor ſhould you. 
Hip. O my Wound pains me, 
Air, I am come to caſe ou. [She unwraps the Sword 
Hip. Alas! I feel the cold Air come to me, | 
My Wound ſhoots worſe than ever. 
| [She wipes and anoints the Sword, 
me Does it ſill grieve you? | 
Now methinks there's ſomething 
Laid juſt upon it. 
Mir. Do you find no Eaſe? 
Hip. Les, yes, upon the ſudden all the Pain 
Is leaving me: Sweet Heav'n, how I am eas'd! 
Enter Ferdinand and Dorinda to them. 
Ferd. [To Dor.) Madam, I muſt confeſs my Life is ney 
I owe it to your Generoſity. 
Dor. I am oerjoy'd my Father lets you live, 
And proud of my good Fortune, that he gave 
Your Life to ne. 
Mir. How? gave his Life to her! 
Hip. Alas! I think The ſaid fo, and he ſaid 
He ow'd it to her Generoſity. 

Ferd. But is not that your Siſter with Hippolize * | 
Dor. 80 kind already ? | 
Ferd. I came to welcome Life, and I have met | 

The cruelleſt of Deaths, + {Wh} 
Hip. My dear Dorinda with another Man? | 


| 
| 
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Dor. Siſter, what Buſineſs have you here? 
Mir. You fee I dreſs Hippolito. 
Dor. You're very charitable to a Stranger. 
Mir. Vou are not much behind in Charity, 
ro beg a Pardon for a Man, whom you 
gcarce ever {ſaw before. g 
Dor. Henceforward let your Surgery alone, 
For I had rather he ſhould die, than you 
$)ould cure his Wound. 
Mir. And I wiſh Ferdinand had dy'd, before | 
He ow'd his Life to your Entreaty. 
Ferd. to Hip. Sir, I am glad you are ſo well recover d, 
You keep your Humour ſtill to have all Women? 
Hip. Not all, Sir, you except one of the Number, 
Your new Love there, Dorinda. 
Mir, Ah Ferdinand! can you become Inconſtant ? 
If I muſt loſe you, I had rather Death 
Should take you from me, than you take your ſelf. 
Ferd. And if I might have chole, I would have wiſh'd 
That Death from Proſpero, and not this from you, 
Dor. Ay, now I find why I was ſent away, 
That you might have my Siſter's Company. 
Hip. Dorinda, kill me not with your Unkindneſs; 
This is too much, firſt to be falſe your ſelt, 
And then accuſe me too. 
Ferd. We all accuſe 
Each other, and each one denies their Guilt, 
| ſhould be glad it were a mutual Error. 
und therefore firſt to clear my ſelf from Fault, 
Madam, I beg your Pardon, white I fay 
| only love your Siſter, [To Dorinda. 
Mir. O bleſt word! 
I'm ſure I love no Man but Ferdinand. s 
Dor. Nor I, Heaven knows, but my Hippolito. 
Hip. I never knew I lovd ſo much, before 
| fear d Dorinda's Conſtancy; but now 
| am convinc'd that I loy'd none but her, 
Becauſe none elſe can recompence her Loſs. 
Ferd. Twas happy then we had this little Tryal 


| but how we all ſo much miſtook, I know not, 


L 3 Mir" 
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Mir. I have only this to ſay in my Defence: 
My Father ſent me hither, to attend 
The wounded Stranger. 

Dor. And Hippolito 
Sent me to beg the Life of Ferdinand. 

Ferd. From ſuch ſmall Errors left at firſt unheeded, 
Have often ſprung ſad Accidents in Love: | 
Bur ſee, our Fathers and our Friends are come 
To mix their Joys with ours. 

Enter Protpero, Alonzo, Antonio, and Gonzalo. 

Alon. to Profp. Let it no more be thought of; 
Your Purpole, though it was ſevere, was juſt. 
in loofirg Ferdinand 1 ſhould have mourn d, 

But could not have complain'd, 


Trop. Sir, J am glad 
herwiſe, 


| 


Kind Heav'n decreed it ot 
Dor. O Wonder! 
How many goodly Creatures are there here! 
How beauteous Mankind is! 
Hip. O brave new World, 
That has ſuch People in't 
Alon. to Ferd. Now all the Bleſſings 
Of a glad Father compaſs thee about, 8 
And make thee happy in thy beauteous Choice. | 
Gonz. I've inward wept, or ſhould have ſpoken e er this, 
Look down, {weet Hea'vn, and on this Couple drop | 
A bleſſed Crown, for it is you chaik'd out 
The way which brought us hither. 
Anto. Though Penitence 
Forc'd by Neceſſity can ſcarce ſeem real, 
Yet, deareſt Brother, I have hope my Blood 
May plead for Pardon with you; I relign 
Dominion, which, *tis true, I could not keep, 
But Heav'n knows too, I would not. 
Proſp. All paſt Crimes | 
I bury in the joy of this bleſs'd Day. 
Alon. And, that I may not be behind in Juſtice, 
To this young Prince I render back his Dukedom,, 
And as the Duke of Mantua thus ſalute him. 8 
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Hip. What is it that you render back? methinks 
You give me nothing. 
Projþ. You are to be Lord 
Of 2 great People, and o'er Towns and Cities. 
Hip. And ſhall theſe People be all Men and Women f 
Genz. Yes, and ſhall call you Lord. 
Hip. Why then T'll live no longer in a Priſon, 
Zut have a whole Cave to my ſelf hereafter. 
Proſp. And that your Happineſs may be compleat, 
give you my Dorinda for your Wife; 8 
She ſhall be yours for ever, when the Prieſt 
Has made you one. | 
Hip. How can he make us one? Shall I grow to her 
Proſp. By ſaying holy Words you ſhall be join'd 
In Marriage to each other. 
Dor. I warrant you thoſe holy Words are Charms. 
My Father means to conjure us together, 
Proſp. My Ariel told me, when laſt Night you quarre!!'$, 
X [To his Daughters. 
Vou ſaid you would for ever part your Beds; 
But what you threaten'd in your Anger, Heay'n 
Has turn d to Prophecy. | 
For you, Miranda, muſt with Ferdinand, 
And you, Dorinda, with Hippolito 
Lie in one Bed hereafter. 
An. And Heav'n make 
[Thoſe Beds ſtill fruitful in producing Children, 
Jo bleſs their Parents Youth, and Grandſires Age. 
Mir. to Dor. If Children come by lying in a Bed, 
wonder you and I had none between us. 
Dor. Siſter, it was our Fault, we meant like Fools 
'To look em in the Fields, and they, it ſeems, 
Are only found in Beds. * 
Hip. IJ am o'cr-joy'd 
That I ſhall have Dorinda in a Bed, 
We'll le all Night and Day together there, 
And never riſe again. | ; 
Ferd. [aſide to him.] Hippolito! You yet — 
Are ignorant of your great Happineis, | 
But there is ſomewhat, which for your own and fair 
| L4_ Doriada's 
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Dorinda's fake, I muſt inſtruct you in. Proj 
Hip. Pray teach me quickly 11 2 For Pa 
How Men and Women in your World make loye; Calih 
{ ſhall ſoon learn, I warrant you. What a 
Enter Ariel, driving in Stephano, Trincalo, Muſtacho, Fer Cc 
Ventoſo, Caliban, and Sycorax. | Proſp 
Fro p. Why that's my dainty Ariel, I ſhall miſs thee, To my 
But yet thou ſhalt have Freedom. 1 
} Gozz. O lock, Sir, look; the Maſter and the Sailors Alon. 
The Boſen too — my Prophecy is out, Proſp. 
That if a Gallows were on Land, that Man Sh 
Could ne'er be drown'd. And pr 
Alen. Now, Blaſphemy, what, not one Oath aſhore? My An 
Hait thou no Mouth by Land? Why ſtar'ſt thou ſo? pe free, 
[To Trincalo, Ariel. 
Jinc. What, more Dukes yet? I muſt reſign my Proſp. 
Dukedom; dhe 
But *tis no matter, I was almoſt ſtarv'd in't. p — 
Mzyft. Here's nothing but wild Sallads, without Oil or .. by! 
Vinegar. p tho! 
| Sreph. The Duke and Prince alive! would I had nom 5 E! 
our gallant Ship again, and were her Maſter, Pack 
I'd willingly give all my Iſland for her. * 
Vent. And I my Vice-Roy ſhip. Rock, 
Trinc. I ſhall need no Hangman, for I ſhall een hang 7 
my ſelf, now my Friend Butt has ſhed his laſt drop d . roſp. 
Life. Poor Butt 1s quite departed. 3 
Anto. They talk like Mad- men. = h 4 
Proſp. No matter, Time will bring em to themſelye, nd - l 
And now their Wine is gone, they will not quarrel. ® FO 
Your Ship is ſafe and tight, and bravely rigg d, | "hey 
As when you firſt ſet Sail. Ne 
Alon. This News is wonderful. [Ne 
Ariel. Was it well done, my Lord? 1 
Proſp. Rarely, my Diligence. N 
Conz. But pray, Sir, what are thoſe miſhapen Creature? 4% 
Proſp. Their Mother was a Witch, and one ſo ſtrong, f 45 
She would controul the Moon, make Flows and Ebbs, icy | 


And deal in her Command without her Power. 
Se. O Setebos ! theſe be brave Sprights indeed. 
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' Pro{p, Go, Sirrah, to my Cell, and as you hope 
For {Ny trim it up. 5 To Calib. 
Calib. Moſt carefully. I will be wiſe hereafter. 
What a dull Fool was I, to take thoſe Drunkards 
For Gods, when ſuch as theſe were in the World? 
Prop. Sir, I invite your Highneſs and your Train 
To my poor Cave this Night; a part of which 
Iwill employ, in telling * my Story. FA 
Alon. No doubt it muſt be ffrange'y taking, Sir. 
Proſp. When the Morn draws, III bring you to your 
Ship, | | 
And of you calm Seas, and happy Gales. 
My Ariel, that's th Xa Then to the Elements 
Be free, and fare well. | 
Ariel. I'll do it, Maſter. 
Proſp. Now to make amends 
For the rough Treatment you have found to Day, 
1 entertain you with = Magick Art: 
Il, by my Power, transform this Place, and call 
p thoſe that ſhall make good my Promiſe to you. 


— 


CEN E changes to the Rocks, with the Arch of 


Rocks, and calm Sea. Muſick playing on the 
Rocks, © 


Proſp. Neptune, and your fair Anphitrite, riſe; 
Dea, with your Tethys too, appear; 
ll ye Sea-Gods, and Goddeſſes, appear?  — 
ome, all ye Tritons; all Neveids come, 

nd teach your ſawcy Element to obey: 

or you have- Princes now to entertain, 
id unſoild Beauties, with freſh youthful Lovers. 


Neptune, Amphitrite, Oceanus and Tethys 4 


ar 


in a Chariot drawn 

| Nereids. 
Auen. This is prodigi 
Au. Ah! what amazi 


the Chariot, Sea-Gods and 


with Sea-horſes; en each ſide of 
as, Tritons 4 


ing Objects do we ſee? _ 
Cnc, This Art doth much exceed all human Skill. 
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Amph. r Tord, Great Neptune, for my ſake, 
of the bright Beauties Pity take : 
And to the reſt allow 
Your Mercy too 
Let this inraged Element be full, 
Let olus obey my Mill: 

Let him his boiſterous 22 ſafely kee d 
In their dark Caverns, and no more 
Let em di iſturb the Boſom of the Deep, 

Till theſe arrive upon their wiſhyd-for Shore. 
Neptune, So much my Amphitrite's Love I prize, 
That nos Commands of hers I can deſpiſe. 
Tethys no Furrows now ſhall wear, 
Oceanus no Wrinkles on his Brow, | 
Let your e Looks appear ! | 
| Be calm and gentle now. 
Be calm, he great Parents of the Floods and le 


Amph 


Nept. 80 brings, 
Amph. ( While AT" Nereide and Triton Plays, Neve, 
and Sings. 
Conſine the roaring Winds, and we II 
Mill ſoon obey jou chearfully. 
orus Tie up the Winds, and we'll obey, 
f Trit. > Opon 25 Floods we'll ſing and play, 
and Ner. ) And celebrate a Halcyon Day. A ym 
[Here the Dancers a with the Wl | 
Singers, and perform a Dance. Neptun 
Neptune. Great Nephew Æolus make no Noife, 1 
Muzzle your roaring Boys. Kolus appear. Wl ph. 
Amph, Let em not bluſter to diſturb our Ears, 
Or firike ge, noble Paſſengers with Fears. 
Neptune. Aﬀord em only ſuch an eaſie Gale, 
A. pleaſantly may ſwell each Sail. Doch. 
Amph. While el 3 cauſe inteſtine Favs, | 
| Tris Empire you invade with. foreign Hari. Chorus 
Neptune. But you ſhall nom be ſil, ee. 


Anil ſhall 2 my Amphitrite's l. 4 
00 - 
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You I'll obey, who at one Stroke can make, 
i 2 M ith pour dread Trident, the whole Earth to quake. 
| Come down, my Bluſterers, [well no more. 
Tour ſtormy Rage give o er. | 
| 177 1 from the four Corners prev. 
Let all black Tempeſts ceaſe. 
| And let the troubled Ocean reſt : 
Let all the Sea enjoy as calm a peace, 
As where the Halcyon builds her quiet Neſt. 
To your Priſons below, 
Down, down you muſs. (0: 
You in the Earth's. Entrails your Revels may keep . 
But no more till I call yr oa 1 trouble the Deep. 
[Winds fly down. 
Now they are gone, all ſlorm — ſhall ceaſe: 
Then let your Trumpeters —.— 4 Peace. 
Amph. Tritons, ny Sens, pour Trumpets ſound, 
And let the Noiſe from neighbouring Shores rebaumd. 
Sound a Calm... | 
Sound a Calm. 
Chorus. Sound a Calm. 
2 un. 
. Sound a Calm. 
Here the Tritozs, at every repeat of Sound a Calm, 
changing their Figure and Poſtures, ſeem to ſound 
their wreathed Trumpets made of Shells. 


| Sy mphony. « of Muſick, like Trumpets, to which fcur 
Tritons dance. 


ſte See, ſee, the Heavens ſmile, all your Troubles are paſt, 
Your Foys by black Clouds ſhall no more be o ercaſt. 
mph. On this barren Iſle ye loſe. all your Fears. 
Leave behind all your Sorrows, and baniſh your 
Cares. 


but Hl Jour Lore, and your Lives ſhall in Saſety 
ut 


enjoy 
| No 5 of Stars ſhall your Diet di troy. 
Chorus 2 And your Loves, &c. 
!. No influence, &c. 
| Here the Dancers mingle with the Singers. 
Oceanus. 


— 
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cemus. Well ſafely convey you to your own happy Shore, 
j And jour; md your Creiry' fe Peaes Si 


ore. 
'Tethys. To treat you bleſs Lovers, as you ſail on the Dex, 
| ? The Tritons and Sea-Nymphs their Revel fo 
| keep. | 

| On 8 Backs they ſhall ſing axd 
Y 3 
Both. They ſhall guard you by Night, and delight you by 

D , 


ay. 

Chorus 2 On the ſwift, &c. 

of all. And ſhall guard, &c. 
[Here the Dancers mingle with the Singer: 

| [A Dance of twelve Triton, 


| Mr. What charming things are theſe? 
Dor. What heav'nly Power is this? 
Proſþ. Now, my Ariel, be viſible, 

And let the reſt of your aerial Train 

Appear, and entertain *em with a Song. 


SCENE changes to the Ring Sun, and a unn. 
ber of Aerial Spirits in the Air, Ariel flying fron 
the Sun, advances towards the Pit. 


And then farewel my long-lov'd Ariel. 
Alon. Heav'n! what are theſe we fee ? = 
Proſþ. They are Spirits, with which the Air abound 
In ſwarms, but that they are not ſubject 
To poor feeble mortal Eyes. 
Ano. O wondrous Skill? 
Gonz. O Power divine! 


Ariel and the reſt ſmg the folowing Song. 
Where the Bee ſucks, there ſuck I. 
In a Cowſlip's Bed I lie; 
There I couch when Owls do cry. 
On the Swallow's Wings I fly 
After Summer uy. 
Merrily, merrily ſhall T live now, | 
Under the Bloſſoms that hangs on ts Bow. 


— 
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The TEMPEST. _ 
Song ended, Ariel ſpeaks, hovering in the Air. 

Ariel. 1 Maſter ! 

May theirs ur bleſt Joys never impair. 
100 for the Fre- dom 1 * Air, * 
will be ſtill your. Ariel, and wait 

On aiery Accidents that work for Fate. 
What ever ſhall your Happineſs concern, 
From your ſtill faithful Are! you ſhall learn. 

Proſp. Thou haſt been always diligent and kind! | 
Farewel, my long-loy'd Ariel, thou ſhalt find 7 
will preſerve thee ever in my Mind. 

Henceforth this Iſle to the afflicted be 
A place of Re as it was to me: 
The Promiſes of blooming Spring live here, | 
And all the Bleſſings of the ripening Year. 

On my Retreat, let Heay'n and Nature ſmile, 
And eyer flouriſh the Enchanted Iſle. rea. 


J — 
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„ . Ek 88 
Allants, by all good Signs it does appear, 


That Sixty ſeven's a very damning Year, 
For Knaves abroad, and for. ill Poets here. 


Among the Muſes there's a gen ral Rot, 
The Rhyming Monſieur, and the Spaniſh Plot: 
Defie or Court, all's one, they go to Pot. 


The Ghoſts of Poets walk within this Place, 
and haumt us Actors where ſoe er we paſs, 
n Viſzons bloodier than King Richard's was. 


For this poor Wretch, he has not much to ſay, 
But quietly brings in his part o th Play, 
Aud begs the Favour to be damm d to Day. 


He ſends me only like a SHriff's Man here, 
To -_ know the Malefattor's near, 
And that he means te die, en Cavalier. 
For if you ſhow'd be gracious to his Pen, 


Th* Example will prove ill to other Men, 
Aud you'll be troubled with em all again. 
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To his GRA CE, 

I 1 LE £ AM 
Duke of NzwcAsTLE, 
One of His Mapeſiy's 1 


Privy-Council; a | 
Noble Order of the Garter, &c. 


— 


— — » 
mmm 


May it pleaſe Dur Grace, 
MWuongſt thoſe few Perſons of Wie 
and Honour, whoſe favourable Opi- 


the Precedence. For what could be 
more glorious to me, than to have acquir'd ſome 
part of your, Eſteem, who. are admir'd and ho- 
nour'd by all good Men; who have been, for 10 
many Years together, the Pattern and Standard of| 
Honour to the Nation: And whoſe whole yo 


: 
| 


— 


' 


The Epiſtle Dedicalorx. 
has been ſo great an Example of Heroick Virtue 
that we might wonder how it happen'd into a 
Age fo corrupt as ours, if it had not likewiſy 
been a Part of the Former? As you came intg 
the World with all the Advantages of a Nohl 
Birth and Education, ſo you have render'd bod 
yet more conſpicuous by your Virtue. Fortune 
indeed, has perpetually crown'd your Undertaking 
with Succeſs, but ſhe has only waited on you; 
Valour, not conducted it. She has miniſtred tq 
N Glory like a Slave, and has been led in 
riumph by it, or at moſt, while Honour led you 
by the Hand to Greatnefs, Fortune only follow' 
to keep you from fliding back in the Aﬀeent] 
That which Plutarch accounted her Favour on ce 
Cymon and Lucullus, was but her Juſtice to you 
Grace: And, never to have been overcome where 
you led in Perſon, as it was more than Hannibal 
could boaſt, ſo it was all that Providence could 
da for that Party which it had reſolv'd to ruin, 


not Ac 
contel 
menc) 
ſecret 
pen V 
Uſury 
may | 
more 
with? 
duc'd 


| Thus, my Lord, the laſt Smiles of Victory were (MI War, 
on your Arms: And, every where elſe declating [n 
for the Rebels, ſhe ſeem'd to ſuſpend her ſelt, Exile 
and to doubt, before ſhe took her Elight, whether alty 1 
ſhe were able wholly to abandon that Cauſe for WW dein, 
[which you fought. | Ins 
But the greateſt Tryals of your Courage and WM Uutat 
Conſtancy were yet to come: Many had ven- Faith 
tur'd their Fortunes, and expos'd their Lives to WM dere 
the utmoſt Dangers for their King and Country, DT 
who ended their Loyalty with the War: And MW clear 
ſubmitting to the Iniquity of the Times, choſe Ml ere 
rather to redeem their former Plenty by acknow- Ml er 
ledging an Uſurper, than to ſuffer with an un; Na 
profitable Fidelity (as thoſe meaner Spirits call'd aw 


it) for their Lawful Sovereign. But, as I * 
| not 


alty made you Friends and Servants amongſt Fo- 


: 


The Epiſtle Deditatory. 


not accuſe ſo many of our Nobility, who were 
content to accept their Patrimonies from the Cle- 
mency of the Conqueror, and to retain. only a 
ſecret Veneration for their Prince, amidſt the o- 
pen Worſhip which they were forc'd to pay to the 
Uſurper, who had dethron'd him; ſo, I hope, I 
may have leave to extol that Virtue which acted 
more generouſly; and which was not fatisfy'd 
with an inward Devotion to Monarchy, but pro- 
duc'd it ſelf to view, and aſſerted the Cauſe by 
open Martyrdom. Of theſe rare Patterns of Loy- 
alty your Grace was Chief: "Thoſe Examples you 
cou'd not find, you made. Some few Cat's 
there were with you, whoſe invincible Reſoluti- 
on could not be Conquer'd by that Uſurping Cæ- 
ſar: Your Virtue oppos'd it ſelf to his Fortune, 
and overcame it, by not ſubmitting to it. The 
laſt and moſt difficult Enterprize he had to effect, 
when he had conquer'd three Nations, was to 
ſubdue your Spirit: And he dy'd weary of that 
War, and unable to finiſh it. 

In the mean time you liv'd more happily in your 
Exile, than the ather on his Throne : Your Loy- 


teigners: And you liv'd plentifully without a For- 
tune; for you liv'd on your own Deſert and Re- 
putation. The 51 Name of the Valiant and 
Faithful Newcaſtle, was a Patrimony which cou'd | | 
never be exhauſted. 

Thus, my Lord, the Morning of your Life was 
clear, and calm ; and though it was afterwards 0- 
vercaſt; yet, in that general Storm, you were ne- 
ver without a Shelter. And now you are happily 
arriv'd to the Evening of a Day as Serene, as the 
Dawn of it was Glorious : But ſuch an Evening as,, 
1 hope, and almoſt Prophecy, is far from Night : 
Is, 


= 


— — 
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| 


'Tis the Evening of a Summer's Sun, which keep 
the Day-Light long within the Skies. The Heat Trat ti 
of your Body is maintain'd by the on Hercule 
your Mind: Neither does the one ſhrink from 0 Aug, 
Fatigue of Exerciſe, nor the other bend unde 5d bY 
the Pains of Study. Methinks I behold in you Ml $:1ist:6 


nother Cains Marius, who in the Extremity of dated 
his Age, exercis'd himſelf almoſt every Mornim ne or 
in the Campus Martius, amongſt the youthful No! Dear, 


bility of Rome. And afterwards in your Retie . fis 
ments, when you do Honour to Poetry, byem i Tuoug 
ploying part go bt Leiſure in it, I regard ou vhich 
another Silius Italicut, who having paſs'd overhiz wiſh, : 
Conſulſhip with Applauſe, diſmiſs'd himſelf fro But to 
Buſineſs, and from the Gown, and employ'd his: Ent 
Age, amongſt the Shades, in the Reading and Imi to affe 
tation of Virgil. „chess 
In which, leaſt any thing ſhould be wanting de Ae 
your Happineſs, you have by a rare Effect of For bt x 
tune, found in the Perſon of your Excellent E dow } 
dy, not only a Lover, but a Part'ner of your Stu El- 


dies. A Lady whom our Age may juſtly equi Fan 
with the Sappho of the Greeks, or the Sulpitia of my 0) 
the Romans. Who, by being taken into your Be. fe N 
ſom, ſeems to be inſpir'd with your Genius: And and / 
by writing the Hiſtory of your ite, in ſo maſct-l {06 
line a Style, has already plac'd you in the Numa Wl whict 
of the Heroes. She has anticipated that great Por: lick, 
tion of Fame which Envy often hinders a living Poſte 
Virtue from poſſefling : Which wou'd, indeed, Bi ++. 1 
have been given to your Aſhes, but with a later By And 
Payment: And, of which you could have no pre- ¶ of v 
ſent uſe, except it were by a ſecret Preſage of that WF mem 


which was to come, when you were no longer in bave 

poſfibility of knowing it. So that if that were 4 meaſ 
raiſe, or Satisfaction to the greateſt of Emperors, 

which the moſt Judicious of Poets gives him, 


Preſent! 


— — — 
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Pr.eſenti tibi mataros largimar honores, &c. 


That the Adoration which was not allowed to 
Hercules aud Romulus till after Death, was given 
to Auguſtus living; then certainly it cannot be de- 
ny'd but that your Grace has xeceiv'd a double 
SatistaCtion: The one, to ſce your ſelf Conſe- 
crated to Immortality while you are yet alive: 
The other, to have your Praiſes celebrated by ſo 
Dear, ſo Juſt, and fo Pious an Hiſtorian. 

'Tis the Confideration of this that ſtops my Pen: 
Though I am loath to leave ſo fair a Subject, 
which gives me as much field as Poetry. could 
wiſh, and yet no more than Truth can juſtifie. 
But to attempt any thing of a Panegyrick, were 
to Enterprize on your Lady's Right; and to ſeem 
toaffect thoſe Praiſes, which none but the Dut- 
cheſs of Newcaſtle can deſerve, when ſhe Writes 
the Actions of her Lord. I ſhall therefore leave 
that wider Space, and contract my ſelf to thoſe nar- 
row Bounds which beſt become my Fortune and 
Linployment. 

| am oblig'd, my Lord, to return you not only 
my own Acknowledgments, but to thank you in 
the Names of former Poets; the Manes of Jobnſon 
and D* Avezant ſeem to require it from me, that 
thoſe Favours which you. plac'd on them, and 
which they wanted Opportunity to own in Pub- 
lick, yet might not be loſt to the Knowledge of 
Poſterity, with a Forgetfulneſs unbecoming of 
tie Muſes, who are the Daughters of Memory. 
And give me leave, my Lord, to avow ſo much 
of Vanity, as to ſay, I am Proud to be their Re- 
membrancer: For, by relating how Gracious you 
have been to them, and are to me, I, in ſome 
meaſure, join my Name with Theirs: And the 

os continu'd! 
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continu'd deſcent of your Favours to me is the 
beſt Title which 1 can plead for my Succeſſion 
J only wiſh, that I had as great Reaſon to be ft 
tisfy'd with my ſelf, in the return of our com- 
mon Acknowledgments, as your Grace may juſt 
ly take in the conterring Them: For I cannot bu 
be very ſenſible that the Preſent of an ill Comedy 
which I here make you, is a very unſuitable Wy 
of giving Thanks for them, who, themſelves, ban 
written ſo many better. This pretends to 10. 
thing more than to be a Foil to thoſe Scene, 
which are compos'd by the moſt noble Poet d 
our Age, and Nation: And to be ſet as a Water 
Mark of the loweſt Ebb, to which the Wit © 
my Predeceſſor has ſunk and run down in me) 
But, though all of them have ſurpaſs'd me in the 
Scene; there is one Part of Glory in which I wil 
not yield to any of them. I mean, my Lord, tht 
Honour and V eneration which they had for youin 
their Lives; and which I preſerve after them, more 
Holily than the Veſtal Fires were maintain'd from 
Age to Age; but with a greater Degree of Heat, 
and of Devotion than theirs, as being with mor 
Reſpect and Paſſion than they ever were, 


Your GRA C E's 8 
KRaille: 


| willing 
[my ſel 
ſo liken 
ut lei, 
ther, 1 
Comea 
more 7 
I thin 


Mot Obliged, moſt Humble, 


and moſt Obedient Servant, 


. JOHN DRYDEN 


Had thonght, Reader, in this Preface 
to have written ſometubat concerning 
Ie Difference betwixt the Plays of 
our Age, aud 10ſec ofs our Predeceſſors 

on the Engliſh Stage: To have ſhewn 
| in what Varts of Dramatick Poeſie 
we were excelPd % Ben. Johnſon, I mean, Hu- 
our, and Contrivance of Comedy; and in what 
we may juſtly claim Precedence of Shakeſpear and 
Fletcher, namely in Heroick Plays: But this Deſign 
are wav'd on ſecoud Conſiderations ; at leaſt 
defer” d it till 1 publiſh the Conqueſt of Granada, 
wbere the Diſcourſe will be more proper. I had 
alſo prepar*d to treat of the Improvement of our 
Language ſince Fletcher's and Johnſon's Days, 
land couſequently of our refining the Couriſhip, 
Raillery, and Converſation of Plays: But as am 
[willing to decline that Envy which I ſhould draw on 
my ſelf from ſome old Opiniatre Fudges of the Stage; 
ſo likewiſe 1 am preſt in Time ſo much that I have 
uct leiſure, at preſent, to go thorough with it. Nei- 
ther, indeed, do 1 value à Reputation gain'd from 


Comedy, ſo far as to concern my ſelf about it 72 

more than I needs muſt in my own Defence: For 

I think it, in it's own Nature, inferiour to all 7 
7 8 


7 e, T1 am ſure I have Reaſon on my Side. C 
mn 


i 
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of Dramatick writing. Low Comedy eſpecially n /, 
quires, on the Writer's part, much of Converſatin Con: 
with the Vulgar : And much of ill Nature in th 


Obſervation of their Follies. But let all Men plea mon 
\#hemſelves according to their ſeveral Taſtes : M ter i 
which is not pleaſant to me, may be to others wh by t/ 
judge better: and, to prevent an Accuſation fu Fabr. 
my Enemies, I am ſometimes ready to imagine tu boſe 
my Diſgnſt of Low Comedy proceeds wot ſo m its + 
from my Judgement as from my Temper , which oh ment 
the Reaſon oy I fo ſeldom write it; and that uli Ther 
I ſucceed in it, (1 mean ſo far as to pleaſe the Auld if Li 
ence) yet I am nothing ſatisfy” d with what I h bow 
done; but am often vex*d to hear the People laugh ca:/: 
and clap, as they perpetually do, where I intenii bing 
'em no Jeſt; while they let paſs the better thing , 
without taking notice of them. Let even this ca expec 
firms me in iny Opinion of ſlight1ng popular A 70 
planſe, and of contemning that Approbation which cal! : 
thoſe very People give, equally with me, to ml Ven 
Zany of a Monuntebank ; or to the Appearance Del 
" lof an Antick on the Theater, without Wit on thi Loan 
Poets part, or any occaſron of Laughter from i 60! 
Actor, beſides the Ridiculouſueſi of his Habit a be . 
is Grimaces. © | bet wi 
Bat I have deſcended, before I was aware, f Arbe 
Comedy to Farce; which conſiſts principally of Gro perfor 
maces. That I admire not any C ome equally <: the 
ith Tragedy, it, perhaps, from the Sullenneſs 


Humour; but that I deteſt thoſe Farces, whit 


are now the moſt frequent Entertainments of i 


edy conſiſts, though of low Perſons, yet of nam 
ions and Characters; I mean ſuch Humm 
dventures and Deſigns, as are to be found, an 
# with in the World. © Farce, an the otber Ab 


' confi 


' 


yo n * 


P R E F A C E. 


— — 


man Nature: Farce entertains us with what is 


ter in thoſe who can judge of Men and Manners, 
by the lively Repreſentation of their Folly or Cor- 
ruption : The other produces the ſame Effect in 


thiſe who can judge of neither, and that only by 


its Extravagances. The firſt works on the Jadg- 


ment and Fancy; the latter on the Fancy y 2 
ind, 


There is more of Satitfaction in the former 
of Laughter, and in the latter more of Scorn. But, 


bow it ow that an impoſſible Adventure ſhould! 


cavſe our Mirth, I cannot ſo eaſily imagine. Some- 
thing there may be in the Oddnef of it, becanſe on 
the Stage it 1s the common Effect of Things un- 
expected, to ſurprize us into a Delight : And that 


15 to be aſcrib'd to the ſtrange Appetite, as I may 
call it, of the Fancy ; which, like that of a 4 | 


" Wi oman, often runs out into the moſt extravagant 


1 of forced Humour, and unnataral Events. | 
Comedy preſents us with the Imperfe&tions of hu-| 


monſtrous and chimerical. The one canſes Laugh-| 


Dales; and is better ſatisfy'd ſometimes with 


the ſame difference berwixt Farce and Comedy, as 


Loam, or with the Rinds of Trees, than with ebe 
wholſome Nouriſpments of Life. In ſhort, there is 


| 


betwixt an Empirique, and a true Phyſician: Both 


of them may attain their Ends; but what the one 
perforuas by Hazard, the other does by Skill. And 
a: the Artiſt is often unſucceſsful, while the Monn- 
jevarr ſucceeds ; ſo Farces more commonly take the 
E eople E Comedies. For to write — 
Toros, is the moſt probable Way of pleaſing them 
who _ and wy Nature. 7 4 4 ; 
ofzen miſſes of Applanſe, becanſe he cannot dehaſe 
braſelf to write ſo Ill as to pleaſe his Audience. 


true Poet 


After all, it is to be acknowledg*d, that moſt of 
zuoſe Comedies, which have been lately written,| . 
Vo, IL STI bave 


. 
L 


| 


| 
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ve been ally d too much to-Farce : And this muſt 
f Neceſſity fall out till we forbear the Tranſlating 
f French Plays: For their Poets wanting Pudy. 

ent to make, or to maintain true Charntter:. 
rive to cover their Defects with ridiculous Fgnrel 
d Grimaces. While I ſay this, I accuſe my ſelf 
s well as others: And this very Play would riſe ay 
n Judgment againſt me, if I wonld defend ull 
hings I have written to be natural: But I confeſs 1 
ave g7ven too much to the People in it, aud am 

am d for them as well as for my ſelf, that I hate 
leas'd them at. ſo wy a:Kate : Not that there i; 
ny thing here which 1 wonld not 29 an ill. 
atur di Fudge :. (For I deſpiſe their Cenſnres, who 
am ſure wow d-write wor fe on the ſame Subject: 
ut, becauſe I love to deal clearly and plainly, and 
o.ſpeak of my own Faults with more Criticiſm, than 
' would of another Poet's. Tet I think it no Vanity 
to ſay, that this Comedy has as much of Entertain- 
ment in it, as many others which have been lately! 
ritten: And, if I find my own Errors in it, I an 
able at the ſame time to arraign all my Contempo- 
raries for greater. As I pretend. not that I en 
write Humour, ſo none of them can-reaſ pre- 
zend to haue written it as 1 onght. J non 
as the only Mau of all Ages and 085 tho has! 
perform” dit well; aud.that bat in three or four of 


his Comedies: The reſt are but aCrambe bis coQa; 
| the ſame Hwumonrs a little vary'd and written 
worſe: Neither was it more allowable in him, thun 
it is in our preſent Poets, to repreſent the Follies f 
particular Perſons; of which have arcu d 
bim. Parcere pet ſonis, dicere de vitiis 7s the Ru 
of Plays. And Horace tells you, that the old Come- 
ay. among ft the Grecians was filens'd for the tv 
Crea erties of tho Poets. © 2 
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——g In vitium libertas excidit & vim 
Dignam lege regi: Lex eſt accepta, choruſtue 5 
Turpiter obticuit, ſublats jure nocendi. 1 


0f which he gives you the Reaſon in another Place: 
Where having given the Precept, 


Neve immunda crepent, ignominiosique dicta: 
He immediately ſubjuins, 
Offenduntur enim, quibus eſt equus, & pater, & res. 


Hut Ben. Johnſon 75 to be admit d for many Ex- 
cellencies; and can be tax d with fruer Failings| 
than any Engliſh Poet. I know I have been ace) 
ens'd as an Enemy of his Writings ; but without 
any other Reaſon, * that I do not athaire him 
bladly, and without looking imo bis Im perfecłiour. 
Fir why fouid he on exempted Tort zhoſe | 
Frailties, from whith Homer and Virgil are not 
free? Or why fhonld there be any ipfe Kit 14 on 
Poetry, auy more than there is in our 867 75 25 

I adinire and applaud him where I ought: 1 
who do more, do but value themſelves in is thei 4 
niration of him : And, * telling yon they extol Ben. 
Johnſon's Ty, would inſinnate to you that they 

can org it. For my Parr, I A that I want 
Judgment to imitate him: And fon d think it 4 
great 3 i my 75 elf to attempt it. To male 
Men appear pleaſantly Ridicnlout on 3 — Stage, was, 
a I have ſaid, his Talent: Aud in this he needed not 
the acumen of Wit, but that of Judgment. For the 
Characters aud Rep reſent ations 5 27% are ouly' 
the Effects of 90 eber, and Obſervation is an 
Effect of Judgment. Some ingenious Men, for! 
vom I have a particular 3 have * Pr 

have 


* 


PREFACE. 
have much injur d Ben. Johnſon, when I have wy. 
allow'd his Wit to be extraordinary: But they con. 
foand the Notion of what is Witty, with what i 
Pleaſant. That Ben. Johnſon's Plays were plea- 
aut, he muſt want Reaſon who denies : But that 
Pleaſantueſs was not properly Wit, or the Sharpueſ; 
Conceit; but the natural Imitation of Fol 
Which I confeſs to be excellent in its kind, but mt 
zo be of that kind which they pretend. Jet if ue 
{ll believe Quintilian in his Chapter de Movendo 
riſu, he gives his Opinion of both in theſe following 
þF ords.' Stulta reprehendere facillimum eſt ; nam 
| per ſe ſunt ridicula : Eta deriſu non procul abeſt 
iſus: Sed rem urbanam facit aliqua ex nobis ad- 


ectio. we 
And ſome perhaps wou'd be apt ro ſay of Johnſon, 
as it was ſaid of Demoſthenes; Non diſplicuiſſe 
illi jocos, ſed non contigiſſe. I will not deny, but 
that I approve moſt the mixt way of Comedy; that 
which is neither all Wit, nor all Humour, but the 
Reſult of both. Neither ſo little of Humour a 
Fletcher ſhews, nor ſo little of Love and Wit at 
ohnſon. Neither all Cheat, with which the beſt! 
lays of the one are filPd, nor all Adventure, which' 
ig the common Practice of the other. I would hate 
the Characters well choſen, and kept. diſtant from|| 
interſering with each other; which 15 more that 
Fletcher or Shakeſpear did: But I would have 
more of the Urbana, venulta, ſalſa, faceta, and the 
reſt which Quintilian reckons up as the Ornament:| 
of Wit; and theſe are extreamly wanting in Ben. 
Johnſon. As for Repartee in particular; as it is 
the very Soul of Converſation, ſo it is the greateſ 
Grace of Comedy, where it is proper to the Cha 
Iraders : there may be much of Acuteneſs in a thing 
well ſaid; bat zwere is more in a quick Reply : Sunt 
CA þ elum, 
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enim longe venuſtiora omnia in reſpondendo 
quam in provocando. Of one thing I am ſure, 
that uo Man ever will decry Wit, but he who de- 
ſpairs of tt himſelf; and who has no other Quarrei 
6j it, but that which the Fox had to the Grapes. 
Tet, as Mr. Cowley, (who had à greater Portion 
of it than any Man I know) tells ns in his Character 
of Wit, rather than all be Wit, let there be none; 
think there's no Folly ſo great in any Poet of our 
Age, as the ſuperfluity and waſte of Wit was in 
fume of our Predeceſſors : Particularly we may ſay 
if Fletcher, and of Shakeſpear, what was ſaid of 
Ovid, In omni ejus ingenio, facilius quod rejict, 
quàm quod adjici poteſt, invenies. The contrar 
of wh:ch was true in Virgil, and our incomparable 
Johnſon. 

Some Enemies of Repartee have obſerv'd to as, 
that there is a great Latitude in their Characters, 
which are SC 2 = it: And that it is eaſier 
to write Wit than 


\ 
* 
umour; becauſe in the Cha- 

rafters of Humour, the Poet is confin'd to make the 

Perſon ſpeak what is only proper to it : Whereas all 

kind of Wit is proper in the Character of a witty 

Perſon. But, by their Favour, there are as diffe- 4 

rent Characters in Wit as in Folly. Neither is all 

bind of Wit proper in the Month of every ingenious 

Perſon. A witty Coward, and a witty Brave muſt 

ap differently. Falſtaffe and the Lyar, ſpeak not 

[ 


ke Don John in the Chances, and Valentine in 
Wit without Mony. And Johnſon's Truewit in 
the Silent Woman, is a Character different from 
all of them. Yet it appears that this one Chara- 
aer of Wit was more difficult to the Author, than 
all bis Images of Humour in the Play: For thoſe he 
could deſcribe and manage from his Obſervation” of 
Men; this he has taken, at leaſt a Part of it, from 
| M 3 Books : 
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Books : Wiineſs the long Speeches in the firſt Au ese 
#ranſlated verbatim aut of Ovid de Arte Aman 
To omit what afterwards he borrowed from the 
exth Satyr of Juvenal againſt Women. | 

However, if I ſhould grant, that there were g 
greater Latitude in Characters of Wit, than is 
hoſe of Humonr; yet that Latitude would be 9 
Sraall Advantgge to ſuch Poets, who have too war 
row an Imagination to write tt. Aud to enteriaig 
an Audience perpetually with Humaur, is to cam 
them from the Converſation of Geatlemen, and treat 
chem with the Follies aud Extravagances Bei- 


lam. | | Wy 
I find I have Iaunch'd ont farther than 4 intended be 
in the Beginning of this Preface. And that in tit Ir: 
Heat of Writing, I have touch'd at jowethm, WW 6+ 
which I thought to have avoided. Tis time m wit 
20 draw homeward; and to think rather of defent Wl Wi 
ing my ſelf, than aſſaulting athers. I hade alreag Wl 4 
acknowledg'd that this Play is far from Perjett: Ml f: 
But I do not think my elf oblig*d to diſcover t v 
dmperfections f it to my Adverſaries, any mol 1: 
than a guilty Perſon is bound to accuſe himpelf be. wit: 
fore his Fudges. *Tis charg d upon me that I male the 
debanch'd Perſons (ſuch as, they ſay, my Aſtrologer Wl Frie 
end Gameſter are) my Protagoniſts, or the ob tlen 
Perſons of the Drama; aud that I male them hap» * 
py in the Concluſion of my Play; agaiuſt the Lau Fle 
of Comedy, which is to reward Virtue, and puni i jor 
Vice. I anſwer firſt, that I know no ſuch Lau WM Bu 
have been conſtantly obſeruv'd in Comedy, either H Y. 
the ancient or modern Poets. Cherea is mat 


happy in the Eunuch, after having deflour d 4 Vir 


1 


255 Aud Terence generally does the ſame through 


i bis, Plays, where erpetually ſee, mot ouh 
bauch d — N. es their 22 es, Of 


even! 


\ 
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| [FW the Conrtezans themſelves rewarded and 17 
ard in the Cataſtraphe. The ſame may be ob- 
(fed in Plautus almoſt every where, Ben. John- 


ſon himſelf, after whom I may be N 
„given me more than nad the F of : 


Fat in the Alchymiſt it notorious, where Face 
after having coutriv'd and carry'd on the great Co 
Lenage of — Play, and continued in it without Re- 
bertance to the laſt, is not only forgiven by his Ma 
"a fer, but inrich'd by his Conſent, with the Sports off 
thoſe whom he had cheated. And, which is more, 
his Maſter himſelf, a grave Man, and a Widower, ig 
wiroduc'd taking his Man's Couuſel, debaucht 
e ide firft, iu hope to marry her thin 
. he Silent Woman, Dauphine, /wwho with the 
"8 ber tuo Gentlemen, is of the ſame Character 
uh my Celadon ia the Maiden Queen, and with 
Wildblood i this) profeſſes himſelf in Love with 
8 «/ :be Collegiate Ladies: Aud they likewiſe are all 
ale ſame Character with each other, excepting 
ah Madam Otter, who has ſomething ſingul ar >| 
Le this naughty Dauphine is crows d in the End 
a with the Poſjefſion of bis Uncle's Eftate, and with 
\ the Hopes of emfoymng all his Miftreſſes. Aud his 
" friend, Mr. T ruewit, (the beft Character of a Gen- 
tleman which Ben. Johnſon ever made) ts not 
afbam'd to Pimp for him. As for Beaumont and 
Fletcher, 1 need not alledge Examples out of them; 
8 for that were to te 8 all ther Comedies. 
Bu row it will be objocted that I patromize Vice 


by the Authority of former Poets, and extennate 

my own Fankts by Reormation. I anſwer, that as 

1 defeud my felf by their Example; fo that Exam- 
I defend by Renſon, and by the End of all Dra- 
natick Poeſie. i the firſt Place, therefore, giue 
ne leave to foew you vhew Miſtale, who have ac- 
| 


| 4 cus 
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| 
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end me. They have not diſtinguiſh'd, as t 

 exght, betwixt I Rules of Tage Cong 
In Tragedy, where the Adions and Perſons ar, 
great, and the Crimes horrid, the Laws of Fuſtice 
' . | 
| ere more ſtrictly to be ohſervd; and Examples 9 
| Paniſhment to be made, to deter Mankind from the 
Prat of Vice. Faults of this kind have been 
rare 77 85 the ancient Poets: For they have pu- 
uiſb d in Oedipus, and in his Poſterity, the Sin 
| which be kuew not he had committed. Medea ir 
the wy Example I remember at preſent, who eſ- 


(Capes from Puniſhment after Murder. Thus Tra- 


Fedy fulfils one great Part of its Inſtitution ; which 
1 by Example to inſtruct, But in Comedy it is 
not ſo; for the chief End of it is Divertiſement and 
Delight : And that ſo much, that it is aiſputed, [ 
Zb:nk, by Heinſius, before Horace his Art of Poe- 
try, whether Iuſtruction be any Part of its Employ- 
ment. At leaſt I am ſure it can be but its Nees 
dary End: For the Buſineſs of the Poet is to make 
von laugh: When he writes Humour, he makes 
Folly ridiculous; when Wit, be moves you, if not 
always to Langhter, yet to a Pleaſure that is more 
noble. And if he works a Cure on Folly, and ihe 
ſinall Imperfections in Mankind, by expoſing them 
to publick View, that Cure is not perfurn' by an 
immediate Operation. For it works firſt on the ill 
Nature of the Audience; they are mow'd to laugh 


Ly the Repreſentation of Defurmity; and the Shame 


of that Laughter, teaches us to amend what is ridi- 
culous in our Manners. This being then eſta- 
bliſh'd, that the firſt End of Comedy is Delight, and 
Inſtruction only the ſecond; it may reaſonably be in- 
ferr'd, that Comedy is not ſo much oblig*d to the Pu- 

iſhment of the Faults which it 1 as Tra- 

edy. For the Perſons in Comed) are of a lower 


Qualit), 
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Quality, the Action is little, and the Faults and 
Nees are but the Sallies of Youth, and the Frailties 
of human Nature, and not premeditated Crimes: 
Such to which all Men are obnoxions; not ſuch as 
are attempted only by few, and thoſe abandon'd to 
all Senſe of Virtue: Such as move Pity and Com- 
miſeration ;, not Deteſtation and Horror; ſuch in 
ſhort. as may be er not ſuch as _ of Ne- 
49 be puniſp d. But, leſt any Man ſhould 
thiak that I write this to make Libertiniſm amia- 
ble; or that I car'd not to debaſe the End and In- 
ſtitution of Comedy, ſo I might thereby maintain 
my own Errors, and thoſe of better Poets; I muſt 
farther declare, both for them, and for my ſelf, that 
we make not vicious Perſons happy, but only as 
Heaven makes Sinners ſo : That is, by reclaiming 
them firſt from Vice. For ſo tis to be fuppus d they 
are, when they reſolve to marry ; for then enjoying 
what they defire in one, they ceaſe to purſue the 
Love of many. So Cherea 75 made 44 Te- 
rence, in marrying her whom he h on 


And ſo are Wildblood and the Aſtrologer in this 


= 
* 


Play. | 

There is another Crime with which I am charg'd, 
at which I am yet much leſs concern d, becauſe it 
dies not relate to my Manners, as the former did, 
but only to my Reputation as 4 Poet: A Name of 
which I aſſure the Reader I am nothing proud; 
and therefore cannot be very ſolicitous to defend it. 
[ am tax d with ſtealing all my Plays, and that 
by ſome, who jhould be the laſt Men from whom 7 
world ſteal any Part of m. There is one Anſwer 
which I will not mate; but it has been made for 
me, by him to whoſe Grace and Patronage 1 owe 


6] things, 
M $5 Et 


"A. . YO, OE / 
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farther to add, that d feldom uſe the Wit aud Lan- 
* of * Kamarrr, or Play, which 1 undertake 


| Virgil's and Taſſo' Porms were their own > Au 


: 


5 T * 
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548 ir. I have 


lacinta, who ure the ahief 


my own buwe tion (as bad as it 
1 ca —— þ ne wit 10 Jo dull as what is 
4 Thoſe who haue call d „Terence, and 
Taſſo Plagiaries (æhorg h they ih ear d them,) 
bad yet a lietuer Colour for their Accuſation : 2 
Virgil bas eaudently tranſlared Theocritas, He- 
od aud Homer, ws many Places ; beſides poet he 
has taten from Ennius in his 8 5 
Terence was 0t ouly proge to tram 
der, (ubich be _— alſo in 57 5 — — 
ar ap —_ to be beipt * thoſe Tranſlations 3 x 
Scipio the And Taſſo, 
woſt excellent — — and whom 1 re- 
tereuce next to Virgil, has talen both From Ho- 
mer many admirabie things which were left un- 
unc by Virgil, D Vi himfelf wwhere 
Homer Sd ws fl im; N Bodies f 


ſo are all the Ornaments of Language and Elocn- 
tion in them. The ſame (if there were any thing 
couneudable in this Play) I conld Jay for it. Bat 
l will come nearer to our own Connt 4 
Mot of Shakefpear's Plays, I mean the Stories f 
them, are to be found in the Hecatommuthi, or 
bandred Novels of Cinthio. I have, my ſelf, rea 

in hig Italian, that of Romeo and Juliet, he Moor 
of Venice, aud many others of them. Beaumont 
and F — had moſt of theirs from Spaniſh No 
vels : Hitneſs the Chances, the Spaniſh Curate. 
Rule a Wife and have a Wite, the Little French 
Lawyer, aud ſo many others of them as compuſe 
the greateſt Part of 1 in Folio. Ben. 


lues, indeed, fo 22 bir Plots himſe 2 
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but no Man has borrow ſo much from the Anci. WW Pri: 
ents as he has done: And he did well in it, for he WM who 
has thereby beautify'd our Language. | WE 

But theſe little Criticks do not well conſider what! M 1114 
is the Work of a Poet, and what the Graces of a WM tha: 
Poem: The Story is the leaſt Part of either; I'M wit, 
mean the Foundation of it, before it is modeld by Ml 
the Art of him who writes it; who forms it with and 
more Care, by expoſing only the beautiful Parts of WM b! 
it to view, than a 5Shilful ny ſets a Fewel, wit 
On this Foundation of the Story, the Character neſs 
are raid: And, ſince; no Story can afford Cha. on 
racters enough for the Variety of the Englifh Srage, wa; 
i follows, that it is to be alter'd, and inlarg'd, ow? 
with new Perſons, Accidents and Deſigns, ald this 
will almoſt make it new. When this 15 done, the in: 
forming it into Acts and Scenes, ee of Acłi- 
aut and Paſſions into their proper Places, and beas- 
tiſyiug both with Deſcriptions, Similitudes, and 
Propriety of Language, is the principal Employment 
ef the Poet; as being the largeſt Field of ; 
which is the principal Quality requir'd in bin: 
For ſo much the word ir imploys. Fudgmen, 
waeed, is n in him; but tis Fancy that gives 
the Life-touches, and the ſecret Graces to it; eſpe- 
cially in ſerious Plays, which depend not much os 
\Qbſervation. For to write Humour in Comedy 
{hich is the Theft of Poets from Mankind) little 
ef Fancy is requir'd;, the Poet obſerves only what 
&s ridiculous and pleaſant Folly, and by judging 
exactly what is ſo, he pleaſes in the Repreſentatiu 
it. 
45 ut in general, the Employment of a Poet, i 
ke that of a. carions Gunſmith, or Watchmaker: 
he Iron or Silver is not his own; but they are tht 
| Part of that which gives the Value: "os 

* rice | 
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Price lyes wholly in the Workmanſhip. And be 
who works dully on Story, without moving Laugh» 
ter in a Comeay, or raifing Concernments in a ſe- 
rious Play, is no more to be accounted a good Poet, | 
than a Gunſinith of the Minories is to be compar d 
with the beſt Workman of the Town. 

But I have ſaid more of this than I intended; 
and more, perhaps, than I needed to have done [ 
ſhall but wy 7 at them hereafter, who accuſe me 
with ſo little Reaſon ; and withal contemn tbeir Dual- 
neſs, who, if they conld ruin that little Reputati- 
on hade got, and which I value not, yet would 
want. both Wit and Learning to abi the ir 
own; or to be remembred in aſter-Ages for any 
thing, but only that which makes them ridiculoxs 
i# IS, 


PRO. 


e 


PROLOGUE. 


' 


| 


W 


Like a young Bridegroom on his Madding - Ng hi 


HEN firſt our Poet ſet himſelf to write, 


He laid about him, and did fo heflir kim. 
His Muſe could never lye in quiet for him: 
Bret now his Honey-moon is gone and paſt, 
Yet the ungrateful Drudgery muſt laſt : 
And he is bound, as civil Husband: db, 

To ſtrain himſelf, in complaiſance' to you: 
To write in Pain, and counterfeit a Bliſs, 


| Like the faint ſmacking of an after-Kiſ;. 


But you, like Wives ill pleas d, ſupply his Want ; 
Each Writmg Monſieur is a freſh Gallant : 
Aud though, perhaps, *twas done as well before, 
Yet ſtill there's ſomabing in à new Amour. 

Your ſeveral Poets work with ſeveral Tools, 

One gets youu Wits, another gets you Fools: 

This pleaſes you with ſome by-firoke of Wit, 

This finds ſome Cranny that was never hit. 

But ſhould theſe janty Lovers daily come 

Jo do your Work, like your good Man at home, 
Their fine ſmall-timber'd Wits, woi:l] ſoon decay; 


Theſe are Gallants but for a Holiday. 
thers you had who oftner have appear d, 
hem, for meer Impotence, you have caſhier d: 


— 
9 
— 
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er 2100 
ut, over-flraining, ſoon fell flat before qe. 
Their uſeleſs Weight, with Patience long was born, 
But at the laſt you threw em off with Scorn. 


4 for the Poet of this preſent Night, . 
Though now he claims in you a Husband's Right, 
He will nat Hinder you of freſh Delight. 


He, like a Seaman, {elidan will appear ; 

Aud means to trouble Nome but thrice a Year : 
That only time from your Gallants he li horrow ; 
Be kind to Day, and Cuckald him 10 Morrow. 


— — — . — SEAT 


M E N. 


ons ildblood, T Two young Engliſh F Mr. Hart. 

Bellamy, Gentlemen, Mr. Mohun. 
Maskall, their Servant. Mr. Shatterel. 
Don Alonzo de Ribera, an old 


' Spaniſh Gentleman. 


Lu. Winterſhal. 


Dramatis Perſons; 


on E de Gamboa, 

6 Noble "5545" by Zur. Burt. 

Der! Melchior de Guzman, 4 

ly ; but of a decay d Fortune. 
WOMEN. 


Donn Theodoſi Ce Mrs. Bowtel. 


to Don 
Donna Jacintha, YAlonzo. Mrs. Ellen Guynn, 
Donna Aurelia, their Coup #2. Mrs. Marſhal, and 
formerly by Mrs. Quin, 


trix, Noman and Confident 
8 | Mrs. Knepp. 


o the two Siſters. 


Servants to Don Lopez, and Don Alonzo. 


the SCENE Madrid in the Year 1665 
The Time, the laſt Evening of the Carnival. 


_Ad 


Gentleman of a great Fami- * Lydal. 


: 
: 
: 


amilla, H/oman ta Aurelia. Mrs. Betty Slate. 


g 
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EVENING's LOVE; 


OR, T H E | 
Wick - Aftrologer. © 


CTF CREE] 


Don Lopez, and a Servant walking over the Stage. 
Enter another Servant, and follows him. 


. SERVANT. 


ON Topez ? 
Lop. Any new Buſineſs? 

Ba Serv. My Maſter had forgot this Letter, 

NY AF Which he conjures you, as you are his 

. Friend, 3 

To give Aurelia from him. 

Lop. Tell Don Melchor 

Tis a hard Task which he enjoins me: 

He knows J love her, and much mere than he; 

for I love her alone, but he divides | 


% 


282 An Evzn1ns's Lovt; 'Or, © 
His Paſſion betwixt two: Did he conſider  _ 
How great a Pain tis to diflemble Love, 
He would never practiſe it. | ITY 
Serv. He knows his Fault, but cannot mend it. 
Top. To make the poor Aurelia believe * 
He's gone for Flanders, whilft he lies conceal'd, 
And every Night makes Viſits to her Couſin. 
When will he leave this ſtrange Extravagance? 
Serv. When he can love one more, or t'other leſs, 
Lop. Before I lov'd my ſelf, I promis'd him 
To ſerve him in his Love; and Tl! perform it, 
How cer repugnant to my own Concernments, 
Serv. You are a noble Cavalier. n 
Enter Bellamy, Wildblood, and Mas Kall. 
2 Serv. Sir, your Gueſts of the Engii Ambaſſador 
Retinue. 
Lop. Cavaliers, will you pleaſe to command my Coach 
to take the Air this Evening? - _ | 
Bel. We haue not yetrefoly'd how to diſpoſe of our {elve: 
but however we are highly acknowledging to you far 
your Civility, _ 
Commands on me. | 
Wild. We kiſs your Hands. [Exit Lopez cum Sm 
Bel. Give the Bon his due, he entertain d us nobly th 
Carnival. 5 Fo 
Wild. Give the Devil the Don for any thing I likd i 
his Rn, . | 
Bel. J hope we had Variety enough. 
Wild. Ay, it look'd like Viriety, Sal we came to tall 
it; there were twenty ſeveral Dithes to the Eye, hut 
the Palate nothing but Spices. I had a mind 20 eat d 
Pheaſant, and as ſoon as ] it into my Mouth. I jeu 
I was chawing a Limb of Cinamen; then I Went 8 
cut a piece of Kid, and no ſooner it had touchd my L 
but it turn d to red Pepper: At laſt I began to tim 
my {elf another kind of Midas, that every thing I toud! 
ſhould be turn'd to Spice. 1 
Bel. And for my part, I imagin'd his Cathokok Mayy 
ſty had invited us to eat his Indies. But prithee lets Em 


dd 
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the Diſcourſe of it, and contrive how ave may 
ſpend the Evening; for in this hot Country, 'tis as in the 
Creation, the Evening and the Morning make the Day. 
| Wild. J have a little ſerious Buſineſs. | 
Bel. Put it off till a fitter Seaſon : For the Truth is, 
Buſineſs is then on'y tolerable, when the World and the 
Fleſh have no Baits to ſet before us for the Day. | 
' Wild. But mine perhaps is publick Buſineſs. 
Bel. Why, is any Buſineſs more-publick than drinking 
nd wenching? Look on thoſe grave plodding Fellows, 
that paſs by us as tho' they were meditating the Recon- 
ueſt of F s: Fly em to a Mark, and I'll undertake 
three Parts of four are going to their Courtezans. I tell 
thee, Zack, the whisking of a Silk-Gown, and the raſh 
of a Tabby-Petticoat, are as comfortable Sounds to one 
of _ rich Citizens, as the Chink of their Pieces of 
cht. 
Fin, This being granted to be the common Deſign 
+ WJ of human Kind, tis more than probable tis yours; there- 
ol fore 1'1] leave you to the Proſecution of it. 
| Bel, Nay, good Fack, mine- is but a Miſtreſs in Em- 
M bo, the 5 of her is at leaſt ſome 3 and 
ul that time, thy Com will be pleaſant, and 
de profitable to : 2 Work. I would uſe == 
le an under kind of Chymiſt, to blow the Coals; *twill | 
be time enough for me to be alone, when 1 come- to 
Projection, 
Hill. You muſt excuſe me, Frank; I have made an 
Appointment at the Gameing-houſe. 

bel. What to do there, I prethee? To mi: that 

Money which kind Fortune intended for a Mittreſs? Or 

learn new Oaths and Gurſes to carry into England ? 
That is not it heard you were to anarry when you 
left Home: Perhaps that may be ſtill running in your 

Head, and keep you virtuous. 

id. Marriage quoth a! what, doſt thou think I have 
deen bred in the Deſerts of Africk, or among the Savages 
of America? Nay, if I had, I muſt needs have known 
better things than ſo; the light of Nature would not 


ure let me gone ſo far aſtray. * 


| 
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Bel. Well! what think you of the Prado this a 
8 . | 


Wild. Pox upon't, tis worſe than our Contemplatirg 
Hide-Park. | | | | 
Bel. O! but we muſt ſubmit to the Cuſtom of the 
Country for Courtſhip ; Whatever the Means are, we 
are ſure the End is ail the ſame in all Places. But wd 
are theſe ? | ä 
Enter Don Alonzo de Ribera, with his two Daughter, 
1 and Jacintha, and Beatrix their Woman, pas 
mg by. 

| Theo, Do you ſee thoſe Strangers, Siſter, that eye us 
ſo earneſtly ? | 
| Fac. Yes, and I gueſs em to be Feathers of the Ey- 
{lib Ambaſſador's Train; for I think I ſaw em at the 
grand Audience And have the ſtrangeſt Temptati. 
Frm the World to talk to em: A Miſchief on this Mo- 
-7-4 A Miſchief of this Father of yours that haunts 
ou ſo. | 
i Fac. Tis very true, Beatrix; for though I am the 
ounger Siſter, I ſhould have the grace to lay Modeſty 
firſt aſide: However, Siſter, let us pull up our Vails and 


* 


give em an Eſſay of our Faces. | 
[They pull up their Vails, and pull em down agan, 

Wild. Ah Bellamy! undone, undone ! doſt thou fe 
hoſe Beauties? 

Bel. Prethee Wildblood hold thy Tongue, and do not 
poil my Contemplation; I am undoing my {elf as falt 

&er J can too. | | 

Wild. I muſt go to em. 

Bel. Hold Madman; doſt thou not ſee their Father! 

aſt thou a mind to have our Throats cut? 

Wild. By a Hector of fourſcore? Hang our Throat, 
what, a Lover and cautious ? I going towards then. 
Alon. Come away Daughters, we ſhall be late elſe. 
Bel. Look you, they are on the wing already. 

Wild. Prethee, dear Frank, let's follow *em: I long 00 
{know who they are. 
Mask. Let me alone, I'll dog em for you. 


Bel, 


Bd. 


ran ſc⸗ 
Wil. 
quick * 


Alon 
to fol! 
Mas, 


Bel 


' 


— 


Exeunt Bell. and Wild. 

Alon. offers to go off. Now Friend! what's your Buſineſs 
to follow us? | 

Mak, Noble Don, tis only to recommend my Service 
to you: A certain violent Paſſion I have had for your” 
Worſhip ſince the firſt Moment that I ſaw you. 

Alon. I never ſaw thee before, to my remembrance. 

Mask. No matter, Sir; true Love never ſtands upon | 
Ceremony. 

Alon. Prethee begone my ſawcy Companion, or Pl 
cap an Alguazile upon thy Heels; I tell thee I have no 
need of thy Service. | 

Mk. Having no Servant of your own, I cannot in 
good Manners leave you deſtitute. 

Alon. T'll beat thee if thou follow'ſt me. 

Mask. I am your Spaniel, Sir, the more you beat me, 
the better I'll wait on you. 

Abn. Let me intreat thee to be gone; the Boys will 
hoot at me to ſee me follow'd thus againſt my Will. 

Mask. Shall you and I concern our ſelves for what the 
Boys do, Sir? Pray do you hear the News at Court? 

Aun. Prethee what's the News to thee or me? 

Mask. Will you be at the next Fuego de cannas ? 

Alon. If I think good. | 1 

Mak, Pray go on, Sir, we can diſcourſe as we walk 
together : And whither were you now a going, Sir? 

Alon, To the Devil, I think. | 

Mack, O! not this Year or two, Sir, by your Age. 

Jac. My Father was never ſo match'd for talking in 
ul his Life before; he who loves to hear nothing but 
himſelf: Prethee, Beatrix, ſtay behind, and ſee what this 
impudent Engli/hman would have. ; | 

Beat. Sir! if you'll let my Maſter go, I'll be his Pawn. | 

Mack. Well, Sir, I kiis your Hand, in hope to wait on 
you another time. | 


Alon, Let us mend our pace to get clear of him. | ad 


— — 
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Theo. If you do not, he'll be with you again, like 1 
lanta in the Fable, and make you way another of your 
golden Apples. [Exewunt Alon. Theo. and. Jacinthy 
[Maskall whiſpers Beatrix the whit 
Beat. How much good. Language is here thrown z. 
way to make me betray my Ladies? 
Mask. If you will diſcover nothing of em, let me di. 
ſcourſe with you a little. | 
Beat. As little as you pleaſe. | 
Mask. They are rich, I ſuppoſe. | 
Beat. Now you are talking of them again: But they 
are as rich, as they are fair. | | 
Mask. Then they have the Indies: Well, but their Name, 
my ſweet Miſtreſs. | 
Beat. Sweet Servant, their Names are | 
Mast. Their Names are—— out with it boldly=— 
Beat. A Secret not to be diſclos d. | 
Mask. A Secret, ſay you? Nay, then I fconjure you # 
you are a Woman tell it me. 7 | 
Beat. Not a Syllable. 
Mask. Why. then, as you are a Waiting- woman: 4s 
you are the Sieve of all py Ladies Secrets, tell it me. | 
Beat. You loſe your labour: Nothing will ſtrain thro] 
me. 
Mask. Are you ſo well ſtop'd ith? bottom? | 
Beat. It was enjoin'd me Rieth as a Secret. | 
Mask. Was it enjoin'd thee ſtrictly, and can'ſt thou hol 
it ? Nay then thou art invincible: But, by that Face, that 
* ugly Face, which I ſuſpect to be under thy] 
Vail, diſcloſe it to me. 1 
Beat. By that Face of thine, which is. a natural Viſas 
J will not tell thee. | 
Mask. By thy- — 
Beat. No more Swearing, I beſeech you 
Mask. That Woman's Worth little that is not worth 
an Oath: Well, get thee gone, now I think on't tho 
ſhalt not tell me. 
Beat. Shall I not? Who ſhall hinder me? They t 
Don Alonzo de Kibera's Daughters. tins 
Mul. Out, out: II ſtop my Ears. 


; 


Bed, 


| | 
| 


| 


Beg 
Ma: 
Bea 


| 
| 
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Feat. — They live hard by, in the Calle maior. 
Mask. O infernal Tongue 
Feat. And are going to the next Chappel with their 
daher. 
Mal. Wilt thou never have done tormenting me? In 
my Conſcience anon thou wilt blab out their. Names too. 
Beat. Their Names are Theodaſia and Facintha. 
Mak. And where's your great Secret now ? 

Beat. Now I think I am reveng'd on you, for manning: 
own my old Maſter. 
Mack, Thou art not fully reveng'd, till thou haſt told 
ne thy own Name too. 

Brat, Tis Beatrix, at your Service, Sir, pray — 
er | wait on em. 

Mzk, Now I have eno ugh, I muſt be going. 

Beat. I perceive you = Juſt like other Men; when 
ou have got your Ends, you care not how ſoon you are 
ing Farewel——you'll be conſtant to m 

Mask. If thy Face, when I ſee. it, do not give me oc- 
aon to be otherwile. 

Beat. You ſhall take a Sample, that you may 

hen you ſee it next. [She ; pull — wy 

Enter Wildblood and Bellamy. 

11d, Look, there's your Dog with a Duck in's Mouth 
0h ſhe's got looſe and div'd again [Ei Beatrix. 

Bel, Well, Mackall, what News of the Ladies of the 

e? 

Mask. I have learn d enough to embark you in an Ad- 

ature; they are Daughters to one Don Alonzo- de Ri- 

zin the Calle major, their Names Theodofea and Facintha,;/ 

dd they are going to their Devotions in the next Chapel. 

Wild. Away then, let us loſe no time, I thank Heaven 
never found my {elf better enclin'd to Godlineſs than at 


is preſent, [ Exewne, 


SCENE II. A Chapel. 
n Alonzo, Theodoſia, Jacintha, Beatrix, — 
and Cavaliers at their Devotions, 


Alon. By that time you have told Roe Pl be a. 
n with you. [Exit 


a 
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mod quickly, 'tis burnt up. 


Fac. Do you think the Engliſh Men will come after y; 
Beat. Do you think they can ſtay from you? 

Fac. For my part I feel a certain Qualm upon m 
Heart, which makes me belieye I am breeding Love 
one of em. | 
Theo. How, Love, Facintha, in ſo ſhort a time? Cuti 
Arrow was well feather'd to reach you ſo ſuddenly, 


that muſt be done, and therefore tis beſt diſpatching | 
| out o'th* way. 

* Theo, But you do not mean to tell him ſo whom ya 

ve? © 5 

| Fac. Why ſhould I keep my ſelf and Servant in pair 
for that which may be cur'd at a Day's war ning? 
Beat. My Lady tells you true, Madam, long tedio 
Courtſhip may be proper for cold Countries, where thei 
Froſts are long a thawing; but Heaven be praisd we 
live in a warm Climate. , 

Thee. The truth is, in other Countries they have of 
portunities for Courtſhip, which we have not, they ar 
not mew'd up with double Locks and grated Windows 
but may receive Addreſſes at their leiſure. 
ac. But our Love here is like our Graſs; if it be ne 
Euter Bellamy, Wildblood, and Maskall : They look about ' 
Theo. Yonder are your Gallants, ſend you comfort 0 
em: I am for my Devotions. 


but only that they may not miſtake us —— Why Sitte 
Siſter 
ou, that you ſhould Pray in my Com ? It yo 
— Don Melchor were has” we mull have yol 
mind Heaven as little as the beſt of us. 
Beat. They are at a loſs, Madam, ſhall J put up m) 
Vail that they may take aim? | 
Fac. No, let em take their Fortune in the Dat 
[We ſhall ſee what Archers theſe Engliſh are. 
Bel. Which are they, think'ſt thou? 
Wild. There's no knowing them, they are all Childre 


| 
of Darkneſß. 


| 
| 


Fac. Faith, as good at firſt as at laſt, Siſter ; tis a thing 


Fac. Now for my Heart can I think of no other Prei 


will you Pray? What injury have J eyer don 


= 
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| Bel. Ill be ſworn they have one ſign of Godlineſs a- 


mong em, there's no diſtinction of Perſons here. 
Wild. Pox o this Blind-man's-buff; they may be a- 


ſham'd to provoke a Man thus by their Keeping theme 
{elves ſo cloſe, 


Bel. You are for the : "tis the eldeſt 
has ſmitten me. the younget, you Gy F 


py Man be his Dole. ö [By Theodoſia. 
Wild. Tll take my Fortune here. U Jacintha.] Ma- 
dam, I hope a Stranger may take the li without of- 


fence to offer his Devotions by you. 

Fac. That, Sir, would interrupt mine, without being 
any advantage to your own, 

Wild. My advantage, Madam, is very evident; for the 


kind Saint A whom you pray, may by the Neighbour- 
hood miſtake my Devotions for 

7 ac. O Sir! our Saints can better itinguiſh between 
he! Prayers of a Catholick and a Lutheran. 

' Wild. I beſeech you, Madam, trouble not your {elf for 
| my Religion; for — I am a Heretick to the Men 


of your Country, to your Ladies I am a very zealous 


Ca olick: And for Fornication and Adultery, I aſſure you 
1] hold with both Churches. | 
| Theo, to Bel. Sir, if you will not be more devout, be 
* leaſt more civil, you ſee you are obſerv d. 

Bel. And pray, Madam, err N think the Look- 
ers on imagine I am 9 y'd about? 


Theo. 1 eh" 

Bel. Why, by all Circumſtances, muſt ks 
that I am making Love to you: 3 methinks it were 
ſcarce civil to give the Opinion of ſo much good Com- 
pany the Lye. | 


Theo, "OL true, you would have little reaſon 
to thank *em for their Divination. 


Bel. Meaning I ſhould not be loy'd 
Theo, You have interpreted my hh; 404 el ic 
for your Pains. 


Euter Alonzo, and goes apart to his Devotion. 
Beat. Madam, your Father is return'd. 


Yau lh —— —_ 


| 
| 
| 


* 
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her. 
Wild. Do you fee their Father? Let us make as tho 
we talk'd to one another, that we may not be ſuſpected. 
Beat. You have loſt your Engliſhmen. | 
Fac. No, no, tis but Deſign I warrant you: You ſhall 
ſee theſe Iſland Cocks wheel about immediately. 
þ [The Engliſh gather up cloſe to them, 
Beat. Perhaps they thought they were obſery'd. 
Wild to Bel. Talk not of our Country Ladies: I de- 
clare my {elf for the Spaniſh Beauties. | 
Bel. Prethee tell me what thou canſt find to doat on 
in theſe Caſtilians. | 
Wild. Their Wit and Beauty. 
' Theo. Now for our Champion St. Jago for Spain there. 
Bel. Faith I can ſpeak no ſuch Miracles of either; for 
their Beauty, tis much as the Moors left it; not altogether 
ſo deep a black as the true Æthiopian: A kind of Beauty 
| that is too civil to the Lookers on to do them any Miſ- 
chief. ' 453 
* This was your Frowardneſs that provok d him, 
Siſter. | 


hk Bel. She has nettled me, would I could be reveng'd on 


Theo. But they ſhall not carry it off ſo. 


4 


Bel. As for their Wit, you may judge it by their 
Breeding, which is commonly in a Nay; where the 
want of Mankind while they are there, makes them va. 
lue the Bleſling ever after. | 

Theo. Prethee, dear Facintha, tell me, what kind 0 
Creatures were thoſe we ſaw Yeſterday at the Audience? 
Thoſe I mean that look'd ſo like Frenchmen in their 
bits, but only became their Apiſhneſs ſo much wore. 
Fac. Engliſhmen, I think they call'd 'em. 

Theo. Cry you mercy ; they were of your wild Evgl 
indeed, that is a kind of Northern Beaſt, that is g 


| its Feats of Activity in Monſieurland, and for doing e 
too lubberly, is laugh'd at all the World over, 

Bel. ill, I perceive the Women underſtand litth 
of Diſcourſe; their Gallants do not uſe em tot: They 
off their Gennits, and prance before l 

indows; there the Palfrey curvets and bounds, 3 


Fort entectains em for his Maſter, 


— — S ẽ PL - 
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Vild. And this Horſe- play they call making Love. 
Beat. Your Father, Madan—— 

| Alm, Daughters! what Cavaliers are thoſe which were 
taking by you? | 
Fac. Engliſhmen, I believe, Sir, at their Devotions: Ca- 
vier, would you would try to pray a little better then 
1 you have railly'd. [Aide to Wild. 
Mild. Hang me if I put all my Devotions out of. ors | 
g der for you: I remember I pray'd but on Tueſday laſt, 
| and my time comes not till Tueſday next. 
. Mask. You had as good pray, Sir; ſhe will not ſtir till 
you have: Say any thing. 

Wild. Fair Lady, though IT am not worthy of the leaſt 
. of your Favours, yet give me the Happineſs this Even- 
ho ing to fee you at your Father's Door, that I may ac- 
a quaint you with part of my Sufferings. [ Alde to Jac. 
ty | Aon. Come Daughters, have you, done 7 oY 
1 Fac. Immediately, Sir. Cavalier, I will not fail 
to be there at the time appointed, if it be but to teach 
n, you more Wit, henceforward, than to engage your Heart 
{ lightly, _. | | Aſide to Wild. 
Mild. L have engag'd my Heart with ſo much Zeal 
* d true Devotion to your divine Beauty, tha 
he Alon. What means this Cavalier? 

Fac. Some zealous Ejaculation. 

Alon. May the Saint hear him. | 

Fac. Tl anſwer for her. — [ Ex. Father and Davghters, 
Mild. Now, Bellamy, what Succeſs? £ Y 
| Bel, I pray'd to a more Marble Saint than that was in 
the Shrine; but you, it ſeems, have been ſucceſsful, 
Wild. And ſo ſhalt thou; let me alone for both. 

| Bel, If you'll undertake it, I will make bold to indulge 
my Love; and within this two Hours be a deſperate 
lnamorado. I feel I am coming apace to it. 

Mild. Faith I can love at any time with a Wiſh at m 
ne: I give my Heart according to the old Law of 
Pawns, to be return'd me before Sunſet, 

Bel. I love only that I may keep my Heart warm; for 
a Man's a Pool if Love ſtir him not; and to bring it to 
wt paſs, I firſt reſolye whom to love, and preſently af- 
| N er 
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ter imagine I am in love; for a ſtrong Imagination 7 : 
equir'd in a Lover as much as in a Witch, / = 


Wild. And is this all your Receipt? j 
Bel. Theſe are my principal Ingredients; as for Piques, Ml , 
ealouſies, Duels, Daggers, and Halters, I let em alone 
the vu'gar. 5 J 
Wild. Prethee let's round the Street a little; till Maskal! 0 
watches for their Woman. q 
| 2 That's well thought on: He ſhall about it imme. 
diately. 
2 will attempt the Miſtreſs by the Maid: | 
Women by Women ſtill are beſt betray d. Eren. Wl |: 
— p 
2 RN * DS 3 N Dede 7 8 tc 
| tl 
ACT H. :S GENE þ 
Enter Wildblood, Bellamy, and Maskall. 
Wild. ID ID you ſpeak with her Woman? m 
Mask. Yes, but ſhe was in haſte, and bid me 
wait her hereabouts when ſhe return'd. & 
Bel. Then you have diſcover'd nothing more? . 
Mask. Only, in general, that Donna Theodoſia is engig i w. 
elſewhere; ſo that all your Courtſhip will be to no pu- 
poſe —But for your Miſtreſs, Sir, [To Wild.] ſhe is w. co 
ed out of her Lach in Love to you already. pa 
Wild. That's very hard, when I am ſcarce Knee- dee 
with her: Tis true, I have given her hold of my Heat be. 
but if ſhe take not heed, it will flip through her Finger: E 
Bel. You are Prince of the Soil, Sir, and may wk 
your Pleaſure when you pleaſe; but I am the Eve tony | 
your Holy-day, and mult faſt for being join'd to you. WW 
Wild. Were I as thou art, I would content my fei 
. | with having had one fair flight at her, without wer | fur 
ing my {clt on the Wing for a Retrieve; for when all | ply 
done, the Quarry is but a Woman. 1} 


Bel. Thank you, Sir, you would ay em both 5 
— Ea x Digs 


© is 
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pngling with your Bells in the Neck of my Partridge; 
70 you remem ber who incourag'd me to love, and pro- 
nisd me his Aſſiſtance? ; | 
| Wild. Ay, while there was Hope, Frank, while there 
was Hope; but there's no contending with one's Deſtiny. 

Bel. Nay, it may be I care as little for her as another 
Man; but while ſhe flyes before me, I muſt follow: I 
an leave a Woman firſt with eaſe, but if ſhe begins ta 
fly before me, I grow opiniatre as the Devil. 

Wild, What a Secret have you found out? Why *tis 
the Nature of all Mankind: We love to get our Mi- 
ſtreſſes, and purr over em, as Cats do over Mice, and 
then let em go a little way; and all the Pleaſure is, to 
pat em back again: But yours, I take it, Fran, is gone 
too far; prethee how long doft thou intend to love at 
this rate? ; a 
Bel. Till the evil Conſtellation be paſt over me: Yet 1 
oe it would haſten my Recovery, if I knew whom 
ſhe lov'd. | 
| Mack, You ſhall not be long without that Satisfaction. 
| Wild, St, the Door opens; and two Women are co- 
ming out. | 
| Bel, By their Stature they ſhould be thy gracious Mi- 
ſtrels and Beatrix. 

- Wild. Mechinks you ſhould know) your Cuz. ther, and | 
withdraw. 

| Bel. Well, I'Il leave you to your Fortune; bat if you 
come to cloſe fighting, I ſhall make bold to ran in and 
part you, „ [Bellamy and Maskall withdraw. 
| Wild. Yonder ſhe comes with full Sails i faith; I II hail 
ber amain for England. | wy 
| Enter Jacintha and Beatrix at the other en of the Stage. 
Beat. You do love him then? 8 

| Fac, Ves, moſt vehemently. 

| Beat, But ſet ſome Bounds to your Affection. 

| Fac. None but Fools confine their Pleaſure; What U- 
ſurer ever thought his Coffers held too much? No, I 
gire my ſelf the ſwinge, and love without reſerve. 
1keep a Paſſion, Ill never ſtarve it in my Service. 
Beat, But are you ſure he _— deſerve this Kindneſs ? 

| - © 74 8 
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Zac. I never trouble my ſelf fo long beforehand: ee: 
louſies and Diſquiets are the dregs of an Amour; but Il 
leave mine before I have drawn it off ſo low: When is 
once grows troubled, I'll give vent to a freſh Draught, | 

Beat. Yet it is but Prudence to try him firſt; no pi. 
bot ventures on an unknown Coaſt without ſounding, | 
Fac. Well, to ſatisfie thee, J am content; partly to 
becauſe I find a kind of Pleaſure in laying Baits for him, 

Beat. The two great Virtues of a 22 are Conſtancy 
and Liberality; if he profeſs thoſe two, you may be hap. 

in him. | 

Fac. Nay, if he be not Lord and Maſter of both thoſe 
Qualities, I diſown him— But who goes there? | 

Beat. He, I warrant you, Madam; for his Servant told 
me he was waiting hereabout. 03 
Fac. Watch the Door, give me notice, if any come. 

Beat. VI! ſecure you, Madam [ Exit, Beat, 

Fac. to Wild. What, have you laid an Ambuſh for me? 

id. Only to make a ＋ * of my Heart. QA 

Fac. Tis ſo wild, that the Lady who has it in her 
keeping, would be glad ſhe were well rid on't: It does 
ſo flutter about the Cage. *Tis a meer Bajazet; and if 
it be not let out the ſooner, will beat out the Brains + 


gainſt the Grates. L | 
Wild. 1 am afraid the Lady has not fed it, and tis will 
for hunger. 


Fac. Or perhaps it wants Company; ſhalb ſhe put | 
nother to it? | | | 
Wild. Ay; but then twere beſt to truſt em out of the 
Cage her; let em hop about at Liberty, - 
Fac. But if they ſhould Joſe one another in the wide 
World! 
Wild. They'll meet at Night I warrant em. 
ac. But is not your Heart of the Nature of thoſe 
Birds that breed in one Country, and go to Winter in 
nother? | | 
Wild. Suppoſe it does ſo; yet I take my Mate along 
with me. And now to leave our Parables, and ſpeak in 
the Language of the Vulgar, what think you of a Vo, 
age to merry England ? 


A. 
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Fac. uſt 45 Eſof's Frog did, of leaping into a deep 
wh in JN drought: If he ventur'd the leap, there might be 
Water; but if there were no Water, how ſhould he get 
out again? . 


> pi. Vid. Faith woe live in a good honeſt Country, where 
4 we are content with our old Vices, partly becauſe we 
[ want Wit to invent more new. A Colony of Spamards,. 


or ſpiritual Italians planted among us, would make ug. 
much more Racy. Tis true, our Variety is not m | 
but to ſpeak nobly of our Way of living, tis like tha 
of the Sun, ch riſes, and looks upon the ſame thi 
he ſavy Yeſterday, and goes to Bed again. 
| Fac. But I hear your Women live moſt bleſfed] 
there's no ſuch thing as Jealouſie ymong the Husbands 
if any Man has Horns, he bears em as loftily as a S ag 
and as inoffenſively. | | 
Wild. All this ä gives you no ill Character o 
the Country. 
Fac. But what need we go into another Climate? as 
our Love was born here, {ſo let it live and die here, and 
be honeſtly buried in its Native Country. | 
| Wild. Faith, agreed with all my Heart. For I 
none of thoſe unreaſonable Lovers, that propoſe to them 
ſelves the loving to Eternity; the Truth is, a Month i 
commonly my Stint; But in that Month I love ſo 
dreadfully, that it is after a twelve Month's Rate o 
common Love. | 
| Fac. Or would not a Fortnight ſerve our turn? for i 
troth a Month looks ſomewhat diſmally ; tis a whol 
 Xgyptian Tear. If a Moon FR in my Love, I ſh 
think my Cupid grown dull, or fallen into an Apoplexy. 
Wild. Well, I pray Heav'n we both get off as cl 
a we imagine; for my Part, I like your Humour ſo 
damnably well, that J fear I am in for a Week lon 
than I propos'd; I am half afraid your Spaniſh Planet 
and my Exgliſh one have been acquainted, and hay 
found out ſome By-room or other in the twelve Houſe 
I wiſh they have been honourable. 

Jrc. The beſt way for both were to take up in time 
yet I am afraid our Forces are engag d ſo far, that w 
| N14 mult. 


| 


— me . 
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K» 


2 


muſt make a Battle ont. What think you of diſoblig. 
ing one another from this Day forward; and ſewing a 


| 


our ill Humours at the firſt; which Lovers uſe to cep 
as a Reſerve, till they are married? 
Wild. Or let us encourage one another to a Breach, 
by fan] Dangers of Poſſeſſion: I have a Song to that | 
purpoſe. | 
ac. Pray let me hear it: I hope it will go to the 


Tune of one of our Paſſa-calles. 


S O N G. 
You charmd me not with that fair Face, | 
Though it was all Divine: | 
To be another is the Grace, | 
That makes me wiſh you mine. 
The Gods and Fortune take their Part, | 
bo like young Monarchs fight; | | 
And boldly dare invade that Heart, | 
Which is another's Right. 
Firſt mad with hope we undertake 
To pull up every Bar; 
But once poſſeſs'd, we faintly make 
A dull defenſive War. | 
Now every Friend is turn'd a Fus, | 
In hope to get our Store : I 
And Paſſion makes us Cowards grow, | 
Which made us brave before. | 
Fac. Believe it, Cayalier, you are a dangerous Perſon: 
Do you hold forth your Gifts in hopes to make me lore, 
ou leſs? 
Mild. They would fignifie little, if we were once 
married: Thoſe Gaicties are all nipt, and froſt-bitten in 
the Marriage-Bed, i faith. | | 
Fac. I am ſorry to hear tis ſo cold a Place: But 'tis 
all one to us, who do not mean to trouble it: The 
truth is, your Humour pleaſes me exceedingly ; how long 


it will do fo, I know not; but ſo long as it does, I am 
reſoly d to give my ſelf the Content of ſeeing you. For 
it I ſhould once conſtrain my ſelf, I might fall in lore! 


: 


4 
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in Earneſt: But I have ſtayd too long with you, 
nd would be loth to furfeit you at firſt. X 

| Wild. Surfeit me, Madam? why, you have but tanta- 
" x me all this while. | | 
ch, 


Fac. What would you have? 
ch, J ild. A Hand, or Lip, or any thing that you can 
nat! i pere; when you have conjur'd up a Spirit, he muſt have 
bome Employment, or he'll tear you a- pieces. 
the Bl Fac. Well, here's my Picture; to help your Contem- 
| pation in my Abſence. 
il. You have already the Original of mine: But 
be Revenge you muſt allow me: A Locket of Dia- 
monds, or ſome ſuch trifle, the next time J kiſs your 
Hand. 2 
| | Fac. Fie, fie; you do not think me Mercenary? yet 
now I think on't, ll put you into our Spaniſh Mode of 
Love: Our Ladies here uſe to be the Banquiers of their 
Servants, and to have their Gold in- keeping. 
' Wild. This is the leaſt Tryal you could . made of 
me: I have ſome three hundred Piftoles by me; thoſe III. 
{end you by my Servant. | 
Fac. Confeſs freely; you miſtruſt me: But if you: 
find the leaſt Qualm about your Gold, pray keep it for a 
Cordial. | 
| Wild. The Cordial muſt be apply'd to the Heart, and 


theſe are dangerous Beginnings for holding on: I find 
my Month will have more than one and thirty Days 
t. 


Enter Beatrix ruming. 

Beat. Madam, your Father ald in tate for you; and: 
is boking you about the Houſe, 
Fac. Adieu, Servant, be a good Manager of your Stock 
of Love, that it may hold out your Month; I am afraid: 
you'll waſte ſo much of it before to morcow Night, 
that you'll ſhine but with a quarter Moon upon re. 
Mild. It ſhall be a Creſcent, [Ex. Wild: Jac. ſeverally. 
| Beatrix is going, and Maskall rums and ſtops her. 

Mack. Pay your Ranſom; you are my Priſoner... 


Ns Beat: 


mine's with you, Madam: Well; I fay no more; but 
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Beat. What, do you fight after the French Faſhion; take 
Towns before you declare a War? | 
Nast. T ſhould be glad to imitate them ſo far, to be 
in the middle of the Country before you could refiſt me, 
Beat. Well, what Compotition, Monſieur ? | 
Mask. Deliver up your Lady's Secret ; what makes her 
io cruel to my Maſter ? © wal | 
Beat. Which of my Ladies, and which of your Mz. 


ſters? For I ſuppoſe we are Factors for both of them, 


Mask. Your eldeſt Lady, Theodoſia. 

Beat. How dare you preſs your Miſtreſs to an Incon- 
venience? | J 
Mask. My Miſtreſs? J underſtand not that Language; 


ſter; and his is deſperate; if his Fate were alter d for the! 
Better, I ſhould not care if I ventur'd upon you for the 


| Worſe. | 


Beat. I have told you already Donna Theodeſia loves 


rother. | 


Mask. Has he no Name? wy 
Beat. Let it ſuffice he is born Noble, though without 
a Fortune. His Poverty makes him conceal his Love 
from her Father; but ſhe ſees him every Night in pri. 
vate: And to blind the World, about a Fortnight ago! 
he took a ſolemn Leave of her, as if he were going in- 
to Flanders: In the mean time he Lodges at the Houle 
of Don Lopez de Gamboa; and is himſelf callYa Don Mel 
bor de Gu man. 

Mask. Don Melchor de Guzman! O Heav'ns! 

Beat. What amazes you ! 

Thee. [Within.) Why, Beatrix, where are you? 
Beat. You hear I am calld; Adieu; and be fure you 
keep my Counſel. | | ; 

Mask. Come, Sir, you ſee the Coaſt is clear, Ex. Bei. 
Enter Bellamy. 

Bel. Clear, doſt thou ſay ? No, *tis full of Rocks and 

Quickſands: Yet nothing vexes me ſo much, as that is 

jis in loye with ſuch a poor Rogue. 8 

Mask. But that he ſhould lodge privately in the fant 

Houſe with us! twas odly contriv'd of Fortune. 


the Fortune of the Valet ever follows that of the Ma. 


—— —ññ— — —— ͤ—  ———————————————— 


Bel. Hang him Rogue, methinks I ſee him 
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perching 
like an Owl by Day, and not daring to flutter out til 
Moon-light. The Raſcal invents Love, and brews hi 
Complements all Day, and broaches em at Night; ju 
as ſome of our dry Wits do their Stories, re the) 
come into Company: Well, if I could be reyeng'd on 


either of *em. 


ure fery'd you but too faithfully, 


Mask. Here ſhe comes again with Beatrix; but, good 
Sir, moderate your Paſſion. | 
| Enter Theodoſia and Beatrix. | 
| Bel. Nay, Madam, you are known; and muſt not pay 
till J have ſpoke with you. [Bel. liſts up Theodoſia's Vail 
' Theo, This Rudeneſs to a Perſon of my Quality ma 
coſt you dear. Pray, when did I give you Encourage} - 
meat for ſo much Familiarity ? i 
Bel. When you ſcorn'd me in the Chappel. 
| Theo. The truth is, I deny'd you as heartily as I could} 
that I might not be twice troubled with you. 
- Bel, Yet you have not this Averſion for all the World 
However, I was in hope, though the Day frown'd, the 
Night might prove as propitious to me as it is to others 
| Theo, I have now a 
Moon, becauſe I have ſeen you by both their Lights, 
Bel. Spare the Moon, I beſeech you, Madam, ſhe is 4 . 
very truſty Planet to you. 
Beat. O, Maskall, you have ruin'd me. 
Mash. Dear Sir, hold yet. 
Bel. Away. 
Deo. Pray, Sir, expound your Meaning; for I 
IJ am in the Dark. 
| Bel, Methinks you ſhould diſcover it by Moon- light 
01 if you would have me ſpeak clearer to you, give 
ave to wait on you at a Midnight Aſſignation; an 
chat it may not be diſcover'd, I'll feign a Voyage beyo 
Sea, as if I were gone a Captaining to Flanders; 
Mash. A Pox on's Memory, he has not forgot. o 
| fliable, 
Theo, Ah Beatrix, you have betray'd and fold me. 
Beat. You have betray'd and fold your ſelf, Madam . 
by your own Raſhneſs to confeſs it; Heay'n — 1 
04]. 


— — 


Quarrel both to the Sun and | 
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Theo. Peace, Impudence; and ſee my Face no more. 
Mask. Do you know what work you have made, Sir? p 
Bel. Let her ſee what ſhe has got by li hting me. | i 

Nas. You had beſt let Beatrix be turn'd away for me 

to keep: If you do, I know whoſe Purſe ſhall pay fort. 

Bel. That's a Curſe I never thought on: Caſt about 

quickly, and fave all yet: Range, queſt, and ſpring 4 
Lie immediately. ; | | 

Theo. to Beat. Never importune me farther; you ſhall 

go; there's no removing me. 5 | 

Beat. Well; this is ever the Reward of Innocence ; 

| Mak. Stay, guiltleſs Virgin, ſtay ; thou ſhalt ads "y ( 

| Theo. Why, who ſhould hinder it? ids 

Mack. That will I, in the Name. of Truth, (If this 

hard-bound Lie would but come from me:) Madam, I ; 

muſt tell you it lyes in my Power to appeaſe this Tem. | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


peſt wit; one Word. N | ] 
Beat. Would it were come once. | | 
Mask. Nay, Sir, tis all one to me, if you turn me 2. p 


way upon't; I can hold no longer. | 
Thea: What does the Fellow mean? | | 
Mask. For all your Noddings, and your Mathematical 
Grimaces, in ſhort, Madam, my Maſter has been con- 
verſing with the Planets; and from them has had the 
Knowledge of your Affairs. | ; 
Bel. 'This Rogue amazes me. | 
| Mask. J care not, Sir, I am for truth; that will ſhame: 
you, and all your Devils: In ſhort, Madam, this Maſter | 
af mine that ſtands before you, without a Word to {ay ; 
for himſelf, ſo like an Oph, as I may fay with Reve- 
rence to him blanks 
Bel. The Raskal makes me mad. | | 
| 


Mack, Is the greateſt Aſirolo;er in Chriſtendom. | 
Theo, Your Maſter an 4{ſtrologer ? l | 
Mask. A molt profound. one. | 
Bel. Why you Dog, do youconſider what an improba- 
ble Lie- this is; which you know ] can never make good: 
Pilgorge it, you Cormorant, or Pl] pinch your Throat 
0 .— | [Takes him 6y the gon | 
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| Mack. Tis all in vain, Sir, you are and ſhall be an 

* Alrologer what &er I ſuffer; You know all things, ſee 
Wl into all things, foretel all things; and if you pinch more 

ne truth out of me, F will conf you are a Conjurer. 

bt. Bel. How, Sirrah, a Conjurer? | 

ut | Mask. I mean, Sir, the Devil is in your Fingers: Own 

Cy jt you had beſt, Sir, and do not provoke me farther ; 

| [While he is ſpeaking, Bellamy ſtops his Mouth by Fits.] 

all What, did not I ſee you an Hour ago, turning over a 
| great Folio with ſtrange Figures in it, and then mutter- 


« 


— Ing to youu {elf like any Poet, and then naming Theodo- 


72 ſa, and then ſtaring up in the Sky, and then poring up- 

N ja the Ground ; ſo that betwixt God and the Devil” Ma 
WH Gm, he came to know your Love. 

His Bel. Madam, if ever I knew the leaſt Term in Aſtro- 

I. 1 am the arranteſt Son of a Whore breathing. 

m- Beat. O, Sir, for that matter you ſhall excuſe my 


Lady: Nay, hide your Talents if you can, Sir. 


| Theo. The more you pretend Ignorance, the more we| 
re reſoly'd to believe you Skilful. 
| Fel. Yowl hold your Tongue yet. | 
| Maſk, You ſhall neyer make me hold my Tongue; 
xcept you conjure me to Silence: What, did you net 
ai me to look into à Cryſtal, and there ſhew'd me a 
ir Garden, and a Spaniard ſtalking in his narrow Breeches, 
nd walking underneath a Window ? I ſhould know him 
again amongſt a thouſand. 
| Feat. Don Melthoy, in my Conſcience, Madam. 
Bel. This Rogue will invent more Stories of me, than 
yer were father d upon Lilly. 
Mask. Will you confeſs then; do you think III ſtain. 
my Honour to ſwallow a Lic for you? 
| Bel, Well, a Pox on you, I am an Aftrologer. 
Beat. O, are you ſo, Sir? 
Theo, I hope then, leargcd Sir, as you have been curi-- 
ous in enquiring into my Secrets, you will be fo much 
Cavalier as to conceal em. | | tl 
Bel. You need not doubt me, Madam; I am more in 
our Power than you can be in mine: Beſides, if I were 
Fo known in Town, the next thing, for ought 1 
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know, would be to bring me before the Fathers of the 
| Inquiſition. | | 
Beat. Well, Madam, what do you think of me naw; 

I have betray'd you, I have fold you; how can you exer 
make me amends for this Imputation ? I did not think! 
| you could have us'd me ſo = | 
[Cries, and claps her Hands at her. 

Theo. Nay, prethee Beatrix do not cry; III leave of 
my new Gown to morrow, and thou ſhalt have it. 
Bear. No, Ill cry eternally; you have taken away my 
good Name from me; and you can never make me Re. 


compence except you give me your new Gor. 


get too. 
|" Theo. No more words; thou ſhalt have it, Girl. 


Beat. O, Madam, your Father has ſurpriz d us! 
Enter Don Alonzo, and frowns. 
Bel. Then IIl be gone, to avoid Suſpicion. 
Theo. By your Favour, Sir, you ſhall ftay a little; the 
Happineſs of ſo rare an Acquaintance, ought to be che. 
| riſh'd on my fide by a longer Converſation, 
| _ Theodoſia, what Buſineſs have you with this C. 
valier? 
| Theo. That, Sir, which will make you as ambitious of 
2; eee to him as I haye been: Under the Habit of 
a Gallant he conceals the greateſt Aftrologer this Day l. 
ving. | 
1. You amaze me, Daughter. 
Theo. For my own part I have been conſulting with 
him about ſome particulars of my Fortunes paſt and fi- 
ture; both which he has refolv'd me with that admirabic 
Knowiedge.— | 
Bel. Yes, Faith, Sir, I was foretelling her of a Di- 
aſter that ſeverely threaten d her: And (one thing I tore- 
ſee already by my Stars, that I muſt bear up boldly, or | 
loſt.) 
Mask. to Bel. Never fear him, Sir; he's an ignoratt 
Fellow, and credulous I warrant him. 
Alon. Daughter, be not too confident in your Beliet; 
's nothing more uncertain than the old Prophecis 
pf theſe Noſtradamuſſes ; but of what Nature was tie 
ueſtion which you ask'd him? 


Lc, 


1 


- 
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eo. What ſhould be m 1 2 Y 


Alon. And, pray, what ou anſwer, Sir? 

Bel. I anſwer her the Truth, that ſhe is in danger 

' marrying a Gentleman without a Fertune. 

| Theo. And this, Sir, has put me into ſuch a fright— 
Alon. Never trouble your ſelf about it, Daughter; fol- 
low my Advice, and I warrant you a rich Husband, 

Bel. But the Stars fay ſhe ſhall not follow your Ad- 
vice: If it happens otherwiſe, Pll burn my Folio Vo- 
lumes, and my Manuſcripts too, I aſſure you that, Sir. 
Alon. Be not too confident, young Man; I know 
ſomewhat in Aſtrology my ſelf; for in my younger Years 
I ftudy'd it; and though I fay it; made r {mall Pro- 
zciency in it. 

Bel. Marry Heaven forbid. . T Afade. 

Alon. And I could only find it was no way demonſtra- 
tire, but altogether fallacious. 

Mask. On what a Rock have we ſplit our ſelves! | 
Bel. Now my Ignorance will certainly come out! 

Beat. Sir, remember you are old and crazy, Sir; and 
if the Evening Air ſhould take you beſeech you, Sir, 


tire. 
Alen. Knowiled is to be prefer'd before Health; I 
muſt needs diſcuſs à Point with this learned Cavalier, 
concerning a difficult Queſtion in that Art, which almoſt 
wels me. 
Mask. How I ſweat for him, Beatrix, and my ſelf too, 
who have brought him into this Pramunire! 
| Beat. You muſt be impudent; for our old Man will 
Rick like a Burr to you, now he's in a Diſpute. 
| Alon. What Jud —— a Man reaſonably form 
from the Trine Alpect of the two Iofortunes in Angular 
Houſes? 
| Bel, That's a Matter of nothing, Sir; Fl tur my 


Man looſe to you for fuch a 

| [Puts ts Mackall forward. 
Au. Come on, Sir, I am the t. 
Aust. Meaning me, Sir! 1 vow to God, and your 
Worſhip knows 1t, I never made that Science my Study 
in the leaſt, Sir. | Bel 


— — — 
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Bel. The Gleanings of mine are enough for that : Why, 


ou impudent Rogue you, hold forth Gifts, or Pll— 


ion, when there's not a Maſter in Town of any Sei- 

ce, but A — 4 = theſe mean Offices? 
Teo. Try him in ſome deeper Queſtion, Sir; ſce 

e will —— himſelf forth for NY * | 
Alon. Then T1! be more abſtruſe with him: What 
hink you, Sir, of the taking Hyleg? or of the beſt way 

f Rectification for a Nativity? Have you been conver- 
nt jn the Centiloquium of Triſmegiſtes: What think you 
f Mars in the Tenth: when tis his own Houſe, or of 
iter configurated with malevolent Planets? | 
Bel. I thought what your Skill was! to anſwer your 
ueſtion in two words, Mars rules over the Martial; and 
iter over the Jovial; and fo of the reſt, Sir. 

Alon. This every School-boy could have told me. 
Bel. Why then you muſt not ask ſuch School-boys 
ueſtions. (But your Carcaſs, Sirrah, ſhall pay for this.)— 

ade to Mackall 
Alon. You ſeem not to underſtand the Terms, Sir. 
Bel. By your Favour, Sir, I know there are five of 
fem; do not I know your Michaelmas, your Hillary, your 

Eafter, your Trinity, and your Long Vacation Term, Sir? 

Alon. I do not underſtand a word of this Jargon. 

Bel. It may be not, Sir; I believe the Terms are not 

e fame in Spain they are in England. 

Mask. Did one ever hear ſo impudent an Ignorance? 

Alon. The Terms of Art are the ſame every where, 

Bel. Tell me that! you are an old Man, and they we 
ter d ſince you ſtudied them. 

Alon. That may be, I muſt confeſs; however if you 
leaſe to diſcourſe ſomething of the Art to me, you 2 
nd me an apt Scholar. 5 

Enter a Servdant to Alonzo, 

Ser. Sir, N hiſbers, 
Alon. Sir, I am ſorry a Bufineſs of Importance cals 
e hence; but I'll wait on you {ome other time, to di- 
ourſe more at large of Aſtrology. . 
Bel, Is your Buſineſs very preſſing? 


Alu 


hat a Devil, muſt I be peſter'd with every trivial Que- 


NN 


- 
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Alon It is, I aſſure you, Sir. 
Bel. I am very 1 for I ſhould have inſtructed you 
in ſuch rare Secrets; have no Fault, but that I am too 
communicative. | 
| Alon. Fil diſpatch my Buſineſs, and return immediate- 
1y; come away, Daughter. Sa 
| Eremm Alon. Theo. Beat. and Serv. 
| Bel. A Devil on's Learning; he had brought me to 
my laſt Legs; I was fighting as low as ever was Squire 
Widarigton. | 
| Mack, Who would have ſuſpected it from that wicked 
Elder? N 

Bel. Suſpected it? why twas le from his very 
W N looks like Haly, Pa the Spirit Freu in 
the Fortune-book. 


| Enter Wildblood. 
| Wild. How now Bellamy, in wrath? prethee, what's 
the matter? 


Bel. The Story is too long to tell you; but this Rogue 
here has made me pals for an errant Fortune- teller. 
Mask. If I had not, I am fure he muſt have paſt for an 
rant Madman; he had diſcover'd, in a Rage, all that Bea- 
nix had confeſs'd to me concerning her Miſtreſss Love; 
and I had no other way to bring fin off, but to fay he 
knew it by the Planets, 
Wild And art thou ſuch an Oph to be vext at this ? 
25 the Adventure may be manag'd, it may make the moſt 
Pleaſant one in all the Carniyal. | 

| Bel. Death! I ſhall have all Madrid about me within 
theſe two Days. n 
Mild. Nay, all Spain, i' faith, as faſt as I can divulge 
thee: Not a Ship ſhall paſs out from any Port, but ſhall 
ask thee for a Wind; thou ſhalt have all the Trade of 
Lapland within a Month. 
Bel. And de you think it reaſonable for me to ſtand 
Defendant to al the impertinent Queſtions that the Town 
can ask me? | 

Mild. Thou ſhalt dot, Boy: Pox on thee, thou doſt 
not know thine own Happineſs; thou wilt have the La- 
10 come to thee; and if thou doſt not fit them with 
Fortunes, thou art bewitch d. 
| _Mack.. 


— 
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| 


| 
Mask. Sir, *tis the eaſieſt thing in Nature; you nee, 
but ſpeak doubtfully, or keep your {elf in general Term; 
and for the moſt part tell good rather than bad Fortune. 
Wild. And if at any time thou ventur'ſt at particular 
have an Evaſion ready like Lilly; as thus, It will infalli 
| bly happen if our Sins hinder not. I would undertakg 
with one of his Almanacks to give very Content 
to all Chriſtendom, and what good Luck fell not Wn 
one Kingdom, ſhould in another. | 
Mask. The Pleaſure on't will be to ſee how all his Cu. 
ſtomers will contribute to their own deceiying; and ve. 
rily believe he told them that, which they told him, 
Bel. Umh! now I begin to taſte it; I am like the 
drunken Tinker in the Play, a great Prince, and never 
knew it. | 
Wild. A great Prince, a great Turk; we ſhall have 
thee within theſe two Days, do grace to the Ladies by 
throwing out a Handkerchief; life, I could feaſt apo 
thy Fragments. | | 
Bel. If the Women come, you ſhall be ſure to help me 
to undergo the Burden; for though * make me an 
Aſftrozomer, 1 am no Atlas, to bear all upon my Back, 
But who are theſe? | 
Enter Muſicians with Diſauiſes; and ſome in their Hands. 
Wild. You know the Men, if their Maſquing Habits 
were off; they are the Muſick of our Em rs Re-. 
tinue: My Project is to give our Miſtreſs a Serenade 
this being the laſt Evening of the Carnival; and to pit 
vent Diſcovery, here are Diſguiſes for us too — 
Bel. Tis very well; come Maskal!, help on with em, 
while they Tune their Inſtruments. © EN, 
Wild. Strike up Gentlemen; we'll entertain em with 
a Song a l Angloiſe, pray be ready with your Chorus. 


4.8.0. NG. 
After the Pangs of a deſperate Lover, 
When Day and Night I have ſigh'd all in vain, 
Ah what a Pleaſure it is to diſcover 
In her Eyes Pity, whe cauſes my Pain! 
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| When with Unkindneſs our Love at a fland ii, 
Aud both have puniſh'd our ſelves with the Pain, 

| Ah what a Pleaſure the Touch of her Hand is, 

Ah what a Pleaſure to preſs it again! 


' When the Denial comes fainter and fainter, 
And her Eyes give what her Tongue does deny, 
h what a Trembling I feel, when I venture, 
Ah what a Trembling does uſher my Joy! 


When, with a Sigh, ſhe accords me the Bleſſmg, 
And her Eyes twinkle *rwixt Pleaſure and Pain; 


Ah what a Foy, tis beyond all expreſſing, 
Ah what a Foy to h he Als 


* . "Theodoſia and Jacintha above. 
[Jac throws down her Handkerchief with a Favour 
| d to it. 
| Fac. m1 Muſicians muſt be rewarded: There, Cavalier, 
tis to buy your Silence [Exeunt Women from above. 
| Wild. By this light, which at preſent is ſcarce an 
Oath, an Handkerchief, and a Fayour. | 
\ [Muſick and Guittars exming on the other ſide of the Stage. 
| Bel, Hark, Wildblood, do you hear? there's more Me- 
ody; on my Life ſome Spaniards have taken up this Poſt 
for the ſame Deſign. 
_ Wild. Vil be with their Cats-guts immediately. - 
Bel. Prethee be patient; we loſe the Sport elſe, 
Don Lopez and Don Melchor diſquisd, with Servants, |: 
| and Muſicians on the other ſide. 
Wild. Tis ſome Rival of yours or mine, Bellamy : 
For he addreſſes to this Window. 
Bel. Damn him, let's fall on then. 
[The two Spaniards and the F.ngliſh fight: The Su- 
| ards are beaten off the Stage ; 4 Muſucians on both 
for and Hen fall confuſedly one over the other. 
| ey all get off, only Maskall remains upon the Ground. 
| * (Aeg So, E. s paſt, and Iam fate: A Pox on 
thele aki Maſters of mine, to bring me into this 
Danger with their Valours and Magnanimities. When I 
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go a Serenading again with 'em, Pl! give em leave to 
make Fiddle-trings of my onal pure, 
To him Don Lopez. 

Lop. Who goes there? 

Mask. "Tis Don Lopez by his Voice. | 

Lop. The ſame; and by yours you ſhould belong to 
my two Engliſh Gueſts, Did you — no Tumult 
abouts ? 1 | 
| Mack, I heard a claſhing of Swords, and Men a fight- 
ing. 
Top. J had my Share in't; but how came you here? 
Mask. I came hither by my Maſter's Order, to fee if 
you were in any — 

Top. But how could he imagine I was in any? 

Mask. Tis all one for that, Sir, he knew it, by 
Heay'n, what was I agoing to fay, I had like to hare 
diſcover'd all! NEE 


Top. I find there is ſome Secret in't; and you dare not 
truſt me. | 
i Mask. If you will ſwear on your Honour to be very 
Secret, I will tell you. 
Lop. As I am a Cavalier, and by my Beard, I will. | 
Mask. Then, in few Words, he knew it by Aſtrology, 
or Magick. * | 
- Top. You amaze me! Is he converſant in the occult 
Sciences ? | 
Mask. Moſt profoundly. 
Lop. I always thought him an extraordinary Perſon ; 
but I could never imagine his Head lay that way. | 
Mask. He ſhew'd' me Yeſterday in a Glaſs, a Ladys 
Maid at London, whom I well knew); and with whom 1 
us d to converſe on a Pallet in a Drawing-room, whit 
he was paying his Devotions to her Lady in the Beds 
Lop. Lord, what a Treaſure for a State were here 
and how much might we fave by this Man, in Foreign 
Intelligence! | 
Mask. And juſt now he ſhew'd me, how you were 
aſſaulted in the dark by Foreigners. p24 
Top. Could you gueſs what Country men? Vir 


— 


Mask. I im in d — to be Italians. uy 
Lop. Not u for they play d moſt furiouſly at 
our Back: ſides. 


to one Perſon; but ſhe is a Woman. I will to Aurelia, 
and acquaint her with the Skil of this rare Artiſt; She is 
curious as all Women are; and, tis probable, will deſire 
to look into the Glaſs to ſee Don Melcbor, whom ſhe be- 
lieves abſent. 


ir which „e wilt I hops, A him, and receive 


me. 


l 


— 
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Mask. —— — with the good News ; 
of your Safety; but once again be ſecret; or diſcloſe it 


to none but Friend 80, there's one Woodcock 
more in the Spring [ Exit, 


| Lop. Yes, 1 will be very ſecret; for I will tell it only 


So that b 
Oath to him, he wi 
he 


this means, without breaking 
be diſcover'd to be in Town. 
n his Intrigue with Theodoſia will come to light too, 


I will about it inſtantly; : 
Succeſs, in Love, on Bind bis Bade depen 
No lazy Loyer cer e 


— IUEEES 


| 


| 


| 


Enter Bellamy and Maskall. ; 


el. T Hen, they were certainly Don Lopez and Don 
das they on whom — 4 
Mask. Ves, Sir. 


Bel. And when you met Lopez, he ſwallow d all you 
told him? 


Mask. As greolily as if it had ben new Sant Mi 


racle, 
Bel, IT ſee twill ſpread. 
Mask. And roy” of it will be of uſe to you in 


your next Amour: for the Women you know run md 
after Fortune-tellers and Preachers, 
Bel 
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I thank my Stars for't. 


þ 


4 


* 


Bel. But for all my Bragging, this Amour is not ye 
worn off. I find Conſtancy, and once a Night come ny. 
turally upon a Man nar 6 thirty: Only we ſet à Face 
on't; and call our ſelves unconſtant for our Reputation, | | 1 

Mask. But, what {ay the Stars, Sir? Ch: 

Bel. They move faſter than you imagine; for 1 5 no 
got me an Argol, and an Engliſh-Almanack ; by help of Ml tte 
which in one half-hour I have learn d ro Cant with u de 
indifferent good Grace: Conjundtion, Oppoſition, Tri, | 
Square and Sextile, are now no longer Bug- bears to me, bro 


Enter Wildblood. | | to 
Monſieur Wildblood, in good time ! What, you Far 


have been taking Pains too, to divulge my Talent? | 


Wild. So ſucceſsfully, that ſhortly there will be notik is: 
in Town, but of you only: Another Miracle or two, il ! 
F eee eee e | 

t f er 
: Bel. But where did you to blow the Trumpet? | ] 

Wild. In the Gaming-houſe: Where I found moſt of 7 
the Town-wits; the Proſe-wits playing, and the Verk- 102 
wits rookin 

Bel. All (Sr rts of Gameſters are fo Superſtitious that | Mi 
need not doubt of my Reception there. wi 

Wild. From thence 1 went to the latter End of a Co- n 
medy, and there whiſper'd it to the next Man I knew, w] 
who had a Woman. by him.” | 4 

Mas. Nay, then it went like a Train of Powder, iy << 
once they bad it by the End. m: 

Wild. Like a Squib upon a Line, faith, it neat ſee 
one Row, and came back upon me in the next: At my Ml ** 
going out I met a Knot of Spaniards, who were for- n 


. | mally liſtning to one, who was relating it: But he tod er 


the — ſo ridiculouſly, with his ya Notes n 

it, that I was forc'd to contradict him. | a\ 
Bel. Twas diicreetly done. a 
Wild. Ay, for you, but not for me: What, ſays be, 


muſt {ſuch Boracho's as you take upon you to viliſie 2 


Man of Science? I tell you, he's of my intimate - 
quaintance, and I have known him long, for a 3 
erſon- 


% 


s he, 
life 4 
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perſon When I ſaw my Don ſo fierce, I thought it not 
wyiſdom to quarrel for ſo ſlight a Matter as your Repu- 
tion, and ſo withdrew, , & 
| Bel. A pox of your Succeſs! now ſhall I have my 
Chamber befieg'd to morrow Morning: There will be 
no ſtirring out for me; but I muſt be fain to take 
their Queſtions in a Cleft-cane, or a Begging-box, as 
they do Charity in Priſons. 
| Wild. Faith, I cannot help what your Learning has 
brought you to: Go in and Study; I foreſee you will 
5 few Holy - days: In the mean time III not fail 
to give the World an Account of your Indowments. 
Fire-well:; PIl to the Gaming-houſe. [Exit Wild. 
Mask. O, Sir, here is the rareſt Adventure, and which 
is more, come home to you. | 
Bel. What is it? 
| Mak, A fair Lady, and her Woman, wait in the out- 
& Room to ſpeak with you. | | 
Bel. But how know you ſhe is fair? 


Mack. Her Woman ere up her Vail when ſhe 
ſake to me; ſo that having ſeen her this Evening, I 
know her Miftreſs to be Donna Aurelia, Couſin to your 
Miſtreſs Theodoſia, and who lodges in the ſame Houſe 
with her: She wants a Star or two, I warrant you, 
Bel. My whole Conſtellation is at her Service; But 
what is ſhe for a Woman? 


Mask. Fair enough, as Beatrix has told me; but ſuffi- 


ciently Impertinent. She is one of thoſe Ladies who 
make ten Viſits in an Afternoon; and entertain her 
fee, with ff 


peaking ill of the laſt, from whom they bar 
ted; In few Words, ſhe is one of the greateſt Coquette's 
mn Madrid: And to ſhew ſhe is one, ſhe cannot ſpeak 
ten Words without ſome affected Phraſe that is in faſhion. 
Bel. For my Part I can ſuffer any Impertinence from 
2 Woman, provided ſhe be handſome: My Buſineſs is 
with her Beauty, not with her Morals: Let her Confeiſor 
book to them. es 5." 
Mask. I wonder what ſhe has to ſay to you? 
| Bel. 1 know not; but 1 feat for fear 1 ſhould be 
Fell d. * e 
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Mask. Venture out of your Depth, and plunge ball 


Sir; I warrant you will ſwim. 

Bel. Do not leave me, I charge you; but when I loo 

mournfully upon you, help me out. | 

| Enter Aurelia and Camilla. 

Nack. Here they ppg: © [ Aur. plucks up her Vy 
18 


Aur. How am I dreſt to Night, Camilla? is nothin x 
diſorder'd in my Head ? = 
Cam. Not the leaſt Hair, Madam. | 
dur. No? let me fee; Give me the Counſellor of H |; 
Graces. | 
Cam. The Counſellor of the Graces, Madam? & 
Aur. My Glaſs, 1 = pe What, will you never be i ;; 
ſpiritual as to underſtand refin d Language? 7 
Cam. Madam! 


Aur. Madam me no Madam, but learn to retrenc 
your Words; and ſay Mam; as yes Mam, and no Mam 
as other Ladies Women do. Madam! *tis a Yea | 
pronouncing. | | 
Cam. Pardon me, Madam. mY 

| Aur. Yet again, Ignorance! Par-don, Madam! fie, f 
what a Superfluity is there, and how much fweeter t 
Cadence is, parn me Mam! and for your Ladyſnip, 5c 
Laſhi Out upon't, . what a furious Indigene 
pA TH Ban my Head! This Dreſs is 4 

bel to my Beauty; a meer Lampoon. Would any a 
or had the leaſt Revenue of common Senſe have dat 

is? 7 | 

Cam. Mam the Cavalier approaches your Laſhip. 
Bel. to Mak. Mackall. 2 the Woman; and fe: 
you can diſcoyer any thing to ſave my Credit. 
Aur. Out upon it; now I ſhould ſpeak, I want 


ance. | - 
| Bel. Madam, I was told you meant to honour ver 
with your Commands. We 


Aur. 1 believe, Sir, you wonder at my Confidence 
this Viſit: But I may be excus d for waving a little M 
deſty, to know the only Perſon of the Age. 
A. I with may Skil wer more to ierye you, But 


* 


| 2 Sir, you are an unfit 15 udge of your own Merits: 
For my own Part I confeſs, I have a furious Inclination 
for the occult Sciences; but at preſent, tis my. Misfor- 


tune b. 
| Bel. But why that Sigh, Madam? 

| Aur. You might ſpare me the Shame of telling you ; 
fnce I am ſure you can divine my Thoughts: 1 wil 
therefore tell you nothing. 

| Bel. What the Devil will become of me now He. 
| Aur. You may give me an Eſſay of 7 . by 
deckring to me the Secret of my Tho 
Bel. If I know your Thoughts, M tis in vain 
for you to diſguiſe them to me: Therefore as you ten- 
be er hour own Satisfaction, lay them open without Baſh- 
fulneſs. 

Aur. I beſcech you let us paſs oyer that Chapter; for 
am ſhame-fac'd to the laſt Point: Since, therefore, I 
cannot put off my Modeſty, ſuccour it, and tell me what 
I think. 

Bel. Madam, Madam, that Baſhfulneſs muſt be laid a- 
de: Not, but that I know your Buſineſs perfectly; and 
will if you pleaſe unfold it to you all, immediately, - 
| Aur. Favour me fo far, beſeech you, Sir; for I fu- 
nouſly deſire it. 
| Bel. But then I muſt call up before you a moſt dread: 
fal Spirit, with Head upon Head, and Horns upon Horns: 
Therefore conſider how you can endure it. 
| Aur, This is furiouſly Furious; but rather than fail of 
my Expectances, III oy my Aſſi urance. 
| Bel. well then, I fi you will force me to this un- 
huyful, and abominable AR of 22 — Remember 
the Sin is yours too. 5 
Aur. I eſpouſe the crime alſo. 

Bel. I ſee when a Woman has a Mind tot, ſhell no- 
ver bog le at a Sin. Pox on her, what ſhall I do 
Well, Vil tell you your Thoughts, Madam; but after that 
pen no farther Service from me; for tis your _ 
fdence muſt make my Art ſucceisful; — Weli, you 
ve obſtinate, then; I muſt tell you your Thoughts? 

Aux. - Hold, hold, Sir, I am content to paſs over that 
Ge rather than be as of your Alliſtance,. 
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Bel. "Tis very well; what need theſe Circumſtances 
een us two? Confeſs freely, is not Love your Buſi« 


neſs? 
Aur. You have touch'd me to the Quick, Sir. 

Bel. La you there; you ſee I knew it; nay, II tel 
you more, tis a Man you love. 

Au. O prodigious Science! I confeſs I love a Ma 
tmoſt furioufly, to cd point, Sir. | 
Bel. Nowy proceed Lady, your way is Ian e. 
ld, Pll —— you a Word — Em 7 
Aur. Well then, ſince I muſt acquaint you with wht 
| — know much better than my ſelf; I will tell you 1 
oy d a Cavalier, who was noble, young, and handiome; 
this Gentleman is ſince gone for Flanders; now whether 
he has preſery'd his Paſſion inviolate or not, is that which 
cauſes my Inquietude. | | 

l Trouble not your ſelf, Madam; he's as conſtant x 
à Romance Heroe. 

&r. Sir, your good News has raviſſid moſt furiouſly; 
but thar I may have a Confirmation of it, I beg' only, 
that you would lay your Commands upon his Genius 
or Idea, to _ to me this Night, t I may have 
my Sentence from his Mouth. This, Sir, I know 'is : 
Night Effect of your Science, and yet will infinitely ob- 
850 What the Devil does the calla ſlight Effect Aue 
Why Lady, do you confider what you ſay? you defire 
ne to ſhew you a Man whom your ſelf confeſs to be 

Flanders. | 
Air, To view him in a Glaſs is nothing, I woull 
Speak with him in Perſon, 1 mean his Idea, Sir. 

Bel. Ay, but, Madam, there is a vaſt Sea betwixt us 
ö and. Fianders; and Water is an to Conjuration 
A Witches Hoſe you know, when he enters into Wi 
ter, returns into a Bottle of Hay again. 
Au. But, Sir, I am not ſo ill a Geographer, or to 
ſpeak more properly, a Chorographer, as not to know 
there is a P:Nage by Land from hence to Flanders, 
| Bel. That's true, Madam, but Magick works in a d- 


9 


be Lac. Why Aa you think the Devil fuck = 
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f to go about? gad bel not für a ſtep outof EN 


. Sits 1 hope he's. a K Ny 
Aur. Yes, for a Lady, Sirg I sa Perſon tha 
wants not that Civility for a Lady: Eſpecially a;Spirit 


a t has the Honour to belong to you, Sir. 
* For that matter 12 Servant, Madam; but 
dis Education has been in the Fire, and he's naturally an 
Enemy to Wines, & wg EE. 2 
e- Aur, 1 is Pardon ntipathy ; 
bat it ĩim not much, Sir; for I have lately receiv d 
ut WY Letter from my Servant, that he is yet in Spain; and 
11 ſtays for a Wind in St.Sebaſtians. 
IC po) Now I am loſt, paſt all Redemption —— Maskal! 
* muſt you be ſmickering after .Wenckes, while 
1 | 


] am in Calamity? [Alle. 
Mask. It muſt be he, PI! venture on't. Ae Alas, 
Sir, I was complaining to my ſelf of the Condition of 
X poor Don Melchor, who you know is wind-bound at St 
Or; eben. CO 

[ 125 Why you impudent Villain, muſt you offer to 
name him publickly, when I have taken ſo much care 
to conceal him all this while? : 
| Aur, Mitigate your 1 I beſeech you; and 
withour making farther Teſtimony of it, gratifie my 


Expectances. 


Bel, Well, Madam, fince the Sea hinders not, you ſhall 


have your deſire. Look upon me with A fix'd Eye 
0——or a little more puſly, if you pleaſe 
Good. Now favour me with your Hand. | 

2 1 abſolutely neceſfary you ſhould preſs my | 
land thus | | 

Bel. Furiouſiy n » I aſſure you, Madam; for 
now I take Poſſeſſion of it in the Name of the Idea of 
Don Melchor. Now, Madam, I am farther to deſire of 
4d Jou, to write a Note to bis Genius, wherein you deſire 


kim to appear, and this we Men of Art call a Compact 
kn0 Bl with the Idea's. Ls 


Bet, Giye me. your Hand, Pl! guide it. (They write. 
O 2 1 : Man, 


1 
n a d. | 
| 
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Cam. I think I would not ſerve him for the World ; 


Mask. He has a certain ſmall Familiar which he car- 


| Night, the poor Coachman will be turn'd away. 


their Feet? 


Labour, here take this, and in ſume Diſguiſe deliver it t 


Mack. to Cam. Now, Lady mine, what think you of 
my Maſter ? | 


Nay, if he can know our Thoughts by looking on us, 
we Women are Hypocrites to little purpoſe, 
Mack. He can do that and more; for by caſting his 
Eyes but once upon them, he knows whether they are 
Maids, better than a whole Jury of Midwives. | 
Cam. Now Heaven defend me from him. 


ries {till about him, that never fails to make diſcovery, | 
Cam. See, they have done writing; not a word mire, 
for fear he knows my Voice. 
Bel. One thing I had forgot, Madam, you muſt ſub: 
ſcribe your Name to't. 
Aur. There tis; farewel Cavalier, keep your Promiſe, 
for I expect it furiouſly. 
Cam. If he ſees me, I am undone. [Hiding her Face, 
Bel. Camilla ! — 4 
Cam. ſtarts and ſhrieks. Ah he has found me; I am 
ruin'd! 
Bel. You hide your Face in vain; for I ſee into your 
Heart. | 5 
Cam. Then, ſweet Sir, have pity on my Fray for 
if my Lady has the leaſt inkling of what we did lat 


f | [Exit after her Lady. 
Mask. Well, Sir, how like you your new Profeſſion? | 

Bel. Would I were well quit ont; I ſweat all over. | 
Mask. But what faint-hearted Devils yours are that wi 
not go by Water? Are they all 8 Devils, of the 
Brood of Tybert and Grimalkin, that they dare not wet 


Bel. Mine are honeſt Land Devils, good plain Foot. 
Poſts, that beat upon the Hoof for me: But to fave their 


Don Melchoxr. | A 
Mask. I'Il ſerve it upon him within this Hour, when 


counter 


«he ſallies out to his Aſſignation with Theodoſia: Tis but 


$_ 


| 


: 
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counterfeiting my Voice a little; for he cannot know 
me in the dark. But let me ſee, hat are the Words? 


Reads.] Don Melchor, if the Magick of Love haue any 
power upon your Spirit, I con 


2 you ts appear this Night be- 
| 4 me: You may gueſs the greatneſs of my Paſſion, ſince it 
has ſorc d me to have recourſe to Art: But no Shape which 

reſembles you can fright Aurelia.| 


| Bel, Well, I am glad there's one Point gain d; for by 
this means he will be hinder'd to Night from entertain» 
ing Theodoſia. Pox on him, is he here again? 
| Enter Doa Alonzo. | 
Auen. Cavalier Ingles, I have been ſeeking you: I have 
2 Preſent in my Pocket for you; read it by your Art and 
take it. EY 
Bel. That I could do eaſily; — but to ſhew you I am 
generous, I'll none of your Preſent; do you think I am 
mercenary ? | SUI | 
Alon. 1 know you will ſay now tis ſome Aſtrological 
' Qreſtion, and ſo tis perhaps. | n 
Bel. Ay, 'tis the Devil of a Queſtion without diſpute. 
Alon. No, tis within diſpute; Tis a certain Difficult 
in the Art; a Problem which you and I will diſcuſs, 
with the Arguments on both ſides. 
Bel. At this time I am not 2 given; I 
have a humour of Complaiſance upon me, and will con- 
tradict no Man. ; 
Alon. We'll but diſcuſs a little. ba 

Bel. By your Favour III not diſcuſs; for I ſee by the 
Stars that if I diſpute to Day, I am infallibly threatned 
to be thought ignorant all my Life after. | 

Alon. Well then, we'll but caſt an Eye together, upon 
my eldeſt Daughter's Nativity. 

Bel, Nativity! 
Alon. I know what you would ſay now, that there 
wants the Table of Direction for the five Hylegiacalls 5: 
the Aſcendant, Medium Cali, Sun, Moon, and Stars: But 
well take it as it is. bh f 
Bel. Never tell me that, Sir 
os: Alon. 
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Alon. I know what you would fay again, Sir 150. 
Bel. Tis well you do, for I'll be {worn I do not- is ©! 


| VE [ Aſide 2 Frien 
Alon. You would ſay, Sir of it. 
Bel. I fay, Sir, there is no doing without the Sun and 1 Ale 
Moon, and all that, Sir. And ſo you may make uſe of MW Lob. 
your Paper for your Occaſions. Come to a Man of Art WM faite!) 


without the Sun and Moon, and all that, Sir ¶ Trars it! Allos 
Aion, Tis no matter; this ſhall break no Squares be. W | Lo. 
twixt us: ¶ Garhers up the torn Papers.) I know what you WM tence 
would ſay now, that Men of Parts are always cholerick; W| 4 
I know it by my felf, Sir. [He goes to match the Papers. WM | Lp 
Enter Don Lopez. | Love- 

Lop. Don Alonzo in my Houſe! this is a moſt happy| WI | 4 
Opportunity to put my other Deſign in execution; for Lor 


if I can perſuade him to beſtow his Daughter on Don WI A5 
Melchoy, 1 ſhall ſerve my Friend, though 2 his Will! . Speal 
And, when Aurelia ſees fie cannot be his, perhaps 
will accept my Love. 
Alon, 1 warrant you, Sir, tis all piec'd right, both top, Will | 
fides and bottom; for, look you, Sir, here was Aldeboran, | Io 
| 
| 


Top. Don Albuzo, I am happy to fee you under my a M 
Roof: And ſhall take i > | have 

Alon, 1 know what you would ſay, Sir, that though! WW I. 
I am your Neighbour, this is the firſt time I have been | A, 


To Bellamy.] But, come, Sir, by Don Ls ncle 


z his Permiſſien let us return to our Nativity. me | 
Bel. Would thou wert there, in thy Mother's Belly a- | It 
in. [ Aſide, Will 
Lop. But Senor [To Alonzo. | A 


Alon. It needs not Semor; I'll ſuppoſe your Compli- Sir, 
ent; you would ſay that your Houle and all things in [Mar 
t are at my Service; But kt us proceed without his In- nde 
erruption. 1 
Bel. By no means, Sir; this Cavalier is come on pur- 
ſe to perform the Civilities of his Houſe to you. 
Alon. But, good 5 3 N 
Hel. I know what you would ſay, Sir. 

Bel 7 waat y : y * a 


? 
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Top. No matter, let him go, Sir; I have long deſir d 
this Opportunity to move a Sute to 
a Friend of mine: If you pleaſe to 
of it. 

| Alm. With all my Heart, Sir. 
| Lop. He is a 
fnitely ambitious of the Honour — 


| Alon. Of being known to me; I underſtand you, Sir. | 


op. If you will pleaſe to favour me with your Pa- 
tience, which I beg of you a ſecond time. y 1441 


A 
ENT 


of Worth- and Virtue, and is in- 


__ 


Aon. I am dumb, Sir. 

Lob. This Cavalier of whom I was pecking, is i 
Love —— | 
| Alon. Satisfie your ſelf, Sir, I'll not interrupt you. 
Top. Sir, I am fatisfied of your Promiſe. 


| Alon, If I ſpeak one Syllab more, the Devil wke me 


Speak when you pleaſe. 
= I am 
Alon. You 
Though I take it ſomewhat ill of you to be tutor'd— 

Lop. This eternal old Man will make me mad. [4fde 
| Alon. Why when do you begin, Sir? How long mu 
2 Man wait for you? Pray make an end of what you 
have to ſay quickly, that I may ſpeak in my turn too. 

Lop. This Cavalier is in Love 

Alon. You told me that before, Sir; do you 
cles that require this ſtrict Attention? Either let 
me ſhare the Talk with you, or I am gone. 

Lop. Why, Sir, I am almoſt mad to tell you, and you 
will not ſuffer me. 

Aon. Will you never have done, Sir; I muſt tell you, 
Sr, you have tatled Jon 
Manners to hear me ſpeak. Here's a torrent of Words 
indeed; a very impetus dicendi; will you never have done? 
Top. J will be heard in ſpight of you 

[This next Speech of Þ — — ah the next of Alonzo';, 
with both their Replies, are to be 
both raiſing their Voices by little and little, till they 
baud, and come ap cloſe is Shoulder one another 


O 4 


O- 


Lob. 


enough; and tis now good 


ſpoken at one time; 


going, Sir. 
gong, Sir ſpeak twice to me to be ſilent 


ö 


” 


& 5 OB YL WHTY 


» + E 5 „, 


Top. There's one Don Melchor de Guzman, a Pries 
and Acquaintance of mine, that is deſperately in Loy 
with your eldeſt Daughter Donna Theodoſia. 

Alon. at the ſame time.] *Tis the Seritence of a Philo. 


cannot out- ta k that Gibberiſh 
ſupplicate, that you would give, beſtow, marry, and give 
in Marriage, this your Daughter aforeſaid, to the Cavalier 
aforeſaid — not yet, thou Devil of a Man thou ſhalt 
len. [ Exit Lopez running. 
Alon. | At the ſame time with Lopez his laſt Speech, and 
ter Lopez is run out.] Oh, how I hate, abominate, de- 
eſt and abhor, theſe perpetual Talkers, Diſputants, Con- 
overters, and Duellers of the Tongue! But, on the o- 
her ſide, if it be not permitted to prudent Men to ſpeak 
ir Minds, appoſitely, and to the purpoſe, and in few 
ords — If, I fay, « prudent muſt be Tongue: ty d; 
en let great Nature be deſtroy'd; let the order of all 
hings be turn d topſie- turvy; let the Gooſe devour the 
ox, let the Infants preach to their Great-Grandſires; 
et the tender Lamb purſue the Wolf, and the Sick pre- 
cribe to the Phyſician. Let Fiſhes live upon dry Land, 
nd the Beaſts of the Earth inhabit in the Water. | 
[Let the fearful Hare — | 
Enter Lopez with a Bell, and rings it in his Ears. 
Aon. Help, help, murder, murder, murder! | 
| Exit Alonzo ruming. 
Top. There was no way but this to be rid of him. 
Enter a Servant. | 

Serv. Sir, there are ſome Women without in Maſque- 
ade; and, I believe, Perſons of Quality; who are come 
o Play here. 8 | | 
Lop. Bring 'em in with all Reſpect, | 


Birr 


| 
| 


2 | 


ef 


ſopher, Loquere ur te videam; ſpeak that I may know 
thee; now if you take away the Power of ſpeaking 


from me- ; 
Both pauſe a little; then ſpeak together again. 
Top. II try the Language of the Law; ſure the Devil | 


For this Don Melchey|| 
of Madrid aforeſaid, as . I requeſt, move, and 


| 
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er again the Servant, after him Jacintha, Beatrix, and 
| other Ladies and Gentlemen; all maſqued. 
Lob. Cavaliers, and Ladies, you are Welcome: I wiſh. 
| had more Company to entertain you:. Oh, here comes 
one ſooner than I expected. 
Enter Wildblood and Maskall. 
Wild I have ſwept your Gaming houſe, i'faith, Ecce 
ſpun [Shows Gold. 
Lop. well, here's more to be had of theſe Ladies, if it 
be your Fortune. 
Hild. The firſt Stakes I would play for, ſhould be their 
Vails, and Viſor Masks. 
Fac. to Beat. Do you think he will not know us? 
Beat. If you keep your Deſign of paſſing for an 4- 
ſican. 
Jac. Well, now I ſhall make an abſolute tryal of him; 5 


for, being thus Incognita, I ſhall diſcover if he make 


Love to any of you. As for the Gallantry of h's Sere- 
nade, we will not be indebted to him, for we will make. 
jim another with our Guittars. 


Beat. Vl whiſper your Intention to the Servant, Who 


ſha! deliver it to Don Lopez. [Beat. whiſpers to the Serv. 
Serv. to Lopez. Sir, the Ladies have commanded me to 

tell you, that they are willing, before they Play, to pte- 

ſent you with a Dance; and to give you an Eſſay of 

their Guittars. 

; Lop. They much Honour me. 

| 4 DANCE. 

fer the Dance the Cavaliers take the Ladies and Cenre 

them. Wildblood tales Jacintha. 


id. While you have been Singing, Lady, I have 
Pug Praying: I mean, that your Face and Wit may not 


prove equal to your Dancing; for, if they be, theres a 
Heart gone aſtray, ro my Knowledge. 


Fac, If you Pray + againſt me before you have ſeen me, 

you'll curſe me when you have look'd on me. 
Wild. 1 believe 1 ſhall have cauſe to do 2 if your 
an be as killing as I — 8 it. * e 
Os FLA 
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Fic. "Tis true, I have been flatter d in my own Conn] 


ever 
„with an Opinion of a little Handſomneſs; but, how bare 
will paſs in Spain is a Queſtion. ne! 
id. Why Madam, are you not of Spain? Wc 


Fac. No, Sir, of Morocco: J only came hither to ſee of y 
Tome of my Relations who are ſettled here, and turnd 7 
Chriſtians, ſince the Expulſion of my Countrymen the | nuf 
Moors. | 
Wild. Are you then a Mahometan ? | 

ac. A Mufullman at your Service. [| W 
| Wild, A Muſulbwoman ſay you? I proteſt by your WM Nov 
Voice I ſhould have taken you for a Chriftian Lady of bear 


my Acquaintance. > SF Wi 

Fac. It ſeems you are in love then: Tf fo, I have done Be 
with you. I dare not invade the Dominions of another 7 
Lady; eſpecially in a Country where my Anceſtors have! 
been ſo unfortunate. 


Wd. Some little liking I might have, but that wa 
only a Morning-dew, *tis drawn up by the Sun-ſhine of 
your Beauty: I find your African-Cupid is a much ſurer 
Archer than ours of Europe. Yet would I could ſee you; 
ene Look would ſecure your Victory | 

Fac. II reſerve my Face to gratifie your Tmaginati- 
on with it; make what Head you pleaſe, and ſet it on 
my Shoulders. | 

Will Well, Madam, an Eye, a Noſe, or 2 Lip ſtal 
break no Squares: The Face is but a Spans breadth of 
Beauty; and where there is ſo much beſides, I'll never 
ſtand with you for that. 

ac. But, in earneſt, do you love me? 

d. Ay, by Alba do I, moſt extreamly: You hare 
Wit in abundance, you Dance to a Miracle, you Sing 
bke an Angel, and I believe you look like a Cherubim. 

Fac. And cen you be conſtant to me? 

Wiid. By Mabomet, can I. 

Fac. You Swear like a Terk, Sir; but, take heed: For i 
our Prophet is a ſevere Puniſher of Promiſe-breakers. Wha 

Wild. Your Prophet's a Cavalier; I honour your Pro- func 
rhe and his Law, for providing ſo well for us Loyes 7 
in the other World, black Eyes, and freſh Mai ö 

a : 7 eve 
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erery Day; go thy way little Mabomer, i faith thou ſhalt 
hve my good Word. But, by his Favour, Lady, give 
me leave to tell you, that we of the Uncircumciſed, in 
4 civil way, as Lovers, have ſomewhat the advantage 
of your . 

Jax. The Company are rejoin'd, and ſet to play; we 
muſt go to em: Adieu, and when you have a Thought 
to throw away, beſtow it on your Servant Fama. 

| [Che goes to the | 

Wild. This Lady Fatyma pleaſes me moſt infinite! 
Now am I got among the Hamets, the Zegrys, and ti 
Bencerrages. Hey, what Work will the #dbloods mi 
among the Cids and the Bens of the Arabians? 

Beat. to Fac. Falſe, or true, Madam? 2 

Fac. Falſe as Hell; but by Heavn, PI fit him fort: 
Hare you the high-running Dice about you? | 

Beat. T got them on purpoſe, Madam. 

Fac. You ſhall ſee me win all their Mony; and when 
| have done, I'll return in my own Perſon, and ask him 
for the Money wrhick he promis'd me. 

Beat. Twill put him upon a ftreight to be fo ſurpris 
zed: But, let us to the Table ; the a for us, 

U 


| Company ſt. 
id. What is the Ladies Game, Sir? 1 
L. Moſt commonly they uſe Raffle. That is, to 
throw "_ — * — and a . 
thrown ; and the higheſt wins, except you 
In and In, which is calfd Rafe; and oy aha . 
Wid. I underſtand it: Come, Lady, tis no matter 
what I loſe; the greateſt Stake, my Heart, is gone al- 
ready, {To Jacintha. They play: and the reſt & Couples. 
Wid. So, I have a two Quarters and a 
ee. © Wer y 
Fac. Two Sixes and a Trey wins i. — 
| { Sweeps the Maney. 
Hd. No matter; Vil try my Fortune once again 
What have I here, two Sixes and 2 Quarter — an 
bundred. Piſtoles on that Throw, | ISA 
Jac. I take 
Dice. 


— 
4 - 


— 


* 


YOu, Sir. — Beatrix, the hig manbag 


4 92225. 


_— 
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Beat. Here, Madam.— 1 
Fac. Three Fives: I have won you, Sir. 
Wild. Ay, the Pox take me for't, you have won me: 
It would never have vex'd me to have loſt my Mony to 
a Chriſtian ; but to a Pagan, an Infidel oh | 
Mask. Pray, Sir, leave off while you have ſome Mony. 
Hud. Pox of this Lady Fatyma! Raffle thrice togę · 
ther, I am out of patience. | 
Mask. [To him.] Sir, I beſeech you if you will loſe, 
to loſe en Cavalier. T8 x1 TW 
de ra, er. What the Devil did I mean to play with this 
Brunet of Africk ? | [The Ladies riſe, 
Wild. Will you be gone already, Ladies? | 
Top. You have won our Mony; but however we are 
acknowledging co you for the Honour of your Com- 
pany. [ Jac. makes a Sign of farewel to Wild, 
Wild. Farewel, Lady Fatyma. | 
[ Exeunt all but Wild. and Mask. 

Mask. All the Company took notice of your Core 
ecrnment. 
Wit. Tis no matter; I do not love to fret inwardly; 
as your filent Loſers do, and in the mean time be ready 
to choak for want of Vent. | | 
Must. Pray conſider your Condition a little; a young- 
er Brother in a foreign Country, living at a high Rate; 
your Mony loſt, and without hope of a Supply. Now! 
curſe if you think good. | 
Mild. No, now I will laugh at my ſelf moſt unmer. 
eifully : For my Condition is ſo ridiculous that tis palt 
eurſing. The pleaſanteſt Part of the Adventure is, that 
I have promis d three hundred Piſtoles to Facintha: But 
there is no remedy, they are now fair Fatyma's. 4 
Nas. Fatyma | | l 
id. Ay, ay, a certain African Lady of my Acquain- 
tance, whom you know not. 9 
; - Mask. But who is here, Sir! 

Enter Jacintha and Beatrix in their own Shapes. 
Wild. Madam, what happy Star has conducted you hi- 
ther to Night !—A thouſand Devils of * 
o . „ ac 


| 


| 
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Fac. 1 m Fiddles; ſo 
came partly for the Divertiſement, and partly out of 
ſealouſie. 

N Wild. Jealouſie! why ſure you do not think me a Pa- 
gun, an Infidel? But the Company's broke up, you ſee. 
Am I to wait upon you home, or will you be ſo kin 
to take a hard Lodging with me to Night ? 

Fac. You fhall have the Honour to lead me to my Fa- 
ther's. | 


| Wild. No more words then, let's away to prevent| 


Diſcovery. 

Beat. For my Part, I think he has a Mind to be rid 
of you. | 

| wad, No : But if your Lady ſhould want Sleep, 
*twould ſpoil the Luſtre of her Eyes to morrow. There 
were a Conqueſt loſt. 

Fac, I am a peaceable Princeſs, and content with my 
own; I mean your Heart and Purſe; for the truth is, I 
have loſt my Mony to Night in Maſquerade, and am 
come to claim your Promiſe of fupplying me. 
| Wild. You make me happy by commanding me: To 
morrow Morning my Servant ſhall wait upon you with 
three hundred Piſtoles. 

Fac. But I left my Company with promiſe to return 


to play. 

| W il Play on tick, and loſe the Indies, I'll diſcharge 
it all to morrow. 

Fac. To Night, if you'll oblige me. _ 
| Wild. Maskail, go and bring me three hundred Piſtoles 
immediately. RR; 

Mask. Are you mad, Sir? 

Wild. Do you expoſtulate, you Raſcal! how he ſtares; 
Tu be hang'd, if he have not loſt my Gold at Play: If 
you have, confeſs you had beſt, and perhaps LI pardon: 
you; but if you do not confeſs, Fll have no Mercy: 
Did you lole it ? | 

Mask. Sir *tis not for me to diſpute with you. 

Wild. Why, then let-me tell you, you dic loſs it. 
Fac. Ay, as ſure as cer he had it, I dare ſwear for 
kim: But commend me to you for a kind Maſter, that can 


* -- 
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let your Servant play off three hundred Piſtoles, without 
the leaſt ſign of Anger to him. | 

Beat. Lis a ſign he has a greater Bank in ſtore to 
comfort him. | 
Wild. Well, Madam, I muſt confeſs 1 have more than 
I will ſpeak of at this time; but till you hays given me 


Satisfaction 
offended, Sir ? 


Fac. Satisfaction; why, are 

Wild. Heav'n! that you ſhould not perceive it in me: 
I tell you, I am mortally offended with you. 

ac, Sure, tis impoſſible. 

ild. You have done ing, I warrant, to make 3 
Man jealous: Going out a Gaming in Maſquerade, at 
unſeaſonable Hours, and loſing your Mony at Play; 
that Loſs above all provokes me. | 

Beat. I believe you; becauſe ſhe comes to you for 
more. Aſide. 

Fac Is this the g_ Pi] clear it immediately. 

Wild. Tis impoſſible you ſhould clear it; TIl ſtop my 
Ears, if you but offer it. There's no Satisfaction in the 
Point. 

Fac. You'll hear me? | 

' Wild. To do this in the Beginning of an Amour, and! 
to a jealous Servant as I am; had I all the Wealth of 
Peru, I would not let go one Maravedis to you, 

Fac. To this I anſwer — 

Wild. Anſwer nothing, for it will but inflame the 
Quarrel betwixt us: I muſt come to my ſelf by little 
and little; and when I am ready for Satisfaction, I wil 
take it: But at preſent it is not for my Honour to be 
Friends. | 
Beat. Pray let us neighbour Princes interpoſe a little. | 

Wild. When I have conquer'd, you may interpoſe; 
but at preſent the Mediation of all Chriſtendom would 
be fruitleſs, Wh 

Fac. Though Chriſtendom can do nothing with you, 
yet I hope an African may prevail, Let me hey you for! 
the fake ot the Lady Fatyma. 

Wild. 1 begin to ſuſpett that Lady is no bet- 

than ſhe ſhould be. If ſhe be turn d Chriſtian i 

D UE FA, 
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Fac. By Alba, I am afraid on't too: By Mabumet, 


am. 

| Wild. Well, well, Madam, any Man may be over 
uken with an Oath; but I never meant to perform i 
with her : You know, no Oaths are to be kept with 
Inidels, But ——— 

Fac. No, the Love you made was certainly a Defſigr 
of Charity you had to reconcile the two Religions; 
There's ſcarce ſuch another Man in Europe to be ſent A4 
poſtle to conyert the Moor Ladies. , 

Wild, Faith, I would rather widen their Breaches 
than make em up. wks 
| Fac. I fee there's no hope of a Reconcilement with 
you; and therefore I give It o'er as deſperate. - 
| Wild. You have gain'd your Point, you have my Mo. 
/; and I was only angry, becauſe I did not know tw 
you, who had it. aner 

| Fac, This will not ſerve your turn, Sir; what I ha 
got, 1 have conquer'd from you. | 
Wild. Indeed you uſe me like one that's conquer d 
for you have plunder'd me of all I had. | 

Fac. I only diſarm'd you, for fear you ſhould rebel a 
gun; for if you had the Sinews of War, I am ſure y 
would be flying out. 

| Wild. Dare but to ſtay without a new Servant, till 
m fluſh again; and T will love you, and treat you, | 
preſent you at that unreaſonable Rate; that I will makg: 
you an Example to all unbelieving Miſtreſſes. 
Fac. Well, I will try you once more; but you muſſ 
make haſte then, that we may be within our Time 
methinks our Love is drawn out ſo ſubtle already, 
dis near breaking. 

Wild. J will have more care of it on my Part, 
the kindred of an old Pope have to preſerve him. | 
Fat. Adieu; for this time I wipe off your Score 
Till youre caught tripping in ſame new Amour. 
| Ex. Wamen| 
| Mak, You have us'd me very kindly, Sir, I thank you 

Wild. You deſery'd it for not having a Lic ready for 
my Occaſions, A good Servant ſhould be no more with+ 


——_—_— 


— 
” 
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ut it, than a Soldier without his Arms. But prethee 
viſe me what's to be done to get Facmtha. 

Mask. You have loſt her, or will loſe her 
ubmitting : If we Men could but learn to value oy 
elves, we ſhould ſoon take down our Miſtreſſes from 

their Alritudes, and make em dance after our Pipes, 
onger perhaps than we had a Mind to't=———Byt | 

make haſte, or I ſhall loſe Don Melchor 

Wild. Call Bellamy, we'll both be preſent at thy Enter. 
priſe: Then Ill once more to the Gaming-houſe with my 
{mall Stock, for my laſt Refuge: If I win, I have where. 
withal to mollifie Facintha. | 
If I throw out, I'Il bear it off with huffing; 
And'*ſnatch the Mony like a Bully-Ruffin. [Exeu, 


<LI 


ACT V. SCENE I 


Enter Bellamy, Wildblood : Maskall i 4 Viſor. 


my ERE comes one, and in all probability it muſt 
| be Don Melchor, going to Theodoſra. 

Mask. Stand cloſe, and you ſhall ſee me ſerve the 
Writ upon him, 


proſec! 
Will 
ruct 
Bel. 
not ſu 
Enter 
Wit 
come | 


Enter Don Melchor. 

Wild. Now, Maskall. | 

Mask. I ſtay'd here, Sir, by expreſs Order from the 
Lady Aurelia, to deliver you this Note; and to delue 
you from her to meet her immediately in the Garden. 
Mel. Do you hear, Friend! | 
Mask. Not a Syllable more, Sir, I have perform'd my | 
3 Mask. retires to his Maſters. 
Mel. He's gone; and *tis in vain for me to look aſte 
him. What envious Devil has diſcover'd to Aurelia that 
am in Town ? It muſt be Don Lopez, who to advance 
is own Pretenſions to her, has endeayour'd to ruin mine. | 
| Wild. It works rarely. | FT 


ire 1 
Bea 
ac 
kl P 
Ing, t 
this di 
Bea 
Fire; 


bonati 


1 
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MA. But I am reſoly'd to ſee Aurelia; if it be but to 


defeat him. Exit Mel. 


Wild. Let's make haſte after him; I long to ſee the 
ad of this Adventure. | | 
Mask. Sir, I think I ſee ſome Women coming yon- 


er. 
Bel. Well; I'll leave you to your Adventures; while I 
proſecute my own. 

Wild. J warrant you have made an Aſſignation to in- 
ſruct ſome Lady in the Mathematicks. [ 
Bel. I'll not tell you my Deſign; becauſe, if it does 
rot ſucceed, you ſhall not laugh at me. [Exit Bel. 
Enter Beatrix; and Jacintha in the Habit of a Mulatta. 

iid. Let us withdraw a little, and ſee if they will 


come this way. 


þ 


Beat. We are right, Madam, *tis certainly your Eu- 


flihman, and his Servant with him. But, why this ſe- 
cond Tryal, when you engag'd to break with him, if he 
fild in the firſt? 


Fac. Tis true, he has been a little inconſtant; Chole- | 


fick, or 10. 
Beat. And.it ſeems you are not contented with thoſe 


Vices; but are ſearching him for more. This is the | 
Folly of a bleeding Gameſter, who will obſtinately pur- 


he a loſing Hand. 
Jac. On t'other fide you would have me throw up 
my Cards, before the Game be loſt: Let me make this 


pre more tryal, when he has Mony, whether he will | 


pre it me, and then, if he fails 
Beat. You'll forgive him again. 
Fac. He's already in Purgatory; but the next Offence 
ſhall put him in th 


this diſguiſe, 

Beat. Make haſte then; for I have more Irons in the 
fre: When I have done with you, I have another AC 
nation of my Lady Theodoſia's to Don Melchor. 


| SONG. 


4 


e Pit, paſt all Redemption; prethee | 
Ing, to draw him nearer; Sure he cannot know me in | 
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ALM was the Even, and clear was the Sky, 
Aud the new budding Flowers did ſpring, 

Ihen all alone went Amyntas and I, 

To hear the ſweet Nightingale ſing ; 

I fate, and he laid him down by me; 

But ſcarcely his Breath he could draw ; 

For when with a Fear he began to draw near, 

He was daſh'd with A ha, ha, ha, ha! 


He bluſhyd to himſelf, and lay ſtill for a while, 
And his Modeſty curb'd his Deſire ; 

But ſtreight I condinc d all his Fear with a Smile, 
Which added new Flames to his Fire. 

O Sylvia, ſaid he, you are cruel, 

To keep your poor Lover in awe; = 

Then once more he jreſt with his Hand to my 
But was daſhd with A ha, ha, ha, ha. 


J knew *twas his Paſſion that caus d all his Fear 
And therefore I pity d his Caſe : 

1 whiſper'd him foftly, There's no body near, 

And laid my Cheek cloſe to his Face: 

But as he grew bolder and bolder, 

A Shepherd eame by us and ſaw ; 

And juſt as our Bliſs we began with a Kiſs, 

He laugh'd out with A ha, ha, ha, ha. 


1 
9 


man in your Song ——— [Goes to lay hold of he 


you from a Lady, 1 hope you will not violate the Lawn 
of Nations. 


7K 


— 


Wild. If you dare be the Sylvia, Lady, I have brougit 
you a more confident Amyntas, than that baſpful Gentt- 


Fac. Hold, hold, Sir; I am only an Ambaſſadrels fent 
Wild. I was only ſearching for your Letters of G 


dence: But methinks with that Beauty, you look moe 
like a Herald that comes to denounce War to all Mat 


_—_— _ 


: 
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Fac. One of the Ladies in the Maſque to Night has ta- 
ten a liking to you; and ſent you by me this Purſe of 
(old, in recompence of that, ſhe ſaw you loſe. 1 
Vild, And ſhe expects in return of it, that I ſhou 
nit on her; LIl dot, where lives ſne? I am deſperate- 
in Love with her. | 
fac. Why, can you love her unknown? 
Vid. J have a Bank of Love, ts ſupply every ones | 
Occaſions; ſome for her, ſome for another, and ſome; 
for you; charge what you will upon me, 1 pay all at 
it, and without queſtioning who brought the Bill. | 
Fac. Heyday, you diſpatch your Miſtreſſes as faſt, as 
| you meant to o'er-run all Woman-kind: Sure you 
im at the Univerſal-Monarchy. 
Hild. Now IT think on't, 1 have a fooliſh Fancy to 
| thy Lady a Taſte of my Love by thee. 
Fac, Tis py es your Love ſhould be ſo humble, 
p deſcend to a Mulatta. 1 
id. One would think fo, but I cannot help it. Gad, 
think the Reaſon is, becauſe there's ſomething more 
Sin in thy Colour than in ours, I know not what's 
r matter, but a Tuky-Cock is not more provok'd at 
6, than I briſtle at the Sight of black. Come, be kind- 
tome, Young, and flip an Opportunity? *Tis an 
rening loſt out of your Life, | 
Fac. Theſe fine things you have ſaid over a thouſan 
nes; your cold Compliment's the cold Pye of Love, 
ich you ſerve up to every new Gueſt whom you in- 
. 
Will. Come; becauſe thou art very moving, here's 
of the Gold, which thou brought ſt to corrupt me 
thy Lady: Truth is, I had promis d a Sum to a Sa- 
Lady but thy Eyes have allur d it from me. 
Jac. You'll repent to morrow. 
Wild. Let to morrow ſtarve: or provide for himſelf, 
to Night has done: To morrow 1s a Cheat in Love, 
will not truſt it. 
ac. Ay, but Heav'n that ſees all things 


Vid. Heav'n that ſees all things, Will ſy cues | 
; Fac. 


gde 
ent k- 
%, 
ſent 
LAN 


, Cr N 
more 
Man- 


at is, all Eyes, and no Tongue; E la 
, — you know the Song. 
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2 An Eveninc's Love; Or, 
Fac. A poor Slave, as I am N 
Wild. It has been always my Humour to love don 


ward. I love to ſtoop to my Prey, and to have it i 
my Power to Sowyſe at, when I pleaſe. When a . 


comes to a great Lady, he is fain to approach her wit ie 
Fear and Reverence; methinks there's ſomething « Jac. 
1Godlineſs in't. | | Wil 
- Fac. Yet I cannot believe, but the Meanneſs of nie be 
Habit muſt needs ſcandalize you. Jac 
Mild. I tell thee, my Friend and fo forth, that I 
ceedingly honour courſe Linnen; *tis as proper ſome Mas 
times in an under Garment, as a coarſe Towel is to dr? N 
and ſcrub me, | Will 
Fac. Now I am. altogether of the other ſide, I cull): 
love no where but above me: Methinks tie ratling of n the 
Coach and ſix ſounds more eloquently, than the bel 5 for 
Harangue a Wit could make me. Rogue 
Wild. Do vou make no more eſteem of a Wit then nd ſe 
Zac. His Commendations ſerve only to make other ike m 
have a mind to me; he does but ſay Grace to me like WM Vorld 
lain; and like him is the laſt that ſhall fall on. H ff w. 


Cha 

— to get no more by it, than a poor Silk-wene tal of 
does by the Ribband which he works, to make a C1 M. 
lant fine. . was 7 


; 


| Wild. Then what is a Gentleman to hope from you? | hear 
Fac. To be admitted to paſs my time with, while WM i 
better comes: To be the loweſt Step in my Stair-caſſ benſio 
for a Knight to mount upon him, and a Lord upon h but th 
and a Marqueſs upon him, and a Duke upon him, till I bo, ſpe 
get as high as I can climb. Mas 
Wild. For ought I ſee, the great Ladies have the , 
petites which you Slaves ſhould have; and you Slaves ti 9: 
Pride which ought to be in Ladies. For, J obſerve, could 
Women of your Condition are like Women of ti Wil 
lay-houſe, ſtill piquing at each other, who ſhall go way; 
ſt dreſt, and in the richeſt Habits: Till you work i Excul 
ne another by your high flying, as the Heron and je ud v 
n do. It you cannot out-ſhine your Fellow will NM 

ne Lover, you fetch her up with another: And in ſho Lodgi 


you get by it is only to put Finery out of Countenanc 


* 


—_— 


me 


of 
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way; go you Maskall, and find her out, and invent ſom 
| Excuſe for me, and be ſure to beg leave I may com 
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AWE AW « 


ind to make the Ladies of F. go plain, becauſe 
hey will avoid the Scandal of your Bravery. e 

Beat. ruming in. Madam, come away; I hear Company 
n the Garden. A 

Wild. You are not going? | 

Fac. Yes, to cry out a Rape if you follow me. 

ild. However, I am glad you have left your Trea- 
fire behind you: Farewel, Fairy. 

Fac, Farewel Changeling—— Come, Beatrix. . _. 
[| Exeunt Women, 

Mask. Do you know how you came by this Money, 
Sr? You think, I warrant, that it came by Fortune. 

Wild. No, Sirrah, I know it came by my own Indu- 
fry, Did not I come out diligently to meet this Gold, 
in the very way it was to come? What could Fate do 
es for me? They are ſuch hens, une) and undeſigning 
Rogues as you, that make a drudge of poor Providence 
nd {et it a ſhifting for you. Give me a brave Fellow 
like my ſelf; that if you throw him down into the 
World, lights every where upon his Legs, and helps him- 
elf without being beholden to Fate, that is the Hoſpi- 
tal of Fools. 

Mask. But after all your Jollity, what think you if it 
was Facintha that gave it you in this Diſguiſe? I am ſure 
heard her call Beatrix as ſhe went away. 

Wild. Umh! thou awaken'ſt a moſt villainous Appre- 
henfion in me! methought indeed I knew the Voice; 
but the Face was ſuch an Evidence againſt it! if it were 
ſo, ſhe is loſt for ever. 

Mask. And fo is Beatrix. 


Wild. Now could I cut my Throat for madneſs. 

Mack, Now could I break my Neck for deſpair ; if 
could find a Precipice abſolutely to my liking. | 

Wild. Tis in vain to conſider on't There's but on 


and wait upon her with the Gold before ſhe ſleeps. 
Meck In the mean time you'l be thinking at yo 
Lodging. 


Wi 
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Wild. But make haſte then to relieve: me; for I thin 
over all my Thoughts in half an Hour. Exit Mali ü hi. 
| Wild. folus. Hang t, now I think ont, I ſhall de d "* 
melancholick at my Lodging, III go paſs my Hour 
the Gaming-houſe, and make uſe of this Money while bi 
have Tools, to win more to it. Stay, let me fee, I hu I 
the Box and throw. My Don he ſets me ten Piftoles, 
nick him: Ten more, I ſweep them too. Now in: 
reaſon he is nettled, and fets me twenty : I win then 
too. Now he kindles, and butters me with forty. Thef 
are all my own: In fine, he is vehement, and bleeds « 
to fourſcore or an hundred; and I not willing to tem void 
Fortune, come away a moderate winner of two hundre 
Piſtoles. | 


The SCENE opens and diſcovers Aurelia A Dukr 
Camilla: Behind them à Table aud Lights ſet i | 
it. The Scene is a Garden with an Arbour in i” L. 


The Garden Door opens! How now, Aurelia and Cami 
in expectation of Don Melchor at the Garden Door! J Welch 
away leaſt 1 prevent the * and within this hu 
Hour come ſailing back with full Pockets, as wanton 
as a laden Galleon from the Indies. [Zxi 
Au. But doſt thou think the Engliſhman can keep He, 3 
Promiſe? For I confeſs, I furiouſly defire to fee the lde ber m 
tof Don Melchor. | 
| Cam. But, Madam, if you ſhould ſee him, it will a 
be he, but the Devil in his Likeneſs; and then wh 
ſhould you deſire it? | | 

Aur, In effect tis a very dark Enigma; and one muli'*!t o 
be very ſpiritual to underſtand it. But be what it wi 
0 or Fantom, I am reſolv'd to meet it. Was 1 
| 


Cam. Can you do it without Fear? 
Aur. No; g — 2 avow it, I * furiouſly fearful; i he 
{yet I am reſoly to ſacrifice things to m Lore 
Therefore let us paſs over that . Shs 
Cam. ö you : 7 Madam, ere's one treading 
peady; how Ex be he 3 


* 
: 
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Aur. Tf it be he; that is to ſay his Specter, that is to 
Js that is to ſay his Idea, that is to ſay, he 
and not « ; 

Cam. crying out. Ah, Madam, tis he himſelf; but he's 
3 big again as he usd to be, with Eyes like Sawcers,— 
TI! ave my ſelf. [ Res und er the Table, 

Enter Don Melchor: They both ſhriek. » 
Air. Oh Heav'n! Humanity is not able to ſupport it. 


Mel. Dear Aurelia, what mean you ? a 
Aur. The Tempter has imitated his Voice too; avoid, 
woid Specter. | | 
Cam. If he ſhould find me under the Table now! 
Mel. Is it thus, my Dear, that you treat your Servant? 
Aur. I am not thy Dear; I renounce thee, Spirit of 
Darkneſs. | 
Mel. This Spirit of Darkneſs is come to ſee an Angel 
ef Light by her Command; and to aſſure her of his 
Conſtancy, that he will be hers cternally. 
Aur. Away Infernal, *tis not thee, tis the true Don 
Melchor that I would ſee. | 
| Mel, Hell and Furies. | 1 
Aur, Heav'n and Angels! Ah —— [Runs out ſtrieking. 
Mel, This is a Riddle paſt my finding out, to ſend for 
me, and then to ſhun me; but here's one ſhall reſolve it 
for me: Camilla, what doit thou there? 
Cam. Help, help, I ſhall be carried away, bodily. 
[She riſes up; overthroms the Table and bights, and 
runs out. The Scene ſhuts. 
| Mel. alone. r Camilla! they are both run 
out ot hearing! this amazes me,; what can the meani 
of it be? Sure ſhe has heard of my Unfaithfulneſs, — 
was refolv'd to puniſh me by this Contrivance ! to put 
m Affront upon me by this abrupt Departure, as I did 
« her by my ſeeming Abſence. 
Enter 'T ſia and Beatrix. | 
| Theo, Don : Melchor-! is it you, my Love, that have 
fighted Aurelia ſo terribly? 
Mel. Alas, Madam, I know not; but coming hither by 
[your Appointment, and thinking my ſelf ſecure _ 
bd - 


— 


—— 


— — — — 
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Ac. 


| 's LoyE; Or 
Night without Diſguiſe, perhaps it might work u 
Is, Fancy, becauſe ſhe ns me abſent Po 

Theo. Since tis ſo unluckily fallen out that ſhe kno 
you are at Madrid, it can no longer be kept a Secret 
therefore you muſt now pretend - wa to me, and 
the riſque of a Denial from my Father. 

Mel. O, Madam, there's no Queſtion but he'll refy 
me: For alas, what is it he can ſee in me worthy o 
that Honour? Or if he ſhould be fo partial to me, 
ſome in the World are, to think me valiant, learne 
and not altogether a Fool, yet my want of F 
would weigh down all. | 

Theo. When he has reus'd you his Conſent, I mz 
with Juſtice diſpoſe of my ſelf; and that, while you a 
conſtant, ſhall never be to any but your felf: In witne 
of which, accept this Diamond as a Pledge of my Heat 
firmneſs to you. | | 

Beat. Madam, your Father is coming this way. 

Theo. Tis no matter; do not ſtir; ſince he muſt kno 
you are return'd, let him now ſee you. 

Enter Don Alonzo. 
Alon. Daughter, what make you here at this unſe 
ſonable Hour? 


| Theo. Sir, x 1 a 
Alon. I know what you would ſay, that you heard 
Noiſe, -and ran hither to ſee what it might B 


us! who is this with you ? 

Mel. Tis your Servant Don Melchoy ; juſt return 
from St. Sebaſtians. 

Alon. But, Sir, I thought you had been upon the 
for Flanders. | 
Mel. IJ had fo defign'd it. | 
Alon. But, why came you back from St. Sebaſtian? 
Mel. As for that, Sir, *tis not material 
Theo. An unexpected Law Sute has calld him 
from St, Sebaſtians. 

Alon. And, how fares my Son-in-Law that lives there 
Mel. In Catholick Health, Sir. 
Alon, Have you brought no Letters from him? 


_ 
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Mel. 1 had, Sir, but I was ſet upon by the way, by 
Pickerons: and, in ſpight of my Reſiſtance, robb'd, and 
my Portmantua taken from me. 2 
| Theo. And this was that which he was now deſiring 
me to excule to you. 
| Alon. If my Credit, Friends, or Counſel can do yon 
my Service in your Sute, I hope you will command 
them freely. 
| Mel. When I have diſpatchd ſome private Buſineſs, 1 
ſhall not fail to trouble you; till then, humbly kiſſes 
your Hands, the moſt oblig'd of your Servants. 
| [Exit Melchor. 
An. Daughter, now this Cavalier is gone, what Oc- 
.calion brought you out ſo late? I know what you wo 
fy,ithat it 1s Melancholy; a Tincture of. the Hypochon- 
driach you mean: But, what Cauſe have you for this 
Melancholy? Give me your Hand, and anſwer me with 
out Ambages or Ambiguities. 5 Os 
| Theo, He will find out I have given away my Ring 
I muſt prevent him Sir, I am aſham'd to confeſs 


it to you; but, in hope of your Indulgence, I have loſt 
the Table Diamond you gave me. 


Alen. You would ſay, The fear of my Diſpleaſure has 
caus'd this Perturbaticn in you; well, do not diſquiet 
your {elf too much, you ſay tis ; I fay fo too. Tis 
ſtollen; and that by ſome Thief, I take it: But, I will 
go and conſult the Aſtrologer immediately. [He is going. 
| Theo. What have I done? To avoid one Inconvenience, 
have run into another: This Devil of an * 


will diſcover that Don Melchor has it. [Aſide 
Aon. When did you loſe this Diamond? The Minute 
and Second Iiſhould kno v; but the Hour will ferve for 
fe Degree aſcending. 5 

| Theo, Sir, the preciſe time I know not; but, it was 
berwixt ſix and feyen this Evening, as near as I can gueſs, 
An. Tis enough; by all the Stars Pll have it for you: 
Therefore. go in, and ſuppoſe it on your Finger. | 
Beat. III watch you ata diſtance, Sir, that my Enrliſh- 
mas may have wherewithal to anſwer you. [Afide. 
| Vol. II. An. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Alon. This Melancholy wherewith my Daughter I. 
bourcth, is — a— I 3 what I would Y, is 1 
certain Species of the Hyſterical Diſeaſe; or à certain 
Motion, cauſed by a certain Appetite, which at a certain 
3 heaveth in her, like a certain Motion of an Earth. 
9 


* 


1 


Enter Bellamy. 


Bel. This is the Place, and very near the Time that 
Theodo/ia appoints her Meeting with Don Melcher. He is 
this Night otherwiſe dif] oo of with Aurelia: Tis but | 
trying my Fortune to tell her of his Infidelity, and my 
Love. If the yields, ſhe makes me happy; if not, I ſhall' 
be ſure Don Melchor has not planted the Arms of Spain 
in the Fort before me. However, I'll puſh my Fortune 
as ſure as I am an Engl: , | 

Alon. Sennor Ingles, I know your Voice, tho? I canndt 
perfectly diſcern you. | 

Bel. How the Devil came he to croſs me? | 
| 2 I was juſt coming to have ask d another Favour 
of you. | 

Bel. Without Ceremony command me, Sir. | 

Alon. My Daughter Theoaoſia has loſt a fair Diamond 
from her Finger, the time betwixt ſix and ſeven this E- 


Pe now I deſire you, Sir, to erect a Scheme for 


it, and if it be loſt, or ſtollen, to reſtore it to m. 
This is all, Sir. | 

Bel. There is no end of this old Fellow; thus will he 
bait me from Day to Day, till my Ignorance be found! 
Out. Aldi. 

Alon. Now is he caſting a Figure by the Art of Me 
mory, and making a Judgment of it to himſelf, Thi 
Aſtrology is a very myſterious Speculation. Allie. 
Bel. Tis a madneſs for me to hope J can deceive him 
lon Since then he muſt know 1 am no Aſtrologet, 


III diſcover it my ſelf to him, and bluſh-once ia 


all. 'F [Add. 
Alon. Well, Sir, and what do the Stars hold forth 
What ſays nimble Maſter Mercury to the matter? 

Bel. Sir, not to keep you lo in Ignorance, I mul 


-, 


1 uouſly declare to you that I am not the Man fo 
— 4 Aber 
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whom you take me, Some {mattering in Aſtro} 
wwe; which my Friends, by their Indiſcretion, have| 
down abroad, beyond my Intentions, But, you ate not 
1 Perſon to be impos d on like the Vulgar : Therefore, to 
ſeisfie you in one word, my Slgll goes not far enough to 
ire you knowledge of what you dchre from me. 
Alon. You have faid enough, Sir, to perſuade me of 


rour Science; if Fame had not publiſh'd it, yet this very 
S (WM Humility ot yours were enough to confirm me in the| 
t Bclict of ir. 
a Bel. Death, you make. me mad, Sir: Will you have 


ne swear? As am a Gentleman, a Man of the Town, one 
who wears good Cloaths. Eats, Drinks, and Wenches abun- 
tintly; I am a damn'd ignorant, and ſenſeleſs Fellow. 
Eater Beatrix. : 
Aen. How now, Gentlewoman—— What, are you go- 
ng to Relief by Moonſhinee 1 
Beat. J was going on a very charitable Office, to help 
1 Friend that Was gravelbd in a very doubtful Buſineſs. 
3. Some good News, Fortune, I beſeech thee. 
WH Beat. But now I have found this learned Gentleman, 
[ ſhall make bold to propound a Queſtion to him from 
Lady. | 
10 = 1 will have my own Queſtion firſt reſolv'd, 
Bel. O, Sir, tis from a Lady | "Ix." 
| er. If you pleaſe, Sir, Pl! tell it in your Ear 
10 My Lady has given Don Melchor the Ring; in whole 
a Company her Father found her but juſt now at the Gar- 
den Door. In whiſper. 
"his Bel. aloud. Come to me to Morrow, and you ſhall re- 
ve an Anſwer. Ot | 
Beat. Your Servant, Sir. [Exit Beatrix: 
Alon. Sir, I ſhall take it very unkindly if you ſatisfie 
ay other, and leave me in this Perplexity. © 
Bel, Sir, if my l were according 
Alon. No more of that, Sir, I beſeech you. 
Bel. Perhaps I may know ſomething by my Art con- 
erning it; but, for your Quiet, I with you would not 
preſs me. ; 3 ? 
Aan. Do you think I N my Paſſions ? 
| | 2 Bel 


\ 


| 
| 
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Bel. Since you will. needs know what I would will 
ingly have conceal'd, the Perſon who has your Diamond, 
is he whom you {aw laſt in your 1 Company. 
Alen. You would ſay tis Don Melchor de Guzman 
Who the Devil would have ſuſpected him of ſuch uM ; 
Action? But he is of a decay'd Family, and Poverty il vi 
ſeems has inforc d him to it: Now I think on't beiter I vt. 
he has een ſtoln it for a Fee to bribe his Lawyer; to wh 
requite a Lie with a Theft; Pll ſeek him out, and tell ſur 
him part of my Mind before I ſleep. [Exit Alon. 7 
| Bel. So, once more I am at Liberty: But this Aſtro. err, 
logy is ſo troubleſome a Science would I were well 3 
rid ont. . Tov 
Euer Don Lopez, and a Servant. in ſc 

Top. Aſtrology, does he ſay? O Cavalier, is it you? 
not finding you at home, I came on purpoſe to ſerk 
vou out: I have a ſmall Requeſt to the Stars by you 


Treo, 
Mediation. | 14 
Bel. Sir, for pity let em ſhine in quiet a little ; for: 
what for Ladies, and their Servants, and younger Bro- A 
thers, they ſcarce get a Holy-day in a Twelvemonth. | Be 
Lop. Pray pardon me, if I am a little curious of my A. 
Deſtiny, ſince all my Happineſs depends on your Anſwer i Bet 
Bel. Well, Sir, what is it you e ? 0 
Lop. To know whether my Love to a Lady will lM tecd 
Licceſsfu]). | | | treate 
Bel. Tis Aurelia, he means. Aſide. Sir, in one ſelent 
word I anſwer you, that your Miſtreſs loves another Be / 
one, who is your Friend: But comfort your ſelf; tie paint 
Dragon's Tail is between him and home, never ſſa e A. 
enjoy her. is effe 
Lop. But what Hope for me? bimſe] 
Bel. The Stars have partly aſſurd me, you ſhall tal this, v 
happy, if you acquaint her with your Paſſion,” and with Bel. 
the doub:e D. aling of your Friend, who is falſe to her diſcoy 
Lop. You ſpeak like an Oracle. But I have eng2g fead o 
my. Promiſe to that Friend, to ſerve him in his Paſſo of his 
to my Miſtreſs. ſhown 


Bel. We Engliſh ſeldom make ſuch Scruples; Wome | 4ur 
are not compris d in our Laws of Friendſhip: They ia But by 
| : 8 2 |þ 


| 
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7-4 natura; our common Game, like Hare andP - 

Every Man has equal Right to them, as he has to the 

dun and Elements. | 

op. Muft I then betray my Friend? | 

Bel. In that caſe my Friend is a Turk to me, if he 

will be ſo barbarous as to retain two Women to his pri- 

vate Uſe; I will be factious for all diſtreſſed Damſels; 

who would much rather have their Cauſe try'd by a full 

Jury, then a fingle Judge. 

op. Well, Sir, I will take your Counſel ; and if I 

err, the Fault be on Love and you. [ Exit Lop. 
Bel. Were it not for Love, I would run out of the 

Town, that's the ſhort on't ; for I have engag'd my ſelf 

in ſo many Promiſes, for the Sun and Moon, and thoſe 

little Minc'd-meats of em, that I muſt hide before my 

Day of Payment comes. In the mean time I forget 

Tzeodoſia; but now I defie the Devil to hinder me. 

As he is going out, he meets Aurelia, and almoſt juſ#es 

| her down. With ber Camilla enters, 

' Air, What Rudeneſs is this? 

| Bel, Madam Aurelia, is it you? 

Ar. Monſieur Bellamy ! 

- Bel. The fame, Madam. £ 

| Air, My Unkle told me, he left you here: And in- 

&ed I came hither to complain of you: For you have 

treated me ſo inhumanly, that I have ſome reaſon to 

(cent it. ; 

— What Occaſion can I have given you for a Com- 

paint? | 

| Aur, Don Melchor, as I am inform'd by my Uncle, 

effectively at Madrid: So that it was not his Idea, but 

bimſelf in Perſon whom I ſawy: And ſince you knew |. 

this, why did you conceal it from me? 

| Bel, When I ſpoke with you, I knew it not: But I 

Ciſcover'd it in the erecting of my Figure. Yet if in- 

ſiead of his Idea, I conſtrain d himſelf to come, in ſpight 

of his Reſolution to remain conceald, I think I have 

ſhown a gregter Effect of my Art than what I promis d. 

| Aur, I render my {elf to ſo convincing an Argument: 

But by over-hearing a Diſcourſe juſt now betwixt my 

P 3 Couſim 


3 a 


| 


* 
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| ceald himſel _ her Account, which has given h 


Cam. Aipriciag, Madam, for my £90d News; De 
{.Melchor is coming this way; I know | 


Tis a little difficult, L confeſs, as to the "Mattinton 
Part of it; But if Don Melchor ill be ciyil to het, 
| the be civil to Don Lopez, my Credit is fafe without! 

Benefit of my Clergy. Bur all this is nothing to, Tu 


|. Mel. Your Pleaſure, Lady; Sir, I will Wait on yt 


|.. Mel. Net by, my own Merits, but by knowing whit 
. {you ſerve; Bur I cenfeſs, 1 wonder at her late {tra . 


| | ber Command, been in a thouland Places in queſt 
Jou. 2 {i 


| you, the true Cauſe of Don Melchor's Concealment, w 


Couſin, Theodoſia and her Maid, 1 find that he has cc 


ealouſie to the laſt Point; for to avow an incontef; 
le Truth, my Couſin is furiouſly handſome, 
Bel. Madam, Madam, truſt not your Ears too far; f. 
talk d on purpoſe, that you might hear her: But I aſl 


not Love of her, but Jealoutie of you: He ſtaid in pi 
vate to obſerve your Actions: Build upon't, Madam, hy 
is inviolably yours. 

Aur. Then will he ſacrifice my Couſin to me? 

Bel. "Tis furiouſly true, Madam. 

Any. O moſt agreeable Aſſurance! 


| I im by his Voic 
but he is in company with another Perſon. | 
.. Aur. It will not be convenient to give him any Vi 
brage, by ſeeing me with another Perſon; therefore 
will go before; do you ſtay here, and conduct him 
my Apartment. Goad-night, Sir. xn 
Bel. I have promis'd Don Lopez, he „ 
and I have promis'd her, ſhe ſhall poſſeſs Ia Nell 


», : 


Enter Don Alonzo and Don Melchor. 
Cam. Don Melchor, a word in private. 


mmediately. 4 o 1 + G- = 
| Cam. I am ſent to you from a fair Lady, who be; 
you no ill Will. You may gueſs whom I mean. 


Mage, when the fled from me. 
Cam. That was only a Miſtake; but I have now.! 


el. You oxerjoy me. 


+ 


W, 
elt 
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| "Cam. And where amongſt the reſt do you think, I 


kayo been looking you? . 

| Mel, Pray refreſh my Memory. 

| Cam. In that ſame Street, by that fame Shop: you 
know where by a good Token. | 

| Mel. By what Token? | | 

| Cam. uſt by that Shop, where, out of your Noble- 
| neſs, you promis'd me a new Silk Gown. 

| Mel. O, now I underſtand you. | 

Cam. Not that I preſs you to a Perfor MAanCooo—— 
Mel. Take this, and pleaſe your ſelf in the Choice ot 


252 ¶ Gies her Mony. 
| Cam. Nay, dear Sir, now you make me bluſh; i 
| faith — am aſham'd I ſwear, tis only becauſe 

would keep ſomething for your ſake But my La- 
dy expects you immediately in her Apartment. 

Mel. I'll wait on her, if I can poſſibly [Exi 
Cam.] But if I can prevail with Don Alonzo for his Daugh 
ter, then will I again conſider, which of the Ladies beſt 
deſerves me. [ Aide. Sir, I beg your Pardon 


this Rudeneſs in Jeavi To Alon! 
5 5 


you. 
Alon. 1 cannot poſſibly reſolve with my ſelf to te 
him openly he is a Thief; but Pl gild the Pill for hi 


to ſwrallow. Ala 


| Mel. 1 believe he-has diſcorer d our Amour: How he 
ſurveys-me for a Son- in- Lay ¶Aſide. 
Alon. Sir, I am ſorry for your ſake, that true Nobi- 
lity is not always accompanied with Riches to ſupport 
it in it's Luſtre, 

Mel. You have a juſt Exception againſt the Caprichi- 
ouſneſs of Deſtiny; yet if I were Owner of any noble 


- Qualities, (which I am not) I ſhould not much .eſteem 


the Goods of Fortune. | 
Aon. But pray conceive me, Sir, your Father did not 

leave you flourithing in Wealth. 8 

Mel, Only a very fair Seat in Andaluſia, with all. the 

Pleaſures imagi about it: That alone, were my poor 

Deſerts according, whieh!T confeſs they are not, were 


* 


enough to make a Woman happy in it. 


54 3 
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Alon. But give me leave to come to the Point, I be. 
ſeech you, Sir. I have loſt a Jewel, which J value ink. 
nitely, and I hear it is in your Poſſeſſion: But I accuſe 
your Wants, not you, for it. | 

Mel. Your Daughter is indeed a Jewel, but ſhe were 
not loſt, were ſhe in Poſſeſſion of a Man of Parts. 

Alon. A precious Diamond, Sir 

Mel. But a Man of Honour, Sir — 

Alon. I know what you would ſay, Sir, that a Man 
of Honour is not capable of an unworthy Action; but 
therefore I do not accuſe you of the Theft, I ſuppole 
the Jewel was only put into your Hands. 

Mel. By 1 ways, I aſſure you, Sir. | 

Alon. Sir, Sir, will you reſtore my Jewel? | 

Mel. Will you leaſt, Sir, to give me leave to be the 
unworthy Poſſeſſor of her? I know how to uſe her with 
that reſpect — | 

Alon. I know what you would ſay, Sir, but if it be- 
longs to our Family; otherwile I aflure you, it were at 
your Service. | 

Mel. As it belongs to your Family, I covet it; not 
har I plead my own Deſerts, Sir. 

Alon. Sir, I know your Deſerts; but, I proteſt I can-/ 
not part with it: For, I muſt tell you, this Diamond 
Ring was originally my Great Grandfather's. | 
Mel. A Diamond Ring, Sir, do you mean? —— | 
Alon. By your Patience, Sir, when I have done you! 
may ſpeak your Pleaſure. I only lent it to my Daugh- 
ter: but, how ſhe loſt it, and how it came upon your 
Finger, I am yet in tenebris. | 

Mel. Sir= — | 
Alon. 1 know it, Sir; but ſpare your ſelf the trouble, 
TIl fpeak for you; you would ſay you had it from {ome 
ther Hand; I believe it, Sir. | | 
Mel. But, Sir 5 | 
Alon. 1 warrant you, Sir, I'll bring you off without 
our ſpeaking; from another Hand you had it; and now, 
ir, as you ay, Sir, and as I am faying for you, Sit 
ou are loath to part with it. | 
Mel. Good Sir. let me — 


| 


Alen 
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' Alon, I underſtand you already, Sir, that you have ta- 
ken a Fancy to it, and would buy it; but, to that I an- 
ſwer, as I did before, that it is a Relick of my Family: 
Now, Sir, if you can urge ought farther, you have 
liberty to ſpeak without Interruption. .  _ 

| Mel, This Diamond you ſpeak on, I confeſs —— _ 
Alon. But, what re you confeſs, Sir, before you are 
accus'd? | 
| Mel, You promis'd you would hear me in my Turn, 
Sir, but — ö 

| Alon. But, as you were ſaying, it is needleſs, becauſe 
1 have already ſpoken for you. mY 
Mel. The truth is, Sir, I was too preſumptuous to 
take this Pledge from Theodoſia without your Know- 
ledge; but, you will pardon the invincible Neceſſity, 
when I tell you= _ 
| Alon. You need not tell me, I know your Neceſſity 
was the Reaſon. of it, and that Place and Opportunity 
have caus'd your Error. fl? 

' Mel. This is the goodeſt old Man I ever knew; he 
prevents me in my Motion for his Daughter. Since, 
Sir, you know the Cauſe of my Errors, and are pleas'd 
to lay part of the Blame upon Youth and * 
beſeech you favour me fo far, to accept me, as fai 


* 


Theodoſia already has — 4-7 


Alon. F conceive you, Sir, that I would accept of your” 
Excuſe: Why, reſtore the Diamond, and tis done. 
Mel. More joyfully than I receiv'd it: And with it, 


I beg the Honour to be receiv'd by you, as your Son-in- 


Law. . 
| Alen. My. Son-in-Law'! this is the moſt pleaſant Pro- 
polition Jever heard. | 

| Mel, I am proud you think it ſo; but, I proteſt, I 


think not I deferve this Honour. 


| Alon, Nor I, I aſſure you, Sir; marry my Davgh- 
ter ha, ha, ha. s n 
Mel. But, Si e 

Alon. I know What you would fay, Sir, that there 
is too much Hazard in the Profeſſion of a' Thief, ind 
therefore you would marry my Daughter. to become 
fich, without yenturing your Neck for't. I beſeech 
EEE — 


— 


% 
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. 
5 


— 


* Rane Sir, ſteal on, be n ard and i if you pleaſe, de 
Fart, PI keep your Counſel, and ſo good Night, Sir 


ſenſion to confeſs m 2 Love, and, when he knew. it, u 


Ill not be ſeen; bat ts to 34 old Appointment with! 


bers ; I ſuppoſe you'll grant he knew you in your Di 


— 
7 


But, when he Jaw you ſo much piqued, he Was to 


[one of his Dice more. 


gd, it ſhall make no breach betwixt us. fer m 


Exit Ns 
Mel. Is the Devil in this old Man, firſt to e me 0c 


promiſe he would y Counſel? But, who are tles 

405 Fa, and defire her to unriddle it [Exit Me 

Euer Maskall, Jacintha, and Beatrix. * 

"Hack. But, Madam, do you take *me for à Man of 
Ce N ? 

ac. 
Mask Wi there's it; I you had, I would have five 
that my Maſter has neither done nor intended you a 


guile? . 

Bear. Nay, to 5 know her; and uſe her fo, is an Apo 
vation of his Crime. 
Mask. Unconſcionable Beatrix ! would you two han 
all the Carnival to your ſelyes? He knew. you, Madan 
and was reſoly'd to countermine you in all your Plots 


good-natur'd to let you fleep in Wrath, and ſent met 
ou to diſabuſe you: for, if the Buſineſs had gone or 
il to Morrow, when Lenz begins, you would ha 
7 f fo peeviſh (as all Githolic s are with fil 
g) that er varrel would never have been ended. 
2740 well; this mollifies a little: I am content he ſhal 


55 "Pbt, that you may be ſure he knew you, l 
7 bring the Certificate of the Purſe along DE Io 
Fac. I ſhall be glad to find him innocent. 
Enter Wildblogd ar the other end of the Stage. 
"Wild. No mortal Man ever thiew out ſo Often. 
could not be me, it muſt be the Deyil that did it: H 
took all the Chances, and chan d? em after I had thront 
em: But, II be even with him; for, I'll never tho 


; 


Mack. Madam, is certainly, my Maſter; and he i is. 


22/00 


22 
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zealous 70 nale his Peace, that he could not ſtay till I 
calld him to you Sir. 

Mild. Sitrah, Ill teach you more Manners than to leave 
me anothet time: Nou. Rogue, you have laſt me oo 0 
hundred Pjſtoles, you and the Devil-ygur Accomplice 
you, by. 
to Play 1 

Mas. Is, the Wind in that Door > Here's like to beifine 
doings. 
| Wil O Miſchief ! am I fallen into her Ambuſh ? 1 
[muſt face it out without another Quarrel [ie. 
Fac. Your Man, has been treating your Accommoda- 
tion; tis half made already. 
ud. Ay, on ꝙour part it may be. 

Fac. He ſays you knew me. 

Wild: Ves; I do know you ſo well, that my. poor 
Heart akes fort: I was, to Bed; without telling 
you my Mind; but, upon fer deration Lam come 
| Fac. To bring the Mony with you. 

Witd. To declare. my Grievances, which are great, and 
man 
Mak. Well, for Impudence; let thee: alone. 
ild. As in the firſt-place -—— 

Fac, Vil hear no. —_ vehere's the Mony ? 

Beat. Ay; keep to that, Madam. | 

Wild. Do you think me a Perſon to be ſo us d? 
| Fac. We will not quarrel ; where's che. Mony? 

Hild. By your favour we will quarrel. 

Beat. Mony, Mony- 

Wild, Lam angry, and can hear nothing. 

Beat. Mony, Mony, Mony, Mony. 

Mild. Do you think it a reaſonable thing to put on 
two Diſguiſes in a Night, to tempt a Man? (Help me, 
Maskall, for I want. Arguments abominabl ö I hk 
Heay'n I,was never ſo barbazoully. us'd in ll my Lite, 
| Fac. He begins to anger me in.good earneſt. 

Mask. A thing 10 much. againſt the: Rules of Modeſty : 
So undecent a t ng. 

Wild. Ay, Jo undecent a thing: Nay, now I do not 

wonder at my ſelf for being angiy, And then-to-won- 


der 


ring me to my ſelf, and he by rearing. e | 
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I ſhould love her in thoſe Diſguiſes? To quarrel 

at _ Deſires of human 2 aſſaulted by 
>werful Temptations; I am inrag'd at that | 
pon ey day! you had beſt quarrel too for my bring. fo! 
ing you the Mony! 
i Wild. I have a grudging to you fort: (Maskall, the art 
Mony, Maskall ; now help or we are gone.) "N08 | 
Mask. Would ſhe offer to bring Mony to you? firſt to w 


PEE 


5 


{affront your Poverty | W- 
ild. Ay; to affront my Poverty. But, that's no 
great matter; and then | b⸗ 


Mask. And then, to bring you Mony. (I ſtick faſt, Sir.) Ml 
Wild. (Forward, you Dog, and invent, or I'll cut your 1 
Throat;) and then as I was ſaying, to bring me-Mony— in 
Mast. Which is the greateſt and moſt ſweet of al 
Temptations; and to think you could reſiſt it: Being E 
alſo —_— by her Handſomneſs who brought it. II 
Wild. Reſiſt it? No; I would ſhe would underſtand it, n 
I know better what belongs to Fleſh and Blood than fo. Ml = 

Beat. to Fac. This is plain Confederacy; I ſmoak it; WW N 
he came on purpoſe to quarrel with you; break firſt 1 
with him, wil prevent it. | | | 

Fac. If it be come to that once, the Devil take the C 
hindmoſt; Fll not be laſt in love; for that will be a Dif- fe 


— 


| honour to my Sex. | 
Wild. And then | 
Fac. Hold, Sir; there needs no more: You ſhall fall 
out; and III pratifie you with a new Occaſion: I only t 
try'd you in hope you would be falſe; and rather than 
fail of my Deſign, brought Gold to bribe you to't. | u 
Beat. As People when they have an il Bargain, ate 
content to loſe by't, that they may get it off their Hands, I 
Mask. Beatrix, while our Principals are engag'd, I hold C 
it not for our Honour to ſtand idle. 81 
Beat. With all my Heart: Pleaſe you let us draw oH 
to ſome other Ground. | 
Þ Mask. I dare meet you on any Spot, but one. | 1 
Wild. I think we ſhall do well to put it to an iſſie; 
- {this is the laſt time you ſhall ever be troubled with my 
Addreſſes. | | p 
| 1 


| 


| Fac. The Fayour had been greater to have ſpar'd thi 
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too. 
| Mak, Beatrix, let us diſpatch; or they'll break off 
fore us. 
Beat. Break as faſt as thou wilt, I am as brittle as 
art for thy Heart. 
Wild. Becauſe I will abſolutely break off with you; 
will keep nothing that belongs to you: Therefore 
back your Picture, and your Handkerchief. 
| Fac. J have nothing of yours to keep; therefore tak 
back your liberal Promiſes. Take em in Imagination. 
' Wild. Not to be behind hand with you in your Frumps, 
1 give you back your Purſe of Gold: Take you that— 
in Imagination. 
Fac. To conclude with you, take back your Oa 
and Proteſtatiens; they are never the worſe for the wear 
ing, I aſſure you: T take em, ſpick and ſpan 
new, for the uſe of your next Miſtreſs. | 
Mask. Beatrix, follow your Leader; here's the 
| Whittle ve me, with the Mutton Haft: I 
ſpare it, for Knives are of little uſe in Spain. | 
Beat. There's your Cizars with the ſtinking ' Br 
Chain to em: Tis well there was no. Love betwixt us}, 
for they had been too dull to cut it. 
Mask. There's the Dandriff Comb you lent me. 
Beat. There's your Ferret Ribbanding for Garters. 
Mask. I w never have come ſo near as to hayg- 
taken em from you. | 
Beat. For your Letter, I have it not about me; 
upon Reputation Fi burn it. | 2 
Mask. And for yours, I have already put it to a fittin 
Imployment. Courage, Sir; how goes the Batt 
on your Wing? ; 
Wild. Juſt drawing off on both: Sides. Adieu Spain. 
Zac. Farewell, old England. 
Beat. Come away in Triumph; the Day's your own 
Madam. : 
Mask. 1'l| bear. you off upon my Shoulders, Sir; wes 
bave broke their Hearts. Wider Ain 
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mild. Let her go firſt then; Pilftay,: and keep the 
Honour of the Field. | 1 5 7 
Nec. Fll not retreat, if you ſtay till Midnight. 

Wild. Are you ſure then we have done loving ? 

| -Fac.' Yes, very ſure; F think ſo. 


Fit of. Love were coming up. 


that. 


me ſo an as though I were not worth your keep. 
ing; well, 'tis a ſign you never lov'd me. 


not: It may be it had been more for the Quiet of my 
ſelf, if but tis no matter, III not give you'that 
Satisfaction. 
Mild But vhat's the Reaſon you will not give it me? 
Fac. For the Reaſon that we are quite broke off. 
Wild. Why are we quite broke off? 29 
Fac. Why are we not? 
Hild. Well, fince tis paſt, tis paſt ; but q'Pox of al 
fooliſh quarrelling for my part. 
Fac. And à Miſchief of all foolſn Diſguiſcments for 
m 


22 But if it were to do again with another Mi- 
ftreſs, I would een plainly confeſs I had loſt my Mony. 
Fac. And if I had to deal with another, Servant, | 
would learn more Wiwthan to tempt him in Diſguiſes 
For that s to throw a FVenice-Glaſs to the Ground, to u 
a if it would not break. 
Wild. If it were not to xlcaſe you, I ſee no necellity 
of our parting. 

Fac. I proteſt I do it only out of Complaiſance to you. 
Wild; Bur if I ſhould play the Fool and ask you Fr: 
don, you would refuſe it. | | 
Fac. No, never ſubmit, for I fhould ſpoil you agan 
with pardoning you. 


Mak. Do you hear this, Beatrix They are juſt * 


% 


Fac. No, no; your In cy ſecures: you enougb 


Wild. Tis well you are ſo; for otherwiſe I -feebmy | 
[| Stomach” a little :maukiſh: I ſhould have doubted ano- 


| 


Wild. That's it which makes me fear my own returr. 
ing: Nothing vexes me, but that you ſhould partwith | 


Fac.” Tis the leaſt of your Care whether I did or dd 


al 


85 to be his Friend; but I could no longer ſuffer him 


the point of Accommodation; we muſt make haſte « 
. make a Peace by themſelves; and exclude us from 

e 
| Beat. Dechre our {elf the Aggreſſor then; and T'l 
take ou into Mer. 
| The worſt that you can ſay of me is; that I have 
lov'd you thrice over. 

Fac. The" prime Articles between Spain and "England 
are ſeaPd; "For the reſt concerning a more ſtrict Ak. 
if yo 289 pleaſe we'll diſpute them in the Garden. 
| t in 


| "the firſt place let us agree on the Article 
of Nag I beſeech you 


| Beat. Theſe Leagũes offenſtve and defenſive Will be 


doo ſtrict for us, Maskall: A Treaty of Commerce will 
ſerve our turn, 


' © Mack.” With all my Heart; and when our Loves are 
| veering, 
We'll make no Words, but fall to privateerin 

© FExemnt, the * . =) HPoimen. 
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| Enter pay Aurelia, aud Camilla, 


Top. A u IS true, if he had continu'd conſtant to you, 
I ſhould haye thought my ſelf oblig'd in Ho- 


o abuſe a Perſon of your Worth and Beauty with a 
feign d Affection. 
Aur. But is it poſſible Don Melchor ſhould be falſe to 
Love? T'll be {worn I did not imagine ſuch a Treachery 
could have been in Nature; eſpecially to a Lady who 
ſo oblig'd him. 
Lop. Twas this, Madam, which gave me th: Confi- 
dence to wait upon you at an Hour which would be 
orherwiſe unſeaſonable. 
* You are the moſt obliging Perſon in the "World. 


De. 


| 
| 


I 
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Lop. But to clear it to you that he is falſe; he is + 
is very Minute at an Aſſignation with your Coufin in 


ago. | 

Sr I brer this 3 Air begins to incommode 

e extreamly with a Cold; but yet in hope of detectin 

is perjur'd Man, I am content to ſtay abroad. 

Top. But withal you muſt permit me to tell you, Ma- 

m, that it is but juſt I ſhould have ſome ſhare in a 

eart which I endeavour to «redeem : In the Law of 
rms you know that they who pay the Ranſom, have 
ight to diſpoſe of the Priſoner. «| 

Aur. The Prize is ſo very inconſiderable, that tis not 

orth the claiming. | 

Lop. If I thought the Boon were ſmall, I would not 

mportune my Princeſs with the asking it.: But. ſince 

y Life depends upon the Gran. 

Cam. Mam, I muſt needs tell your Laſhip that Don 

pez has defery'd you: For he has acted all along like 
Cavalier; and more for your Intereſt than his own; be- 
ſides, Mam, Don Melchor is as poor as he is falſe; For 
my part I ſhall ne er endure to call him Maſter, 

Aur. Don Lopez, go along with me, I can promiſe 

ing, but I ſwear I will do my beſt to diſingage my 
Heart from this furious Tender which T have fer In. 

Cam. If I had been a Man I could never have forſaken 
you: Ah thoſe lan + 96, gy Mam; and that pout- 
ing Lip of your Laſhip, like a Cherry-bough weighd 

wn with the weight of Fruit. 

Aur. And that Sigh too I think is not altogether dif- 

le: But ſomething charmante and mignonne. 

Cam. Well, Don Lopez, you'll be but too happy. 

Lop. If I were once Poſſeſſor 00 | 

Enter Bellamy and Theodoſia. 

Theo. O we are ſurpriz d. 
Bel. Fear nothing, Madam, I think I know em: Don 
pe? WEIS =o 
Lop. Our famous Aſtrologer, how come you here! 
Bel. I am infinitely happy to have met you with 

Aurelia, that you may do me the fayour to 5 
f us 


F 


he Garden; I am ſure he was endeayouring it not an 
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tisfie this Lady of a Truth which I can ſcarce perſwade 
her to believe. | 

Lop. I am glad our Concernments are ſo equa]: For I 
hve the like Favour to ask from Donna Theods ia. 
| Theo. Don Lopez is too noble to be refus'd any thing 
within my Power; and I am ready to do him any Ser- 
ice, after I have ask d my Couſin if ever Don Melchor 
pretended to her? : 
| Aur. Tis the very Queſtion which I was furiouſly 
teſoly d to have ask'd of you. 

Theo. I muſt confeſs he has made ſome Profeſſions to 
me: and withal I will acknowledge my own Weakneſs 
ſo far as to tell you, I; have given way he ſhould often 
viſit me, when the World: believ d him abſent. 
| Aur, O Cavalier Aſtrologer; how have you betray'd 
me! did you not aſſure me that Don Melchor's Tender 
and Inclination was for me only ? | 

Bel. J had it from his Star, Madam, I do aſſure you, 
and if that twinkled falſe, I cannot help it: The truth 
is, there's no truſting the Planet. of an inconſtant Man: 
He was moving to you when I look'd on't, and if fince 
it has chang d the Courſe, I am not to be blam'd for't. | 
op. Now, Madam, the Truth is evident. And for 
this Cavalier he might eaſily be deceiv'd in Melchor, for 
dare affirm it to you both, he never knew to which 
of you he was moſt inclin'd; For he viſited one, and 
writ Letters to the other. C 
| Bel. to Theo. Then, Madam, I muſt claim your Pro- 
* (Since I have diſcover d to you that Don Melchor 
a "——_ of your Favours) that you A trams make me 

ppy, who amongſt my many Im ions can never 
be guilty of ſuch Salbe. ahi = 
| Theo, If IJ have been deceiv'd in Melchor whom I have 
known ſo. long, you cannot reaſonably expect I ſhould 
truſt you at a Day's Acquaintance. 
| Bel. For that, Madam, you may know as much. of 


me in a 1 can in all your Life: All my Hu- 
te like 


mours cir my Blood, at fartheſt within twenty 
four Hours. I am plain and true, like all my on. 
men; you ſee to the bottom of me as caſily as you « 

{o the Gravel of a clear Stream in Autumn. 


Tab. 


1 
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Lop. You plead fo well, Sir, that 1 deſire you won] 
ſpeak for me too: My Cauſe is the Wan 
only it has not fo good an Advocate. 
Au. Since I cannot make my ſelf happy, I will han 
the glory to felicitate another: And therefore J declare 1 
will reward the Fidelity of Don Lopez 
- © Theo, All that I can fay at preſent i is, that I wil never 
be Don Melchor's : The "eſt Time and your Service mul 
make out. 

Bel. J have all I can expect, to be admitted as kel 
Servant; as Preferment falls 1 hope you will remember 
my Seniority. | 
| Cam. Mam, Don Melthor. 

Arr. Cavaliers, retire a little; we ſhall ſee to which ol 
. will make his Court. [The Men withdras,) 

Enter Don Melchor. 


Don Melchor, I thought you had been a-Bed beſere th 
time. bs 


Mel. Fair Aurelia, this is a Blefling beyond E 
on, to ſee you again fo ſoon. 
Aur. What important Bufineſs'brought you hither? | 
Ael. Only to make my Peace with you before I fiept. 
Nou know you are the Saint to whom I pay wy Der 
Hons. 
| Str. And yet it was dope your ExpeGtnces to met 
me? This is fationſly4incongruous. 
+ hee! ad dancing. Don Melchor, Whither were pon bed 
t 
"Mel. What ſhall 1 fay? 1'am ſo confounded that] 
neren | 
> e. * 
Theo. Pray anſwer me truly to one Queſtion: Did you 
never make any Addreſſes to my Contin ? 
| Mel. e, e, Madam," theres 2 Queſtion intleed. | 
Arr. How, Monſter of Ingratitude, can you deny thei | 
Declaration of your Paſſion to me? | 
Mel. Ii nothing, Madam, | 
Theo. Which of us is it for whom you are concern? 
Mel. — Madam, you muſt excuſe me; I hae 
Wore Dee them to bouſt a Lady's Favour. 


An. 
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| Aur, Did you counterfeit an Addreſs to me? 

| Mel. Still I fay norhing, Madam; but I will ſatisfie ei- 
ther of you in private; theſe Matters are too tender 
for publick Diſcourſe. | 
Enter Lopez and Bellamy "haſtily wich their Swords drawn. 
Bellamy and Lopez ! This is ſtrange! 

Cop. Ladies, we would not have diſturbd you, but 'a 
we were walking to the Garden Door, it open d ſudden 
1y againſt us, and we conſuſedly faw by Moon-light 
ſome Perſons entring, but who they were we knoy 
LOT. 

Bel. You had beſt retire into the Garden-houſe, 2 
leave us to take our Fortunes, without prejudice to you 
Reputations. 
| Enter Wildblood, Maskall, Jacintha, ard Beatrix. 

' Wild. to Facmiha entring. Do not fear, Madam, I thin 
I heard my Friend's Voice. 

| Bel. Marry hang you, is it you that have given us thi 
hot Arm? | 

Wild. There's more in't than you imagine, the w 
Houle is up: For ſeeing you two, and not knowing you 

after J had enter d the Door, I made too muc 
haſte to get out again, and ave left the Key bro- 

ken in it. Wich Noiſe one of the Servants cam 
net rurmning in, "whom I forc'd back; and doubtleſs he 


gone for Company, for ybu may ſec Lights 
und! Arosgk every Chamber. i 7 


MM Theo. Fac. What will become of us? ; 
at 1 Bel. We muſt Have fecourſe do our former Reſolution. 
. Let the Ladies retire into the Garden-houſe. And now 


ſide BY I think ont, you Gentlemen fall go in with em, and 

1018 leave me and  Maskall to bear the brunt'on't. | 
Alart. Me, Sir? I beſcech you let me go in with the 
Ladies too; dear Beatrix, {peak 1 Word for me, I 

de ' proteſt tis more out of Love to thy Company than for 

ny Fear I bre. 5 3 

Bel. You Dog, I have feed of your Wit and Counſel. 

' We have no time to deliberate. Wilk you ftay, Sir? 


| "Mack. No, Sir, tis not for my Safety. = 


bf 
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Bel. Will you in, Sir? [Td Melchor 
| Mel, No, Sir, 'tis not for my Honour, to be aſſiſting 
to you: III to Don Alonzo, and help to revenge the ln- 0 
Jury you are doing him. 
Bel. Then we are loſt, I can do nothing. S. 
Wild. Nay, and you talk of Honour, by your leave, Ml | . 

J 


Sir. TI hate your Spaniſh Honour ever ſince it ſpoil'd our 
Engliſh Plays, with Faces about and tother fide, 
| [ Falls upon him and throws kim down, 


Mel. What do you mean, - you will not murder me goC 


Muſt Valour be oppreſs'd by Multituces ? - || - 
Wild. Come yarely my Mates, every Man to his ſbare WW Tu 
of the Burthen. Come yarely hay. | bl 


[The four Men take him each Ly a Limb, a the 
him out, he crying Murder. , | i 
Teo. If this Englz fave us now, I ſhall admire his W | - 
Wit. | 11 
Beat. Gocd Wits never think themſelves admir d ll 
hey are well rewarded: You muſt pay him in ſpecs, 
„give him Love for his Wit. 


* Enter the Men again. 

Bel. Ladies fear nothing, but enter into the Garden- 
ſe with theſe Cavaliers —_ 8 
Mask. Oh that I were a Cavalier too! | 4 
| [ Is going with them. 


. Bel. Come you back, Sirrah. [Stops him.] Think 1 
elves as ſafe as in a Sanctuary, only keep quiet whate-| 0 
er happens. der 

Fac. Come away then, they are upon us. der 


Exeunt all but Bel. and Mask. . 
Mack. Hark, I hear the Foe coming: Methinks they| I Ad 
threaten too, Sir; pray let me go in for a Guard to the 
ies and poor Beatrix. I can fight much better when MF | + 


e is a Wall betwixt me and Danger. 108 
* Peace, I have occaſion for your Wit to help me 7 
o lie. | 1c 
Mask. Sir, upon the Faith of a Sinner you have had WW | - 
y laſt Lie already; I have not one more to do me 
edit, as I hope to be ſav d, Sir. MM 
Bel. Victore, Vitore; knock under you Rogue, and con- | tt: 
me Conqueror, and you ſhall ſee I'll bring all off. | W|% 


Eat, 


en · 
* 


A* 
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Enter Don Alonzo and ſix Servants; with Lights, and 

| | Swords drawn. f 

Alon. Search about there. | 

Bel. Fear — do but vouch what I ſhall ſay. 
Mask. For a paſſive Lie I can yet do ſomething. 

Alon. Stand: Who goes there? 

Bel. Friends. 

Alon. Friends? Who are you? g 

Bel. Noble Don Alonzo, ſuch as are watching for your 


_ Is it you, Sennor Izgles? Why all this Noiſe and 
Tumult? Where are my Daughters and my Niece? But 
in the firſt place, though laſt nam'd, how came you hi- 
ther, Sir? 

Bel. I came hither——by — Sir. 
| Mak. My Maſter's in, Heavens ſend him good ſhip- 
ping with his Lie, and all kind Devils ſtand his Fri 


Alon. How, by Aſtrology, Sir? Meaning you came hi- 


ther by Art Magick. 
; Bel. I ſay by pure Aſtrology, Sir; I foreſaw by my 
Art, a little after I had left you, that your Niece and 
Daughters would this Night run a Riſque of being car- 
ried away from this very Garden. | 

An. O the Wonders of this Speculation ! | 
Bel. Thereupon I call'd immediately for my Sword, 
and came in all haſte to advertiſe you; but I ſee there's 
no reſiſting Deſtiny, for juſt as I was entring the Gar- 
den Door, I met the Women with thejr Gallants all un- 
der ſail, and outward bound. 

Mask. Thereupon what does me he but draws by my 
Advice 
Bel. How now, Mr. Raskal? Are you itching to be in? 
| Mack, Pray, Sir, let me go ſnip with you in this Lie, 
and be not too covetous of Honour? You know I ne- 
rer ſtood with you; now my Courage is come to me, 
1 cannot reſiſt the Temptation. 

Bel. Content; tell on. 

Mask. Se in ſhort, Sir, we drew, s r 
Maſter; but, being oyerpower'd, t ve eſcap'd us, 
that I think you may go to 24 trouble your ſelf 
v0 further, for gone they are. 


— . 


as ASX 
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Bel. You tell a Lie! you have'curtaild my.Inyentian: 


You are not fit to invent a Lie for a Baud, when ſhe 
would wheedle a young Squire. [| 
Alon. Call up the facers of ' Juſtice, III hive 8 tir 
Town-ſearch'd immediately. anc 
Bel. Tis in vain, Sir; I know by my Art you'll never! MI 
recover em: Beſides, tis an Affront to my Friends the! WM Une 
om who have otherwiſe diſpos d of em. itt 
Enter à Servant. 1 J 


Serv. Sir, the Key is broken in the Garden-door, and 
the Door lock d, ſo that of neceſſity they muſt be in the 
Garden yet. Cc 
Alon. Diſperſe your ſelves, ſome into the Wilderneſs, f 

ſome into the Allies and ſome into the Parterre: You * 
Diego, go try to get out the Key, and run to the Corrig- M/” 
dore for his Aſſiſtance: In the mean time I'll ſearch A 
Garden-houſe my ſelf. ¶ Exeumt all the Ser i ants but ans) Ml. + 


Mask. Vil be unbetted again if you pleaſe, Sir, and leave! der 
you all the Honour of it. [To Bellamy aſide, take 
Alon. Come Cavalier, let us in together, 4 
Bel. holding him. Hold, Sir, for the love of Heay'n, my ſear 
are not mad. * 
Alon. We muſt leave no Place unſearchd. A Light 2 
there. | Ka 


Bel. Hold 1 fay, do you know what you are under- (0 
taking? and have you arm'd your ſelf with Reſolution wit 
for ſuch an Adventure? 
- Alon. What Adventure? | Mas 

Bel. A Word in private The place you would Wt 
into is full of Enchantments; there are at this time, 
ought I know, a Legion of Spirits in it. 


Alon. E 2 me with Wonder, Sir! | | E 
Bel. IJ have making there my magical Operations, 

to know the Event of your ö And, w o f 
it rightly, have been 2 d to call up Spirits d 

ſeveral Orders: And there are humming like 1 By 

Swarm of Bees, ſome ſtalking _ upon the — ru wha 


ſome flying, and ſome Ricking upon the Walls like Rex · 
mice. | 
| Mask. The Devil's in him, he's got off again. ua 4 


* 


* 
1 


Ceremony. 


| Alon. Why, we they not they? I durſt have _ 
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Alon. Now, Sir, I ſhall try the truth of your Friend- 
ſkip to me. To confeſs the Secret of my Soul to you, 
[ have all my Life been curious to ſee a Devil: And to 
that purpoſe have con'd Agrippa through and through, 
and made Experiment of all his Rules, Pari die ( incre- 
nemo Luna, and yet could never compaſs the fight af 
one of theſe Demoniums: If you will ever oblige me, let 
it be on this Occaſion. 

Mask. There's another Storm arifing. 

Bel, You ſhall pardon me, Sir, I'll not expoſe you to 
that Peril for the World, without due Preparations of 


Alon. For that, Sir, I always carry a Taliſman about 
me; that will ſecure me: And therefore I will venture 
in, a God's Name, and defie *em all once. [Going in. 

Mask. How the Pox will he get off from this? 

Bel. Well, Sir, ſince you are ſo reſoly'd, ſend off your 
Servant, that there may be no Noiſe made on't, and we'll 
uke our venture. 

Aon. Pedro, leave your Light, and help the Fellows 
ſearch the Garden. [ Exit Servant. 

Mask. What does my incomprehenſible Maſter mean? 

Bel. Now I muſt tell you, Sir, you will ſee that which 
will very much aſtoniſh you, if my Art fail me not. 
[Goes to the Door.) You Spirits and Intelligences that are 
within there, ſtand cloſe, and ſilent, at your Peril, and 
ſear nothing, but appear in your own Shapes, boldly. 
Mackail, open the Door. 

[Maskall goes to one Side of the Scene, which draws, and 
diſcovers Theo. Jac. Aur. Beat. Cam. Lop. Wild. 
ſtanding all without Motion in à rant. | 
Now, Sir, what think you? 

Alon, They are here, they are here: We need ſearch 
no farther, Ah you ungracious 


l Going toward them. 
Bel. Stay, or you'll be. torn in pieces: Theſe are the 
very Shapes I conjur'd up, and truly repreſent to you in 
what Company your Niece and Daughters are, this very 
Moment. 
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| 


that ſome of 'em had been my own Fleſh and Blood 
rade. [Wildblood ſhakes his Head and frowns at him 


Devil: Take hecd of him; if he gets you once into his] 
Clutches :- — [Wildblood 3 


and my Daughter Theodoſia all alone: Pray how comes 
about ? 


is m this very Room with you, and by your Elbow 
but I'Il ſhew you him ſome other time. : 


her if T had her, here; Til day my Life ſhe was in 


'em too long condens'd in Bodies: If we were gone, the 


Look; one of them is juſt like that R your Com. 


FA 


Bel. Do you fee how you have provok'd that Engiif 


Alon. He ſeems to have got Poſſeſſion of the Spirit 
of my Facintha, by his hugging her. 

Bell Nay, I imagin'd as much: Do but look | his 
Phyſiognomy, you have read Baptiſta Porta: Has he not 
the leer of a very lewd debauch'd Spirit? 

Alon. He has indeed: Then there's my Niece Auel 
with the Spirit of Don Lopez; but that's well 2 


Bel. She's provided for with a Familiar too: One tha 


Alon. And that Baggage Beatrix,” hew I would ſwings 


I.» 


Plot for the flight of her Miſtreſſes. 
IBat. claps her Hands at hin 

Bel. Sir, you do ill to provoke her: For being the, 
Spirit of a Woman, ſhe is naturally miſchievous: J 
ſee ſhe can ſcarce hold her Hands from you already, ff 

Mask. Let me alone to revenge your Quarrel upaſi 
Beatrix: If e er ſhe come to Light, Vil take a Cough 
with her, I warrant you, Sir. 

Bel. Now come away, Sir, you have ſeen enougb 
The Spirits are in pain whilſt we are here: We ker; 


would rarifie into Air immediately. Maskall, ſhut tix 
Door. [ Maskall goes to the Scene and it clit 
Alon. Monſtram hominis! O Prodigy of Science! 
Enter two Servants with Don Melchor. 
Bel. Now help me with a Lie, Maskall, or we are lol 
Mask. Sir, I could never lie with Man or Woman in 
ight. PT ny 
Ger, Sir, we found this Gentleman bound and ga 
_ deſir'd us to bring him to you with all haſte in 
in 4 . 
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' Mel. O Sir, Sir, your two Daughters and your Nicce— 
Bel. They are gone, he knowys it: But are you mad, 
Sir, to ſet this pernicious Wretch at liberty??? 1h 

Mel. J endeavour'd all that I was able— — 

Mask. Now, Sir, I have it for you=——de to this 
M aſter. He was endeavouring indeed to have got away 
with 'em: For your Daughter Theode Was his Prize. 
But we prevented him, and left him in the Condition in 
which you fee him. 

Alon. I thought ſomewhat was the matter, Hat diem : 
{:/:;a had not a Spirit by her, as her Siſter had. Tt 

Bel. This was he I meant to ſhe you. N Ju 

Mel. Do you believe him, Sir? 

Bel. No, no, believe him, Sir: Vou know his Touts 
ever ſince he ſtole your Daughter's DiamondG. 

Mel. J ſwear to you by my Honour.— 1, - 

Alon. Nay, a Thief J knew him, and yet after a 
he had the Impudence to ask me for my Daughter. 
| Bel; Was he ſo impudent? The Caſe i is plain Sir, aß 
him quickly into Cuſtody. 
| Mel. Hear me but one word, Sir, and I'll diſcover in 

to you. 

| Bel, Hear him not, Sir: For my Art aſſures me if he 
ſpeaks one Syllable more, he will cauſe great Miſchief, 

Aun. Will he ſo? Pll ſtop my Ears, away with him. 

| Mel. Your Daughters are yet in the Garden, jade by 
this Fellow and his Accomplices. 

Alon. at the ſame time drowning him. III flop my Ears, 
gy! ſtop my Ears. 

Bel. Mack. at the ſame time alſo. A Thief, a_Thief, 
[away with him. [Servants carry Melchor off 1 ling. 
Alon. He thought to have born us down with hi 78 
Confidence. 


Enter another Servant. 
Ser. Sir, with much ado we have got out the . 2 an 
an in open'd the Door. 

Alon. Then, as I told, you, run quickly to the Carigi 
| tor and. deſire him to come hither in Perſon to exami 
a Malefactor, [ Wildblood. freezes within] Hark, ha 

| Noiſe | is that within? I think one Snecacs. 
| Vor. II. Q 


: 


aty 


| 


1 


Bel. One of the Devils I warrant has got à Cold 
with being fo out of the Fire. 225 15 | * 
Alon. Bleſs his Devilſhip, as I may fay. | 

| = { Wildblood faeezes again. 
| Ser. to Don Alonzo. This is a Man's Voice; do not ſuf. 
fer your ſelf to be deceiv'd ſo groſly, Sir. 
"Mack. A Man's Voice, that's a one indeed! that 


ito know a Man from a Devil. 


Mask. No, let me have the Honour to be your Ulher, 


1423 | [Takes the Torch and goes in, 
Mack. within. Help, help, help! ; 
Alon. What's the Matter? / 
Bel. Stir not upon your Life, Sir. 

"Enter Maskall again without the Torch. 


Maik. I was no ſooner enter'd, but a huge Giant ſeiz'd 
my Torch, and felld me along, with the very whiff of 
his Breath as he paſt by me. : 

Albn. Bleſs us! 

Bel. at the Door to them within. Paſs out now while 
ou have time in the dark : The Officers of Juſtice wil 
here immediately, the Garden- door is open for you. 

Alon. What are you muttering there, Sir? 

Bel. Only diſmiſſing theſe Spirits of Darkneſs, that 
they may trouble you no further: Go out, I fay. 
ey all come out upon the Stage, groaping their a), 
1 Wildblood falls into Alonzo's Hands. 

lon. 1 have caught ſome Body; are theſe your Spi- 
rita? Another Light quickly, Pedro. 


£ 
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you ſhould live to theſe Years, and yet be ſo filly as not | | 


An. There's more in't than I imagin'd: Hold up your 
Torch and go in firſt, Pedro, and Tl! follow you. | 


Mask. ſlipping between Alonzo and Wildbleod. Tis Mat- 
all you have caught, Sir; do you mean to ſtrangle me, 
that you preſs me ſo hard between your Arms? 

. letting Wildblood go. Is it thee, Maskall? I dur 
have {worn it had been another, | 
2 Bel. Make haſte now, before the Candle comes. | 
$#&P [Aurelia falls into Alonzo Am 


Alon. Now 1 have another. 


Aur. Tis Maskall you have caught, Sir. | ; 
| 4 


| 
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Alon. No, I thank you Niece, this Artifice is too 
oſs! I know your Voice a little better. What ho, 
Flog 1 ts there. ad 9 I On 
Bel. Her Imperti has ruin d all. 
Enter Servants with Lights and Swords drawn. 
Serv. Sir, the Corigidor is coming accordi 


| 


Deſire: In the mean time we have ſecur d Garden 
Doors. | 


Alon. I am glad on't: Pll make ſome of em ſevere 
Examples. > 
Hild. Nay, then as we have liv'd merrily, ſo let us 
die t But we'll ſhew the Don ſome Sport firſt. 
| Theo, What nay Say onde, | Ko 
Fac. Well die for Company: Nothing vexes me, but 
31 CT On at that malici- 
ous old Father of mine, before I go. | 

the Corigidor's 


| Lop. Let us break our way through 
Band. 
| Fac. A match i' faith: Well venture our Bodies with 
you: Vou ſhall put che Baggage in the Middle. 
* Wild. He that pierces thee, I ſay no more, but I ſhall 
be ſomewhat angry with /him :—{To Alonzo.]- In the 
mean time I arreſt you, Sir, in the behalf of this good 
Company. As the Corigidor uſes us, ſo we'll uſe you. 
Alon. You do not mean to murder me! | 
| Fel. You murder your ſelf, if you force us to it, 
| Wild. Give me a Razor there, that I may ſcrape his 
Weeſon, that the Briſtles may not hinder me, when 1 
come to cut it. | 
| Bel. What noed you bring matters to that Extremity? 
you have your Ranſom in your Hand: Here are three 
Men, and there are three Women; you underſtand me, 
| Fac, If not, here's a Sword, and there's a Throat, 
You underſtand me. 5 

Alon. This is-yery hard! 
| Theo, The Prepalitions are good, and Marriage is as 
honourable as it us'd to be. | 
| Beat, You had beſt let your Daughters live branded 
with the Name of Strumpets: For Whatever befals the 
Men, that will be ſure to be their Share, 


. 4 


1 


to your 
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Alon. I can put them into a Nunnery. * 

All the Women. A Nunnery ! | 

Fac. I would have thee to know, * erachlcs; old 
Man, that I defie a Nunnery : Name a Nane once 
more, and I diſoven thee for my Father. 

'Lop. You know the Cuſtom of the Country, in this 

caſe, Sir: Tis either Death or Marriage: The Buſineſe 

will certainly be Publick; and if they die, they have 
{worn you ſhall bear em company. 

2 Since it muſt be ſo, run Pedro, and ſtop the Co- 
igidor: Tell him it was only a Carnival Merriment, 
zhich I miſtook for a Rape and Robbery. ' by 
Je Why now you are a dutiful Father again, and 

I receive you into grace. 

Bel. Among the reſt of your Miſtakes, Sir, I muſt de- 

ſire you to let my Aſtrology paſs for ons: My Mathe- 

maticks, and Art Magick —— only a Carnival Device; 

and now that's ending, I have more mind to deal with 

the Fleſh, than with the Devil. | 

Alon. No Aſtrologer! tis impoſſible! 

Mask. 1 have known him, Sir, this ſeven Vears, and 

dare take my Oath, he has been always an utter Stran- 

ger to the Stars: And indeed to 4 ching that — 

to Heavn. 

Lop. Then I have been cozen'd among the reſt. 

Theo. And I; but I forgive him, 

Beat. I hope you will forgive me, Madam ; who have 
been the Cauſe on't: but what he wants in Aſtrology, 
he ſhall make up to you {ome other way, Pi pats my 
Word tor him. 

Alon. 1 hope you are both Gentlemen? 

Bel. As good as the Cid himſelf, Sir. 

Alon. And for your Religion, right Roman 

Wild. As ever was Marc Anthony. | 

Alon. For your Fortunes and Courage 

Mast. They are both deſperate, Sir; eſpecially they 
Fortunes. 

Teo. to Bel. You thould not have had my Conſent ſo 

ſoon, but only to revenge my ** * _ Falſenefs ot 


Don Melchor. 1 #9 | 
* 


— 
— 


| 


— —— — 
_ — — 


' 


| 
| 
| 


prevalent with me, as Revenge againſt Don Melchoy. 


4 have no Love left: I'll not bate you an Ace of to Night. 
Father; I mean to bury this Man &er Lent be done 
and get me another before Eaſter. 


Stars have doom'd it ſo, we cannot help it: But twa 
Had we once ſeparated to Night, we ſhould have ha 
ar Wit, than ever to have met again to morrow. 


bo! h ah the Woes find; and had we paſs'd this Critic: 


Il give it you for = re And you ſhall ſing 
it. Ives him a Paper. 


Ti: ? was alone, for fear of braying. 


8 4 
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Aur. I muſt avow that Gratitude for Don Lopez, is 


Alon. Lent you know begins to morrow ; when that's 


over Marriage will te proper. 
Fac. If I ſtay till after Lent, I ſhall be to marry when 


Alon. Well, make a Night on't then. Giving his Daughters 
Wild. Facintha Wildblood, welcome to me: Since ou 


meer Trick of Fate to catch us tiius at unawares: T 
draw us in, with a what do you lack, as we paſs'd by 


. Tis true, we ſhot each other flying: We were 


Minute, I'Thould have gone for the Dadies, and you for 
Greeal-md &er we had met in a Bed, upon' conſideration. 
Mask. You have quarreli'd twice to Night without 
Bloodſhed, ware the third time. 
Fac. A Te I have been retrieving an old Song of 
2 Lover, that was ever quarrelling with his Miſtreſs : I 
think it will fit our Amour ſo well, that if you pleaſe, 


Wild. PIN, all Life; nor ever durſt try, 


Fac, Juſt me, up and down; i for a Frolick, let's 
ing together: For I am ſure, if ye cannot ſing now, 
we Waser have cauſe when, we are married. 

14. Begin then; e me ee ar Pl! ſet m 85 
Voice tot. 
ac. Fa la, fa la, fa la: BER" 
Vila. Fala, fala, fala, Is this your Beſt, upon the _—_ 
Th Virgin ? LK 2 

Zac. = by the Muſes, 1 am at my Pitch. 

ald. Then do your Worſt; And det . 9 be 
judge who {ings Worſt. 4 TAY 
| Fac. Upon Condition, the; den Se ſhall wear the| 
Breeches: Prepare to ſtrip, Sir; I ſhall put you into 
— Drawers preſently. Q 3 Wild. 
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Smock anon; St. Gearge for me. d 
Fac. St. James for me: Come ſtart, Sir, 


S O N G. 


Damon. Celimena, of my Heart 
| None ſhall e er bereave you : 
If, with your good Leave, I may 
Quarrel with you once a Day, 
I will never leave you. 


Celimena. Paſm but an empty Name, 
Where Reſpect is wanting: 
Damon, gau miſtake your Aim; | 
Hang your Heart, and burn your Flame, 
If you muſt be ranting, 


Damon, Love as dull and muddy i, 
A decaying Liquor: 
Anger ſets it on the Lees, 


And refines it by degrees, 
Till it works n g Hs. 


Celimena, Love by Onarrels to beg 
With a grave Phyſician's Wit, 
Who to cure an Ague fit. 
Put me in a Feaver. | 


— — — 


Is the Spur 10 dull Delight, 
And is but an eager Bite, 
When deſire at Height is. 


Celimena. If ſuch Drops of Heat can fall 
In our Woomg Weather ; > 
If fuch Drops of Heat can fall, 
We ſhall have the Devil and all 
When we come together. 


— 
— _ 


& | 


| 


jd 
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Wild. Your Judgment, Gentlemen; a Man, or a Maid 

Bel. And you make no better Harmony after you ar 
married than you have before, you are the miſerableſt 
Couple in Chriſtendom. . 

id. Tis no * matter; if T had had a good Voice 
ſhe would have ſpoild it before to Morrow. | 

Bel. When Maskall has married Beatrix, you may learn 
of her. 

Mask. You ſhall put her Life into a Leaſe then. 

Wild. Upon Condition that when I drop into your 
Houſe from hunting, I may ſet my Slippers at your Dc or- 
as a Turk does at a Bows, that. you may not enter. 


wind the Horn-without. 


t 
[ 
g 
| 
[ 
[ 


1 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


[ 


think well of my ſelf; and deſpiſe my Miſtreſſes. ¶ Exit. 


Theo. And while you refreſh your {elf within, he ſhall 


Mask. T'l throw up my Leaſe firſt. 

Bel. Why, thou would'ſt not be ſo impudent, to mar- 
ry Beatrix for thy {elf only? 

Beat. For all his ranting and tearing now, Ill paſs my} 
Word he ſhall degenerate into as tame, and peaceable J 
Husband as a civil Woman would wiſh to have, 

Enter. Don Melchor with à Servant. 

Mel. Si. 15 

Alon. I know what you would ſay, but your Diſco⸗ 
yery comes too late now. 

Mel. Why, the Ladies arc found. 

Aur. But their Inclinations are loſt, I can aſſure you. 

Fac. Look you, Sir, there goes the Game: Your Plate 
Fleet is divided; half for Spain, and half for England. 

Theo. You are juſtly puniſh'd for loving two. 

Mel. Yet I have the Comfort of a caſt Lover: I will 


k 


| 


D 4 N C E. 
Bel. m__ etough; let's end the Carnaval abed. 
for the 


Wild. An e Gentlemen, when cer they try, 
May they all ſpeed as ſoon, and well as I. 
| Exeunt omnes 
24 EP 
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I Y Part being ſmall, I have had time to Day, | 
To mark your various Cenſures of our Play. 

Firſt, looking for a Fudgment or a Wit, 

. Like Jews I ſaw em ſcatter d through the Pit: 

And where a Knot of Smilers lent an Ear | 

To one that talk'd, I knew the. Foe was there. 

The Club of Feſts went round; he who had none, 
Borrow'd o next, and told it ſor his own: 

Among the reſt they kept a fearſul ſlir, 

In w/ i/Þ'ring that he ſlole ti Aſtrologer; 

And / id, betwixt a French and Engl ſſ Plot 

>He eas'd his halſctir d Muſe, on Pace and Trot. 

Up ſtarts a Monſieur, new come oer; and warm 

In the French Stoop; and the Pul/-back oth Arm; 

| Mort leu dit il, and rocks, I amaRo ve 

But he has quite ſtoibd the frigud Aſtrologue; 

*Pa3 5 [ys 81.0; Ta, here's ſo great a ſtir 

N iich 5 Son of a Whore, Farce that's regul 7 

A Rule where nothing muſt decorum [heck ! 

Dam me *ts as dull as Dining by the Clock. 

An Evening ! Why the Devil ſhould we be vert, 
HM hether he gets the. Wench this Night, or nent? 2 
ten I heard this, T to the Poet went. 1 
Told him the Honſe was full of Diſcontent, "2 
And asd kim what Excuſe he could invent. 

He neither ſwore or florn/d, as Poets do, . *. 88 
But, moſt unlike an Author, vow'd 'twas 

Yet ſaid, he usd the French like Enemies, 

And did not ſteal their Plots, but made em Prize, 

| But ſhould he all the Pains and Charges count 4 
Of taking em, the Bill þ kich wou mount © | 
That, like Prize goods, which thrangh the Office come, 
He could have had *em much more cheap at home, 

He fill muſt write; and Banquier-like, each Dao"! 1. 
Accept new Bills, and he muſt break, or pay. 
then through his Hands ſuch Sams muſt Yearly run, 
Vas canno: think the Stock is all his own. 

His haſte his other Errors mi ht excuſe ; 

But there's no Mercy for a guilty Muſe :- 

For, like a Miſtreſs, (he muſt ſtand or fall, | 

| ad pleaſe you 10 a heighth, or not at all. | 
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As it is AQed at the 


THEATER- ROYAL, 
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His MajesTty?s Servants, 
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Non jam prima peto neque vincere certo; 
Extremum rediiſſe pudet— | Virg. 
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James Duke of MONMOUTH 
and BUCCLUGH, 


_ To the moſt Illuſtrious PRINCE, 


— 


Privy- Council; and Knight of th 
moſt Noble Order of the Garter, &c. 


One of His Majeſty's moſt Honourable 


E favourable Reception which your 

Excellent Lady afforded to one of 
my former Plays, has encourag'd m 
to double my Preſumption, in ad 


nage. So dangerous a thing it is to 
admit a Poet into your Family, that you can ne: 


ver afterwards be free from the Chiming of ill}. 


Verſes, perpetually ſounding in your Ears, and 
more troubleſome_ than the Neighbonrhood of 
Steeples. I have been favourable to my ſelf in 
this Exprefſion; a zealons Fanatick would have 
gone farther; and have called me the Serpent, 
who firſt preſented the Fruit of my Poetry to 
the Wife, and ſo gain'd the Opportunity to ſe- 
duce the Husband. Yet I am ready to + 
vow a Crime ſo advantagious to me; but the 


ſure will juſtitie and applaud my Choice. All 
Men will join with me in the Adoration which 
| pay you; they would wiſh only I had brought 
3 £ | YOu. 


— - 


2 01 8 dreſſing this to your Grace's Patro- 


World, which wil condemn my Boldneſs, I am 


+: The Epiſtle Dedicatory. | » 


— — — — — — 


on a more noble Sactifice. Inſtead of an He- 
dick Play, you might juſtly expect an Heroick 
oem, filled with the paſt Glories of your An- 
eſtors, and the future Certainties of your own. 
Icaven has already taken care to form you for 
Heroe. You have all the Advantages of Mind, 
nd Body, and an, IIluſtrious Birth, conſpiring 
o render you an extraordinary. Perſon. The A- 
hilles and the Rinaldo are preſent in you, even 

ove their Originals; you only want a Homer 
ra Taſſ» to make you equal to them. Youth, 
eauty, and Courage e you poſſeſs in 
he height of their Pefection) are the molt deſira- 
le Gifts of Heaven: And Heaven is never prodi- 
al of ſuch Treaſures, but to ſome uncommon 
'urpoſe. So goodly a Fabrick was never fram- 
d by an Almighty Architect for a vulgar Gueſt. 
He ſhewed the Value which he ſet upon your 
Mind, when he took care to have it ſo Nobly, 


on and Deportment of Body, .you have joined a 
winning Converſation, / and an eaſie Greatneſs; 
derived to you. from the Beſt, and belt-belov'd 
of Princes. And with a great Power of obliging, 
the World has obſerved in you, a Deſire to ob- 
lige, even beyond your Power. This, and all 
that I can ſay on ſo excellent and large a Sub- 
ject, is only Hiſtory, in which Fiction has no 
Part; I can employ nothing of Poetry in it, any 
more than I do in that humble Proteſtation which 
L make, to continue ever | | 


Var GRACE's moſt Obedient 

| | | | 
aud moſt de voted Servant, | 
| : 


Io DRYDEN. 


and ſo Beautifully lodg'd.: To a graceful Faſhi-! 
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na mov'd to write this Play by 
many Reaſons: Among ſt others, the 
Commands of ſome Perſons of Honour, 
Ver whom I have a moſt particular 
Keſpect, were daily ſounding in my 
| Ears, that it would be of good Exam- 
ple to undertaRe 4 Poem of this Nature. Neither 
were my own Inclimations wanting to ſecond their | 
Deſires. TI conſidered that Pleaſure was not 


the only End of Poeſie; And that even the Iuſtru- 


ions of Morality were not ſo wholly*the Bufieſs 


of A Poet, as that the Precepts and Examples of | 


Piety were to be omitted. For to leave that Em- 


ployment altogether to the Clergs, were to forget 


that Religion was firſt taught in Verſe : (which the 

Lazyneſs or Dulneſs of ſacceeding Prieſthood, turn d 
afterwards into Proſe.) And it were alſo to grant, 
(which [never yu that Repreſentations of this 
kind may not at well be conducing to Holineſs, as 
to good” Manners. Tet far be it from me, to com- 
pare the uſe of Dramatick Poeſie with that of Di- 
winity: I only maintain, againſt ibe Enemies of 
the Stage, that Patterns of Pie, gecently Repre-- 
ſented, aud-equally Remov'd from the Extreams of 
Super ſtition and 1 — Mexcellen 


fe 


— — 


— 


PREFACE. 


Uſe to ſecond the Precepts of our Religion. By the 
| en of Words we As the Mind to 4 Senſe 
of Devotion, as our ſolemn Muſick, which is inar- 
ticulate Poeſie, does in Churches. And by the 
lively Images of Piety, adorn d 75 Action, through 
the Senſes allure the Soul: Which while it it 
| charmed in a filent Foy of what it ſees and hears, 
is ſtruck at the ſame time with a ſecret Veneration 
of Things Celeſtial; and is wound up inſenſibly into 
rbe Practice of that which it admires. Now, if, 
2 of this, we ſometimes ſee on our Theaters, 
the Examples of Vice rewarded, or at leaſt unpu- 
niſb'd; yet it ought not to be an Argument againſt 
the Art, any mere than the Extravagances aud 
Impieties of the Pulpit in the late Times of Rebel- 
2 on, can be againſt the Office and Dignity of the 
ergy. | 

Br many times it happens, that Poets are wrong- 
fully accus'd ; as it is my own Caſe in this very 
Play; where I am charg'd by ſome ignorant or ma- 
licious Perſons, with no leſs Crimes than Prophane- 
neſs and Irreligion. _ ” 

The Part of Maximin, againſt which theſe holy 
Criticks ſo much declaim, was deſigned by me to 
ſet off the Charader of St. Catharine. And thoſe 
whe have read The Roman Hiſtory, may eafily 


remember, that Maximin was not only à bloody Y- 
rant, vaſtus corpore, animo ferus, as Herodian| 
| deſcribes him; but alſo a Perſecutor of the Church, 
ainſt which be raiſed the Sixth Perſecution. So 
that whatſoever he ſpeaks or acts in this Tragedy, 1s 
20 more than a Record. of his Life and Manners, 4 
Picture as near as 1 could take it, from the Ori- 
(final. If with much Pains, and ſome Succeſs, I 
ave drawn a deform' d Piece, there is as much 
Art, and as near an Imitation of Nature, in 4 
| _Lazae 


Lazare 4s iu à Venus. Maximin was an Hea- 
Conte 3 of that which he profeſs'd. He defies 
Gods of Rome, which is no more than St. Catha 
nine might with Decency have done. If it be ur- 


any Religion, ought not to be preſented on th 


| - E 1 


BRE FA GE 


then, and "what he ſpeaks againſt Religion, is i 


ged, that a Perſon of ſuch Principles who ſcoff's 


Stage; why then are the Lives fe Sayings of ſc 
_ wicked and pr 77 0 ane Perſons, ae of inth 
it will be anſwer d, That 
ue Uſe may be made of them; that they are re- 
he Fo with a Brand of Infamy fixt upon them; 
and ſet as Sea-marks for thoſe who — them 
avoid. And what other Uſe have I made of Maxi- 
min? have I propoſed him as a Pattern to be imi- 
tated, whe even for his Impiety to his falſe God, 
[ have fo ſeverely puniſhed? 4 as if I had fore. 
ſeen this Objection, I he ly remov'd the Se 
of the Play which ought 10 5255 been at Alexan 
dria in thy 7 Sz. Catharine ſuffer*d) 
laid it under the Walls of Aquileia in Italy, where 
Maximin was ſlain : That the Puniſpment of bis 
Crime might immediately ſucceed its Execution. 
| This, Reader, is what I ow'd to my juſt De- 
fence, and the due Reverence of that Religion which 
| profe , to which all Men, who defire to be eſteem- 
Good or Honeſt, are obliged: Thave neither Lei- 


ſure nor Occaſion to write more lar 770 on this Sub- 


eck, becanſe I am es juſts ified by by the — — 
of the beſt and moſt diſcerning Prince in the World, 
by the & 5 0. e of al bi Judges; and above: 


all, tneſs of my own Conſcience, which 
her? the Thought of ſuch a' Crime; to which I 


ſhall never be a A with wy youre of . 
2 or Prophaneneſ;. 


alk leave to add Ar * ourward Converſation, which 
26 


| 


In what elſe concerns the Play, I  foall be brief i 
or the Faults of #he Writing and Gontriuance, ] 


* 


FF 


ave them to the Mercy of the Reader. For I am 
little apt to defend my own Errors, as to find! 
thoſe of other Poet», Only I obſerve, that the great 


Cenſors of Wit and Poetry, either produce nothing 


of their own, or what is more ridiculous than any 
thing they reprehend. Much of ill Nature, aud 4 
very little Fudgment,: go far in finding the Miſtakes 
Writers. A OG + | 
I pretend not that any thing of mine can be cor- 
red: This Poem, eſpecially, which was coutrived 
and written in ſeven Weeks, though afterward; 
hinared by many Accidents from a ſpeedy Repreſen- 
tation, which would: have been its beſt Extuſe. 
Zet the' Scenes are every where unbroken, and 
the Unities of Place and Time more, exactly kept, 
shan perhaps 1s requiſite in a Tragedy: or at leaſt, 
than ] have ſince preſerd d them iu the. Conqueſt of 
Granada. off | 27] | | ret | 
I have not every where obſerved the Equality f 
Numbers, in my Verſe, partly by . of my. 
haſte; but more. eſpecially, becauſe I would nit 
bave my Senſe a Slave to Syllables, © | 
Tis eaſie to diſcover, that 1 have been very bold 
in my Alteration of the Story, which of it ſelf u 
too barren for - a. Play: Aud, that I have taken, 
from. the Church two Martyrs, in the Perſons. of 
Porphyrius, and the Empreſs, who. ſuffer'd for the! 
Chriſtian Faith, under the Tyranny of Maxi- 
Min. | 
I have ſeen a French Play, called the Martyr- 
dom of St. Catharine; Bui thoſe who: have | read 
2, will ſoon clear me from ſtealing out of ſo dull an 
uthor. I have only borrow'd a Miſtake from bim, 
one Maximin for another: For finding * 

e 


are ſuch Beings or not, it concerns not me; tis 


ſuff.cient for my Purpoſe, that muny have believꝰd 
tins, which are of the ſame. Nattre with the Epick, 


ter Sence, is ſafe, &c.) as if I patroniz'd my own 
Nonſence, I may reaſonably ſuppoſe they have nevet 


f 


the French Poet, call the Son of a Thracian 
Herdſman, and an Alane Woman, I too eaſily be- 
lier him to bave been the ſame Maximin menti- 
on'd in Herodian. Till afterwards, conſulting Eu- 
ſebius and Metaphraſtes, I found the Frenchman 
had betrayed me into an Error (when it was too 
late t9 alter it) by miſtaking that firſt Maximin for 
a ſecond, the Contemporary of Conſtantine he 
(Great, and one of the Uſurpers of the Eaſtern rough 
| AR aint PG IO 8 n 
I But neither was the other Name of my Play 
more Fortumate: For, as ſome, who had heard of 
'a Tragedy of St. Catharine, imagind 1 bad taken 
my Plot from thence; ſo others, who had heard of 
achther Play called L'Amour Tyrannique, * with 
the ſame Ignorance, accus'd me to have borrow d| 
wy Deſign from it, becanſe I have accidentally gi- 
vn my Play the ſame 1 itle ; not having to this Day 
ſeen ite Aud knowing only by Report, that ſueb 
Comedy is extant in French, under the Name 9 
Monſicur Scudery. | 

| As for what I have ſaid of Aſtral or Aerial = 
rits, it is mo Invention of mine, but taken from thoſe 
who have written on that Subject. Whether there 


the Affirmative : And that theſè Heroick Repreſenta- 


are not limited, but with the extreameſt Bounds of 
what ts credible. | 

For the little Criticks, who plead themſelves 
with thinking, they have found a Flaw in that Line 
if the Prologue, (And he who ſervilely creeps af- 


* 


read 


1 


r 


Wards : He, who creeps after plain, dull, comm 
Senſe, is ſafe from committing Abſurdities ; but 
car never reach any heighth, or excellence of Mu 
And ſure I could not mean, that any Excellenc 
were to be found in Nonſenſe. With the ſame Ig 
woraxce or Malice, they would accuſe me for uſing 
empty Arms, when I writ of a Ghoſt or Shadow)! 
Which has only the Appearance of a Body or Limb: || 
and is empty or void of Fleſh and Blood; and vacu 
ampleCtitur ulnis, was an Expreſſion of Ovid's il 
the ſame ſubje. Some Fool before them, ha 
charg*d me in The Indian Emperor with Non 
ſenſe in theſe Words, And follow Fate, which 
does too faſt purſue, hich was borrow'd from 
Virgil, in the /ixth of his neids, Eludit gyro in 
terior, * ſequentem. I quote not theſe 


40 prove, that I never write Nonſenſe ; but only 10 


| ſhew, that they are ſo unfortunate as not to. haul 


reed Horace. Serpit humi tutus, &fc. are al 
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C Elf-Love (which never rightly wnderſtood) 

ib Makes Poets ftill conclude their Plays are good, 
Aud Malice in all Critics, 7 55 Jo high, 

That for ſmall Errors, they whole Plays decry; 

So that to ſee this Fondneſs, and tbat Spite, 

pL ou'd think that none but Mad-men judge or write. 
Therefore our Poet, as he thinks not fit 

7 impoſe upon you, what be writes, for Wit; 
$9 hopes, that le . ou your Cenſures free, 
Lu equal Judges of the whole will be: 

They judge but half, wick only Faults will ſee. 
Poets like Lovers, ſhould be bold and dare, 
They ſpoil their Buſineſs with an Over-care. 
And he who ſe ſervilely creeps after Senſe, 

I; ſafe, but nec er will reach an Excellence. 
Hence tit our Poet, in his Conjuring, 
Allow'd his Fancy the full Scope and Lu. 
But when a 7 25 or his Theme he had, 
He loos'd the 1 and bid his We et run mad: | 
fond though he flumbles i in a full Career; 
Vet Raſbmeſ; 1s A better Fault than Fear. 

He ſaw his Way; but in ſo ſwift a Pace, 
To chuſe the Ground, might be to loſe __ Race. 
They then, who of each Trip th Advantage tale, 
Find but * Faults, which they want Ps to make, 
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Late, Maximin, -Charinus, | Placidius, Albinus, 
Valerius, Apollonius, and Guards. 


” 
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5%, Hos far my Arms have with Succeſs been 
crown d; | [they fou 
And found no Stop, or vanquiſhd what 
he German Lakes my Legions have o er- 
De | ſt, þ - RY 
. Wich all the Bars which Art or Nature caſt? 
My Foes, in watry Faſtneſſes inclos d, A | 
1 tought, alone, to their whole War expos d. 
Did firſt the Depth of trembling Marſhes found, 
And fix d my Eagles in unfaithful Ground: 


By 


382 Tyranxick Loves; 


| 


By Force ſubmitted to the Rowan Sway 
Fierce Nations, and unknowing to obey : 

And now, for my Reward, ungrateful Rome, 
For which I fought abroad, rebels at home 


They. cannot brook a Martial Monarch's Reign: 

Your Valour would their Sloth too much accuſe; 

And therefore, like themſelves, they Princes chuſe. 
Plac. Two tame wr Princes, who at eaſe debate, 

In lazy Chairs, the Buſineſs. of the State: 


Who reign, but while the People they can pleaſe, 


And only know the little Arts of Peace. | 

Char. In Fields they dare not fight, where Honour calls; 
But breathe a faint Defiance from their Walls. 
The very Noiſe of War their Souls does wound; 
They quake, but hearing their own Trumpets ſound, 
Val. An eaſie Summons but for Form they wait, 
And to your Fame will open wide the Gate. 
Plac. I wiſh our Fame that ſwift Succeſs may find; 


But Conqueſts, Sir, are eaſily deſign d: 
However ſoft within themſelves they are, 


To you they will be vakant by Deſpair: 

For having once been Guilty, well they know 

To a revengeful Prince they ſtill are ſo. | 

Alb. Tis true, that, ſince the Senates Succours came, 


They grow more bold. 


Max. — That Senate's but a Name: 

Or they are Pageant Princes which they make; 
That Pow'r they give away, they would partake. 
Two equal Pow'rs, two different Ways will draw, 
While each may check, and give the other Law. 
True, they ſecure Propriety and Peace 


But are not fit an Empire to increaſe. 


When they ſhould Aid their Prince, the Slaves diſpute; 
And fear Succeſs ſhould make him abſolute. 


They let Foes conquer, to ſecure the State, 


And lend a Sword, whoſe Edge themſelves rebate. 
Char. When to increaſe the Gods you late are gone, 


Il ſwiftly chuſe to die, or reign alone: 


But theſe half Kings our Courage cannot fright; 
The thrifty State will bargain cer they fight: 


Alb. Yet tis their Fear which does this War maintain: 


— — rn 
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Give juſt To mach for every Victory; 

And — loſe a Fight, than — 

Max. Since all Delays are dangerous in War, 
Your Men, Albin, Gr Aſſault prepare; 

| Criſpinus and lus, I hear 1 
"| Two Conſulars, theſe Aquileians chear; 

By whom they may, if we protract the time, 

Be taught the Courage to defend their Crime. 
| Plac. Put off th' Aſſault but only for this Day: 
No Loſs can come by ſuch a ſmall Delay. 

Char. We are not ſure to Morrow will be ours: 
Wars have, like Love, their favourable Hours: 

Let us uſe all; for if we loſe one Day; 
| That white one, in the Crowd, may flip away. 


Max. Fate's dark Receſſes we can never find; 
But Fortune at ſome Hours to all is kind; 
The lucky have whole Days, which ſtill they chuſe; 
Th' unlucky have but Hours, and thoſe they looſe. 
„ Fc. L have confulted one, who reads Heav'n's Doom, 
nd ſees, as preſent, things which are to come. 
Tis that Nigrinus, made by your Command 
A Tribune in the new Pamonian Band. 
Eim have J ſeen, (on Tſter's Banks he ſtood, 
Where laſt we winter'd) bind the head-long Flood 
FP: In ſudden Ice; and where moſt fwift it flows, 
n cryſtal Nets, the wond' ring Fiſhes cloſe. 
Then, with a Moment's Thaw, the Streams inlarge, 
And from the Meſh the twinkling Gueſts diſcharge. 
In a deep Vale, or near ſome ruin'd Wall ; 
He would the Ghoſts of ſlaughter'd Soldiers call; 
Who, flow, to wounden Bodies did repair, 
| And loath to enter, ſhiverd in the Air; 
Theſe his dread Wand did to ſhort Life compel, 
And forc'd: the Fates of Battels to foretel. - 
| Max. Tis wond'rous ſtrange !'But, good Placidins, fay, 
| What propheſies Nigrinus of this Day? | | 
| Plac. In a lone Tent,” all hung with black, I ſaw - 
one, Where in a Square he did's Circle draw: | 
Four Angles, made by that Circumference, 
| Bore holy, Words: inſcrib d. of myſtick Senſe. 


W 


4 YRANNICK Lovt; Or, © 
When firſt a hollow Wind began to blow, - | 77 
The Sky grew black, and belly:d down more low; | 
Around the Fields did nimble Lightning play,: 1 


* 


Which offer'd us by fits, and ſnatch d the Day. [C 
»Midſt this, was heard the ſhrill! and tender Crx | 
Of well-pleas'd Ghoſts, which in the Storm did fly; MM. 
Danc'd to and fro, and skim'd along the Ground, r 
Till to the Magick Circle they were bound. YA: 
They courſing it, while we were fenc'd within, i BN 


We ſaw this dreadful Scene of Fate begin. | 
Char. Speak without fear; what did the Viſion ſhew?W T 
Plac. A Curtain drawn preſented to our view, n. 
A Town beſieg'd; and on the neighb'ring Plain 
Lay heaps of viſionary Soldiers ſlain. 
A riſing Miſt obſcur'd the gloomy Head 
Of one, who in Imperial Robes = dead. 
Near this, in Fetters ſtood a Virgin, crown d; 
Whom many C#pids ſtrove in vain to wound: 
A Voice, To Morrow, ſtill to Morrow rung: 
Another Jo; Io, Pear lung. 
Char. Viſions and Oracies ſtill doubtful are, 
And ne'er expounded till th' event of War. 
The Gods fore-knowledge on our Swords will wait: 
If we fight well, they muſt fore-ſhow good Fate. 
| | To them à Centurion. 
Cent. A riſing Duſt which troubles all the Air, 
And this way travels, ſhews ſome Army near. 
Char. I hear the Sound of Trumpets trom afar. 
| - [Exit Albinu You 


Max. It ſeems the voice of Triumph, not of War. U br. 
d them Albinus again. A 04 The 

Alb. Health and Succeſs our Emperor attends: s fr. 
The Forces marching on the Plain, are Friends. Her 
Porphyrinus, whom. you Egypt's Prætor made, A St 
Is come from Alexandria to your Aid. | Both 
Max. It well becomes the Conduct and the Care Or n 
Of one ſo fam'd and fortunate in War. 1 
Vou muſt reſign, Placidius, your Command An e 
To him I promis d the Prætorian Band. 45 
Your Duty in your ſwift Compliance ſhow, Requ 


I will provide {ome other Charge for you. 


; l 


A 
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Max. Pepin welcome, welcome as the Light 


| For. That waits, Sir, on your Arms, an 


' 
: 
| 


| 
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Plac. May Cæſars Pleaſure ever be ebey'd 
With that Submiſſion, which by me is paid. — 


Now all the Curſes Envy ever knew, 
Or could invent, Porphyrius purſue, [Aſde. 
Alb. Placidius does too tamely bear his Loſs; 


t Charinus. 
This new Pretender will all Power ingroſs: 

Ali things muſt now by his Direction move; 

And you, Sir, muſt reſign your Father's Love. 

Char. Yes; every Name to his Repute muſt bow; 
There grow no Bays for any other Brow. - RG. 
He blaſts my early Honour in the Bud, 

Like ſome tall Tree the Monſter of the Wood, 
O'er-ſhading all which under him. would grow, 
He ſheds his Venome on the Plants below. - 
Alb. You muſt ſome noble Action undertake; 
Equal with his your own Renown to make. 
Char. T am not for a ſlothful Envy born, 
1! do't this Day, in the dire Viſion's Scorn. 
He comes: We two, like the twin Stars appear; _ 
Nerer to ſhine together in one Sphere, [Exit cum Alb. 
Enter Porphyrius attended. | 


To chearful Birds; or as to Lovers, Night. 

welcome as what thou bring'ſt me, Vitor x 
4 not on me. 

You left a Conqueſt more than half atchiey'd; 

And for whoſe Eaſineſs I almoſt griev id. 

Yours only the Ægyptian Laurels are; 

bring you but the Reliques of your War. 

The Chriſtian Princeſs, to receive your Doom, 

Is from her conquer'd Alexandria come, 

Her Mother in another Veſſel ſent, 

A Storm ſurpriz'd; nor know I the Event: 


Both from your Bounty muſt receive their State; | 
Or muſt on your triumphant Chariot wait. 


| Max. From me they 8 no Grace, whoſe Minds 
An execrable Superſtition blinds. 


* [ mand, 
Apol, The Gods, who rais'd you to the World's Com- 


Require theſe Victims from your grateful Hand, | 


| 


Tor. 


\ 


' 


nn. 
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Por. To Minds reſolv'd, the Threats of Death are vain; 


hey run to Fires, and there enjoy their Pain: 
Not Mucius made more haſte his Hand t expoſe 
To greedy Flames, than their whole Bodies thoſe. 

Max. How, to their own Deſtruftion, they are blind! 
Zeal is the pious Madneſs of the Mine. 

For. They all our fam'd Philoſophers defie; 

And would our Faith by force of Reaſon try. 

Afol. J beg it, Sir, by all the Pow'rs Divine, 

hat in their right, this Combat may be mine. 

Max. It ſhall; and fifty Doctors of our Laws, 

Be added to you, to maintain the Cauſe, 
Enter Berenice the Empreſs, Valeria Daughter to the 

| | r 
Plac. The Empreſs and your Daughter, Sir, are here. 
For, What Dangers in thoſe charming Eyes appear! 

| 44 wh [Looking en the Empreſþ, 

How my old Wounds are open'd at this view! ! 

And in my Murd'rer's Preſence bleed anew ! “/ 

Max. I did expect your coming, to partake [To the Ladies, 
The general gladneſs which my Triumphs make. 
You did Porphyrius as a Courtier know, = 
But as a Conqueror behold him now. 

Ber. You know (I readit in your bluſhing Face) TpPor. 
To merit, better than receive a Grace: 8 
And I know better ſilently to own, 
Than with vain words to pay your Service done, - 

For. Princes, like Gods, reward ere we deſerve; 

| [ Kneeling to kiſs her Hand. 
And pay us in permitting us to ſerve. | bes! 
O might I ſtill grow here, and never moye! [ Loxer. 

Ber. How dangerous are theſe Ecſtaſies of Loye! 

He ſhews his Paſſion to a thouſand Eyes! 
He cannot ſtir, nor can I bid him riſe! 
That Word my Heart refuſes to my Tongue! [ Ajit, 

Max. Madam, you let the General kneel too long. 


Por, Too long! as if Eternity were Jo! — [Afide. 
Bey. Riſe, good Perphyrius, (ſince it myſt be ſo,) [ Aſide, 
Por. Like Hermits from a Viſion I retire; [Rymg. | 
With Eyes too 3 to ke What I adniuc, 4 
— . reer | 1 


— 
— — 


* 


e AK 


| 


Ae ROT AL Minrvn. 37 
Pal. The Empreſs knows your Worth; but, 8 
| be I Porphyrius, who kiſſes ger Alu. 
Thoſe who can value it as high as ſhe, | | 
And 'tis but juſt (ſince in my Father's Cauſe 
' You fought) your Valour ſhould have my, Applauſe. 

Plac. 6 Jealouſie, how art thou in. 1 

She loves; and would her Love in Praiſes hide: 

How am I bound this Rival to purſue, - | 

Whe raviſhes my Love and Fortune too! [Afide. 

[A dead March within, and Trumpets. 

Max. Somewhat of mournful, ſure, my Ears does wound; 

Like the hoarſe murmurs of a Trumpet's ſound, | 

And Drums unbrac'd, with Soldiers broken Cries. _ 
Enter Albinus. 

Albinus, whence proceeds this diſmal Noiſe ? | 
Alb. Too ſoon you'll know what I want words to tell. 
Max. How fares my Son? Is my Charinus well? 

Not anſwer me! Oh my prophetick Fear! 

Alb. How can I ſpeak; or how, Sir, can you hear? 
6 Imagine.that which you would moſt deplore, 
And that which I would ſpeak, is it, or more. 
Max. Thy mournful Meſſage in thy Looks I read: 
* Is he (oh that I live to ask it) dead? 
7 Alb. Si [laſts | 

Max. Stay; if thou ſpeak'ſt that word, thou ſpeak it thy 
Some God now, if he dares, relate what's paſt ; 
Say but he's dead, that God ſhall, mortal be. | 

Alb. Then, what J dare not ſpeak, look back and: ſee, | 

[Charinus rn in dead by Soluiers., | 

Max. See nothing, Eyes, henceforth, but Death and Wo, 
You've done me the worſt Office you can do, | 
You've ſhown me Deſtiny's prepoſt rous Crime; | 
An unripe Fate; diſclos d ere Nature's time. 


| Plac. Aſſwage, great Prince, your Paſſion, leſt. you ſhow 
je, There's Pais, 7. in your Soul which Fate A bow, 
1 te. For. Fortune ſhould by your Greatneſs be controul'd; 


em your great Mind, and let her take no hold. 
700 Max, To tame Philoſophers teach Canſtancy,; 
ide, There is no farther uſe of it in me. - | 
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All that was worth a Pray'r to you is gone:) 
I ask not back my Virtue, but my Son. | 
Alb. His too great Thirſt of Fame his Ruin brought. 
Though, Sir, beyond all human Force he fought. 
Plac. This was my Viſion of this fatal Day! | 
Alb. With a fierce haſte he led our Troops the way: 
While fiery Show'rs of Sulphur on him rain'd ; 
Nor left he, Yill the Battlements he gain d: 
There with a Foreſt of their Darts he ſtrove; 
And ſtood like Capaneus 1 . Jove. 
With his broad Sword the Boldeſt beating dovvn, 
While Fate grew pale leſt he ſhould win the Town. 
And turn'd the Iron Leaves of its dark Book, 
To make new Dooms; or mend what it miſtook. 
Till ſought by many Deaths, he ſunk though late, 
And by his Fall aſſerted doubtful Fate. 
Val. Oh my dear Brother! whom Heav'n let us ſee, 
And would not longer ſufſer him to be! 
Max. And didſt not thou a Death with Honour chuſe, 


But impudently liv'ſt to bring this News? 
After his Loſs how did'ſt thou dare to breath? 
— But thy baſe Ghoſt ſhall follow him in death. 
A Decimation I will ſtrictly make 
Of all, who my Charinus did forſake. 

And of each Legion, each Centurion 
Shall die: Placi. ius, fee my Pleaſure done. 
Por. Sir, you will loſe, by this Severity, 
Your Soldiers Hearts. | 
Max. Why, they take Pay to die. 
Por. Then ſpare Albinus only. 
Max. I conſent R 
To leave his Life to be his Puniſhment. 
Diſcharg'd from Truſt; branded with Infamy 
Let him live on, till he ask leave to die, 
Ber, Let me petition for him, 
Max. = I have ſaid; _ 
And will not be intreated, but obey'd. | 
But, Empreſs, whence does your Compaſſion grow ? 
Ber, You need not ask it, ſince my Birth you 4 


[To Alb. 


— # 
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The Race of Antonines was nam'd the God: 
I draw my Pity from my Rory Blood, * 

Max. Still muſt I be upbraided with your Line? 
I know you ſpeak it in Contempt of mine, - God 
But your late Brother did not prize me lels, 
Becauſe I could not boaſt of Images. | 
And the Gods own'd me more, when they decreed 
A Thracian Shepherd ſhould your Line ſucceed. | 
Ber. The Gods! O do not name the Pow'rs divine, 
They never mingled their Decrees with thine. 
My Brother gave me to thee for a Wife, 
And for my Dowry thou didſt take his Life. 
Max. The Gods by many Victories have ſhown, _ 
That they my Merits and his Death did own. FRE 
Ber. Yes: They have own'd it; witneſs this juſt Day, 
' When they begin thy 'Miſchiefs to repay. 
' Sce the Reward of all thy wicked Care, 
Before thee thy Succeſſion ended there. | 
Vet, but in part my Brother's Ghoſt is pleas d: | 
Refllels till all the groaning World be eas d. "3 
For me; no other Happineſs I own, 
Than to have born no Iſſue to thy Throne. 
' Max, Provoke my Rage no farther, leſt I be | 
Reveng'd at once upon the Gods and thee. 
For. What horrid Tortures ſeize mylab'ring Mind! A de 
O, only excellent of all thy Kind! * 
To hear thee threatned while I idle ſtand: +47 
Heav'n! was I born to fear a Tyrant's Hand? l 
 Max.to Ber. Hence from my Sight----thy Blood, if thou 
| doſt ſtay----- 
Ber. Tyrant! too well to that thou know'ſt the way 
| ; G , 
| Por, Let baſer Souls from falling Fortunes fly: : 8 
Tl pay my Duty to her, Te, die. [Exit leading her 
Max. What made Poyphyrizs ſo officious be? 
The Action look'd as done in Scorn of me. 
Val. It did, indeed, Tome little Freedom ſhow ; 
But ſomewhat to his Services you owe. 

Max, Yet, if I thought it his Preſumption were 

Plac. Perhaps he did not your Diſpleaſure hear. 


Max. My Anger was too loud, not to be heard. 


— — — 
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Plac, I'ma loth to think he did it not regard. \ 

' Max. How, not regard! 

Pal. Placidius, you foment, 

On too light Grounds, my Father's Diſcontent. 

But when an Action does two Face: wear, 

Tis Juſtice to believe what is moſt fair. 

I think, that knowing what Reſpect there reſts 

For her late Brother in the Soldiers Breaſts, | 
He went to ſerve the Emp'ror: And defign'd | 

Only to calm the Tempeſt in her Mind, | 

Leſt ſome Sedition in the Camp ſhould riſe. | 

Max. I ever thought him Loyal as he's wiſe. | 

Since therefore all the Gods their ſpight have ſhown 

To rob my Age of a ſucceſſive; Throne; 

And you who now remain 

The only-Iflue of my former Bed, 

n Empire cannot by your Sex ſucceed: 5 
o bind Porphyrius firmly to the State, | 
will this Day my Geſar him create: 

And, Daughter, I will give him you for Wife. 

Val. O Day, the beſt and . of my Life! 
Plac. O Day, the moſt accurſt I ever knew! [4ſue. 
Max. See to my Son perform'd each Funeral due: 

hen to the Toils of War we will return, | 

make our Enemies our Loſſes mourn. [Exenu. 


_ 


CTY SCENT. Y. | 

| SCENE The Royal Camp. "1 

Ber. Dorphrius, too far did tempt your Fate, 
* P In — * the Emperor does hate. 

is true, your Duty to me it became; 

ut, praiſing that, I muſt your Conduct blame. 


Por. Not to have own'd my Zeal at ſuch a time, | 
ere to Sin higher than your Tyrant's Crime, 1 
| 


— 
7 
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A ſilent Wiſh had been enough for me. 
Who ask Heav'n for you what themſelves deny. 


When you ſpeak Words unfit for me to hear. 


The Sea, and vaſt Deſtruction ſwallows all. 


The Rovat Miffy 


Ber. Twas too much, my Diſgrace CAccompany z 
Por. Wiſhes are Aids faint Seryants may ſupply, 
Could I do leſs than my Reſpect to pay, 


Where I before had giv'n my. Heart away? .. 
Ber. You fail in that Reſpect you ſeem to bear, 


Por. Vet you did once accept thoſa Vows I paid. 
Ber. Thoſe Voves were then to Berenice made; 
But cannot now be heard without a Sin, 
When offer'd to the Wife of Maximin. nA 
Por. Has, then, the Change of Fortune chang'd your Will? 
Ah! why are you not Berenice ſtill? | | 
To Maximin you once declar'd your Hate; 
Your Marriage was a Sacrifice to th' State: 
' Your Brother made it to ſecure his Throne, 
Which this Man made a ſtep to mount it on. 
Ber. Whatever Maximin has been, or is, 
J am to bear, ſince Heay'n has made me his. 
For Wives, who, muſt themſelves of Pow'r diveſt, _ 
When they love blindly, for their Peace love belt. » 
For. If mutual Love be yow'd when Faith you plight, |. 
Then he, who forfeits firſt, has loſt his Right | 
Her. Husbands a forfeiture of Love may make; 
But what avails the Forfeit none can take? 
As in a general Wreck 
The Pirate ſinks with his ill-gotten Gains, 
And nothing to another's uſe remains: . 
So, by his Loſs, no Gain to you can fall: 


Por. Yet he, who from the Shore, the Wreck deſcrieg; - 
May lawfully inrich him with the Prize. 1 
Ber. Who ſees the Wreck, can yet no Title plead, 

Till he be ſure the Owner firſt is dead. | 
Por. If that be all the Claim I want to Love, 

This Pirate of your Heart I'll ſoon remove; 

And, at one Stroke, the World and you ſet free. | 
Ber. Leave to the Care of Heay'n that World and me. 
For. Heav'n as its inſtrument my Courage ſends. - 
Ber. Heay'n ne er ſent who fight for private Ends, 
| 4+ We 


392 TYRANNTCK LovEtz Or, — 


We both are bound by Truſt, and muſt be true; 
I to his Bed, and to his Empire you. 

For he who to the Bad betrays his Truſt, 

Though he does good, becomes himſelf unjuſt. 

For. When Brutus did from Ceſar Rome redeem, 
The Act was good. 

Ber. But was not good in him. 

You ſee the Gods adjudg'd it Parricide, 

By dooming the Event on Cæſar's Side. 

Tis Virtue not to be oblig'd at all; 

Or not conſpire our Benefactor's Fall. 

Por. You doom me then to ſuffer all this Ill, 

And yet I doom my ſelf to love you ſtill. 

Ber. Dare not Forphyrius ſuffer then with me, 
Since what for him, I for my ſelf decree? 

Por. How can I bear thoſe Griefs you diſapprove? 
Ber. To eaſe em, TI] permit you til] to love. 

Por. T at will but haſte my Death, if you think fit 
Not to reward, but barely to permit. | 
Love without Hope does like a Torture wound, 
Which makes me reach in pain, to touch the Ground. 
Ber. If Hope, then, to your Life ſo needtul be, 


Hope till. 
For. Bleſt News ! 
Ber. ——But hope, in Heav'n, not me. 


For. Love is too noble ſuch Deceits to ule, 
Referring me to Heav'n, your Gift J loſe. 
So Princes cheaply may our Wants ſupply, 
When they give that their Treaſurers deny. 
Ber. Love blinds my Virtue It I longer ſtay, 
It will grow dark, and I ſhall loſe my Way. 
For. One Kiſs from this fair Hand can be no Sin; 
I ask not that you gave to Maximin. 
In full Reward of all the Pains I've paſt, 
Give me but one. 
Ber. Then let it be your laſt. 
Por. Tis gone! | 
Pe Soldiers prodigal of their Arrears, 

ne Minute ſpends the Pay of many Years. 
Let but one more be added to the Sum, 


And pay at once for all my Pains to come. 


Ber. 
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Ber. Unthrifts will ſtarve, if we before - hand give: 
Il fee you ſhall have juſt enough to live. wy 
| | Enter Erotion. 
Ero. Madam, the Emperor is drawing near; 
And comes, they ſay, to ſeek Porpiyrius here. | 
Ber. Alas! | 
Por. —— I will not ask what he intends; 
My Life, or Death, alone, on you depends. 
Ber. I muſt withdraw; but muſt not let him know | 
F2 


* " 


How hard the Precepts of my Virtue grow! 

But what e' er Fortune is for me defign'd, | | 

Sweet Heav'n, be ſtill to brave Porphyrius kind! 45-4 
Exit cum Erotion. 

Por. She's gone unkindly, and refus'd to caſt 

One Glance to feed me for ſo long- a Faſt. 

Enter Maximin, Placidius, and Guards. 

Max. Porphyrins, ſince the Gods have rayiſh'd one, 

come in you to ſeek another Son. 1 

Succeed him then in my Imperial State; | 

Succeed in all, but his untimely Fate. 

If I adopt you with no better Grace, 

Pardon a Father's Tears, upon my Face, 

And give em to Charinus Memory: 

May they not prove as ominous to thee. 

For. With what Misfortunes Heay'n torments me. fill! 

Why muſt I be oblig'd to one fo ill? [A/ide. 

Max, Thoſe Offers which I made you, Sir, were ſuch, 

No private Man ſhould need to ballance much. 26h» 

| For, Who durſt his Thoughts to ſuch Ambition lift? 


[ Kneeling, 


rn — — — 


The Greatneſs of it made me doubt the Gift. 
The Diſtance was ſo vaſt, that to my View 
t made the Object ſeem at firſt untrue; 
| and now *tis near, the ſudden Excellence 
Strikes through, and flaſhes on my tender Senſe. 
| Max, Yet Heav'n and Earth, which ſo remote appear, 
| : ; [ Raiſmg him. 
fre by the Air, which floyys betwixt em, near, S 
| Rs And 


Ber. . Fol 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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ne end with me, and one with you remain. 


nd *twixt us two my Daughter be the Chain, 
Poy. You preſs me down with ſuch a glorious Fate, 


ermit I may retire ſome little fpace, - 
nd gather Strength to bear ſo great a Grace. Exit bowmg. 
which How Love and Fortune laviſhly contend, - 


. . 
Lon riſe againſt the mighty Weight. | 


hich ſhould Porphyrins' Wiſhes moſt befriend! 

The Midſtream's his; I, creeping by the Side, 
Enter Valerius haſtily. 

| Val. IJ hope my Buſineſs may my Haſte excuſe; 
For, Sir, I bring you moſt ſurprizing News. 
The Chriſtian Princeſs in her Tent confers 
With fifty of your learn*d Philoſophers; 
Whom with ſuch Eloquence ſhe does perſuade, 
That they are Captives to her Reaſons made. 
I left em yielding up their vanquiſh'd Cauſe, * 
And all the Soldiers ſhouting her Applauſe; _ 
| Ev'n Afollonius does but faintly ſpeak, 
Whoſc Voice the Murmurs of th' Aſſiſtants break. 


Am houlder of by ki impettons Tie. 4e. 


Max. Conduct this Captive Chriftian to my Tent; 
She ſhall be brought to ſpeedy Puniſhment. | 
I muſt in time ſome Remedy provide, [Exit Val. 
Leſt this contagious Error ſpread too wide. | 

Blac. I' infected Zeal you muſt no Mercy ſhow: 
For, from Religion all Rebellions grow. 

May. The filly Crowd, by factious Teachers brought 
To think that Faith untrue their Youth was taught, | 
Run on in new Opinions blindly bold; 

Neglect, ccntewn, and then aſſault the Old. 

Th' infectious Madneſs ſeizes every part, 

And from the Head diſtils upon the Heart. 

And firſt they think their Prince's Faith not true, 
And then proceed to offer him a New; 

Which if refusd, all Duty from em caſt, 

To their new Faith they make new Kings at laſt. 

Plac. Thoſe Ills by Male-conter u often wrought, 
That by their, Prince their Duty may, be bought, 
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They head thoſe holy Factions which they hate, 
To fell their Duty at a dearer Rate. 
But, Sir, the Tribune is already here 


With your fair Captive. p 


Max. = Bid em both appear. i 
Enter St. Catharine, Valerius, Apollonius, and Guards: 
Sce where ſhe comes with that high Air and Meen, 
Which marks, in Bonds, the Greatneſs of a Queen. 
What Pity *tis! — but I no Charms muſt {ee 
In her who to our Gods is Enemy 


Fair Foe of Heay'n, whence comes this haughty Pride. 


Or is it Frenzy does your Mind miſguidee 
To ſcorn our Worſhip, and new Gods to find? , - 
S. Cath. Nor Pride, nor Frenzy, but a ſettled Mind, 
Enlightned from above, my way does, mark. | 
Max. Though Heay'a be clear, the Way to it is dark. 
- S.Cath, But where ounReaſon with our Faith does go, 
We're both above enlightned, and below. | 
But Reaſon with your fond Religion fights, 
For many Gods are many Infinite 
This to the firſt Philoſophers was known, 
Who, under various. Names, ador'd but one.. 
Though your vain Poets after did miſtake, 
Who ev'ry Attribute a God did make. 
And ſo obſcene their Ceremomes be, 
As good Men loath, and Cato bluſh'd to ſee. Wu 
Max. War is my Province; Prieſt, why ſtand you mute # 
You gain by Heav'n, and therefore ſhould diſpute, 
Apo. In all Religions, as in ours, there are 
Some ſolid Truths, and ſome things popular. 
The Popular in pleaſing Fables lye, 
The Truths, in Precepts of Morality. 
And theſe to human Life are of that uſe; 
That no Religion can ſuch Rules produce. FE; 
S. Cath. Then let the whole Diſpute coneluded be 
Betwixt theſe Rules and Chriſtianity, + ad 
Apol. And what more noble can your Doctrine preachs, 
Than Virtues which Philoſophy does teach? 
To keep the Paſſions in ſevereſt Awe, 


To live to Realon (Nature's greateſt Law.) 
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| 


And Good and Ill, as things without, ay cy" [gave; 
rict Rules they] | 


To that cenvincing Power I muſt give place: 


To iollow Virtue, as its own reward; ' = 


S. Cath. Yet few could follow thoſe 

For human Life will human Frailties have; 
And Love of Virtue is but barren Praiſe, 
Airy as Fame: Nor ſtrong enough to raiſe 
The Actions of the Soul above the Senſe. 
Virtue grows cold without a Recompence: 
We virtuous Acts as Duty do regard; | 

Yet are permitted to expect Reward. 

ol. By how much more your Faith Reward aſſures, 
8o much more frank our Virtue is than yours. 
S. Cath. Blind Men! you ſeek ev'n thoſe Rewards you 
But ours are ſolid; yours an empty Name. [blame; 
Either to open Praife your Acts you guide, 

Or elſo reward your feives with ſecret Pride. 

Atol. Yet ſtill our moral Virtues you obey ; 
Ours are the Precepts, though apply'd —— Way. 

S. Cath. Tis true, your Virtues are t 
But in our Practice they much higher reach. 

You but forbid to take another's . 

But we forbid ev'n to deſire it too. 

Revenge of Injuries you Virtue call; 

But we Forgiveneſs of our Wrongs exto] : 

Immodeſt Deeds you hinder to be wrought, 

But we proſcribe the leaſt immodeſt Thought. 

So much your Virtues are in ours refin'd, 

That yours but reach the Actions, ours the Mind. 

Max. Anſwer in ſhort to what you heard her ſpeak. 
| [To Apol. 

Apol. Where Truth prevails, all Arguments are weak. 


And with that Truth that Faith I will embrace. 
Max. O Traytor to our Gods; but more to me; 
Dar'ſt thou of any Faith but of thy Prince's be? 
But ſure thou ray'ſt; thy fooliſh Error find: 
Caſt up the Poiſon that infects thy Mind; 
And ſhun the Torments thou art ſure to feel: 
Atol. Nor Fire, nor Torture, nor revenging Steel 
Can on my Soul the leaſt Impreſſion make: 
How gladly, Truth, I ſuffer for thy fake! 9 
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Once I was ignorant of what was ſo; 
But never can abandon Truth I know : 
My Martyrdom I to thy Crown prefer; 
Truth is a Cauſe for a Philoſopher. 7 20 
S. Cath. Loſe not that Courage which Heav'n does in- 
ſpir E; [To Apol. 
But fearleſs go to be baptiz d in Fire. 
Think *tis a Triumph, not a Danger near: 
Give him your Blood; but give him not a Tear. 
Go, and prepare my Seat: And hovering be 
Near that bright ſpace which is reſerv'd for me. 
Max. Hence with the Traytor; bear him to his Fate. 
| pd. Tyrant, I fear thy Pity, not thy Hate: 
A Life Eternal I by Death obtain. 
Max. Go, carry him, where he that Life may gain. 
| Ex. Apol. Val. and Guards. 
| Plac. From this Enchantreſs all theſe Ils are come; 
'You are not ſafe till you pronounce her Doom. 
Fach Hour ſhe lifes a Legion ſweeps away; 
Shell make your Army Martyrs in a Day. 
| Max. Tis juſt: This Chriſtian Sorcerels ſtall die. 
(Would I had never prov'd her Sorcery :) 
Not that her charmin Tongue this Change has bred; 


fear *tis ſomething that her Eyes have ſaid. | 
1 love; and am aſham'd it ſhould be ſeen. [ Aſide: 
Plac. Sir, ſhall ſhe die? 3 
Max. — — Conſider ſhe's a _— 
Plac. Thoſe Claims in Cleopatra ended were. 
Max. How many Cleopatra's live in her! [Aſide 
Plac. When you condemn'd her, Sir, ſhe was a Queen, 
Max. No, Slave; ſhe only was a Captive then. 
S. Cath. My joyful Sentence you defer too long. 
| Max, I never knew that Life was ſuch a Wrong. 
But if you needs will die: -— It ſhall be fo. 
— Yet think it does from your Perverſeneſs flow. 
Men ſay, indeed, that I in Blood delight; 
But you ſhall find — Haſte, take her from my Sight. 
— For Maximin I have too much confeſt ; 
And for a Lover not enough expreſt. 


Abſent; 
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Abſent, I may her Martyrdom decree; : 
But one Look more will make that Martyr me. 
| * [ Exit F. Cath. guarded. 
Plac. What is it, Sir, that ſhakes your mighty Mind? 
Max. Somewhat I am aſham'd that thou ouldſt find. 


| Max. Are you my Rival, that fo ſoon you gueſs? 
Plac. Far, mighty Prince, be ſuch a Crime from me; 
Kneeling. 
Which, with the Pride, includes 7 * 
Could you forgive it, yet the Gods above 
Would never pardon me à Chriſtian Love. 
Max. Thou ly'ſt:.— There's not a God inhabits there, 

But for this Chriſtian would all Heav'n forſwear. 
Evn Fove would try more Shapes her Love to win: 
And in new Birds, and unknown Beaſts would Sin: 
At leaſt, if Fove could love like Maximin. 

Plac. A Captive, Sir, who would a Martyr die? 
Max. She courts not Death, but ſhuns Captivity. 
Great Gifts, and greater Promiſes I'll make; 
And what Religion ist, but they can ſhake? 
She ſhall live high : -Devotion in diſtreſs 
Is born, but vaniſhes in Happineſs, Exit Max, 
Plac. folus. His Son forgot, his Empreſs unappeasd; 

How ſoon the Tyrant with new Love is ſeiz d! 
Love various Minds does variouſly inſpire: 
He ſtirs in gentle Nature's gentle Fire, 
Like that of Incenſe on the Altars laid: _ 
But raging Flames tempeſtuotis Souls invade. 
A Fire which every windy Paſſion blows ; 

ith Pride it mounts, and with Revenge it glows, 
ut I accursd, who ſervitely muſt move; 

nd ſooth his Paſſion for his Daughter's Love! 
mall Hope, *tis true, attends ud mighty Care; 


ut of all Paſſions Love does 


Plat. If it be Love which does your Soul poſſeſs —| 


deſpair, Exit. 
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Her Form glides thro? me, and my Heart gives way: 


ACT W. SCENE L 
S.CENE The Royal Pavilion. "ha 


Maximin, Placidius, Gwards and Attendants. = 


aa HIS Love that never could my Youth en 
Peeps out his coward Head to dare my Age. 
Where haſt thou been thus long, thou ſleeping Form, 
That wak'ſt ke drowyſie Sea-men in a Storm? | 
A ſullen Hour thou chuſeſt for thy Birth: 
My Love ſhoots up in Tempeſts, as the Earth | 
Is ſtirr'd and looſen d in a bluſt ring Wind, | 
Whoſe Blaſts to vans Flowers her Womb unbind. + 
Plac. Forgive me, if I fay your Paſſions are . 
So rough, as if in Love you would make War. 
But Love is ſof. 
And with ſoft Beauty tenderly complies; 
In Lips it laughs, and lariguiſhes in Eyes. | 
Max. There let it laugh; or, like an Infant, weep: | 
I cannot ſuch a ſupple Paſſion keep. 
Mine, tiff with Age, and ſtubborn as my Arms, | 
Walks upright; ſtoops not to, but meets her Charms. 
Plac. Yet Fierceneſs ſuits not with her gentle Kind; 
They brave Affaults; but may be undermin'd. | 
Max. Till ! in thoſe mean Arts am better read, 
Court thou, and fawn, and flatter in my ſtead. 
Entey S. Catharine. 
She comes; and naw, methinks, I could obey: 


—— — 


. 
| 


This Iron Heart, which no Impreſſion too 


From Wars, melts down, and runs, if ſhe but look. 
Plac. Madam; T from the Emperor am come 
I' applaud your Virtue, and reverſe your Doom. 
He thinks, whatever your Religion be, 
This Palm is owing to your Conftaticy, c 
| DOE” S. Cath, 


| 


465 TYRANNICK Love; Or, 


F. Cab. My Conſtancy from him ſeeks no Renown; 


Heav'n, that propos d the Courſe, will give the Crown. 


Plac. But Monarchs are the Gods Vicegerents here; 
Heav'n gives Rewards; bat what it gives, they bear: 
From Heav'n to you th' Ægyptian Crown is ſent, 
Yet *tis a Prince who does the Gift preſent. 

S. Cath. The Deity I ſerve, had he thought fit, 
Could have preſervd my Crown unconquer d yet: 
But when his ſecret Providence deſign'd 


| To level that, he leyelld too my Mind; 


Which, by contracting its Deſires, is taught 
The humble quiet of poſſeſſing neught. . 
Plac. To Stoicks leave a Happineſs ſo mean: 
Your Virtue does deſerye a nobler Scene. 
You are not for Obſcurity deſign'd: 
But, like the Sun,” muſt cheer all human Kind. 
S. Cath. No Happineſs can be, where is no Reſt ; 
Th' unknown, untalk d of Man is only bleſt. 
He, as in ſome ſafe Cliff, his Cell does keep, 
From thence he views the Labours of the Deep: 


The Gold-fraught Veſſel which mad Tempeſts beat, 
He ſees now vainly make to his Retreat: 
And, when from far, the tenth Wave does appear, 
Shrinks up in ſilent Joys that he's not there. 
Plac. You have a Pilot who your Ship ſecures; 
The Monarch both of Earth and Seas is yours. 
He who ſo freely gives a Crown away, 
Yet asks no 'Tribute but what you may pay. 
One Smile on him a greater Wealth beſtows, _ 
Than Zgypt yields, when Nilus overflows. 
S. Cath. I cannot wholly innocent appear, 
Since I have liv'd ſuch Words as theſe to hear. 
O Heay'n, which doſt of Chaſtity take care !— 
Plac. Why do you loſe an unregarded Pray'r ? 
If Happineſs, as you belieye, be Reſt, 
That Quiet ſure is by the Gods poſleſt : . 
Tis Greatneſs to neglect, or not to know 
The little Buſineſs of the World below. 
S. Cath. This Doctrine well befitted him who thought 
A caſual World was from wild Atoms wiought: 
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But ſuch an Order in each Chance we ſee, 
(Chain'd to its Cauſe, as that to its Decree,) 
That none can think a Workmanſhip ſo rare 
Was built, or kept, without a Workman's Care. 
| To them imin, Attendants and Guards. 
Max. Madam, you from Placidius may have heard 
Some News, which will your Happineſs regard. . 
For whata greater Happineſs can be 
] han to be courted, and be loy'd by me? 
Th Zz2yptian Crown I to your Hands remit; * 
And, with it, take his Heart who offers it. [She turns aſide. 
Do you my Perſon and my Gift contemn ? 
S. Cath My Hopes purſue a brighter Diadem. 

Max. Can any brighter than the Roman be? 
1 find my proffer'd Love has cheapend me: 
Since you neglect to anſwer my Deſires, 
Know, Princeſs, you ſhall burn in other Fires. 
Why ſhould you urge me to ſo black a Deed? 
Think all my Anger did from Love proceed. 
S. Cath. Nor Threats nor Promiſes my Mind can move: 
Your furious Anger, nor your impious Love. 
Max. The Love of you can never impious be; 
You are ſo pure 
That in the Act twould change th Impiety. 
Heav'n would unmake it Sin 
S. Cath. I take my ſelf from thy deteſted Sight: 
To my Reſpect thou haſt no longer Right: 
Such Power in Bonds true Piety can have, 
That I command, and thou art but a Slave. [Ex. S. Cath. 
Max. To what a height of Arrogance ſhe ſwells! 
Pride or Ill-Nature til] with Virtue dwells; 
Her Death ſhall ſet me free this very Hour ; 
hut is her Death within a Lover's Pow'r ? 
Wild with my Rage, more wild with my Deſire, 
Like meeting Tides but mine are Tides of Fire. 
What petty Promiſe was't that cauy'd this Frown? 
| Plac, You heard: No leſs than the Ægyptian Crown. 
Max. Throw Zgypt's by, and offer in the ſtead; 
Offer the Crown on Berenices Head. 
1am reſolv'd to double till I win; 
About it ſtraight, and ſend Porphyrins in. [Ex. Plac. 
| We 
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We look like Eagles tow'ring in the Sky ; 
While her high Flight ſtill raiſes mine more high. 
__ To him Porphyrius. 
Por. I come, Sir, to Do reat Commands. 
Max. My Happineſs lies only in thy Hands, | 
And, ſince I have adopted hy my Son, 
Il keep no Secret from thy reaſl unknown, 
Led by the Int'reſt of my riſing Fate, | 
I did eſpouſe this Empreſs whom I hate: | 
And therefore with leſs Shame I may declare, 
That J the Fetters of thy Captive wear. 
Por. Sir, you amaze me with ſo ſtrange a Love. 
Max. Pity, my Son, thoſe Flames you diſapprove. 
The cauſe of Love can never be aſligu'd; 
"Tis in no Face, but in the Lover's Mind, 
Por. Yet there are Beauties which attract all Hearts: 
And all Mankind lies open to their Darts: 
Whoſe Sovereignty, without diſpute, we grant; 
Such Graces, — your Empreſs does not want, 
Max. Beauty has Bounds, — - 
And can no more to every Heart be ſo, 
Than any Coin thro' every Land can go. 
Some ſecret Grace, which is but ſo to me, 
Tho? not ſo great, may yet more pow'rful be: 4 
All guard themſelves when ſtronger Foes invade; 5 
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Yet, by the weak, Surprizes may be made: 
But you, my Son, are not to judge, but aid. 
Por. What is it, Sir, you can require of me? 
Max. I would from Berenices Bonds be free: 
his Yoke of Marriage from us both remove, 
Where two are bound to draw, tho' neither love. 
Por. Neither the Gods nor Man will give conſent 
To put in Practice your unjuſt Intent. 
Max. Both muſt conſent to that which I decree, 
Por. The Soldiers love her Brother's Memory; 
And for her fake ſome Mutiny will ſtir, 8 
Max. Our parting therefore —ſhall be ſought by her. 
Go, bid her ſue for a Divorce, or die; | 
Ill cut the Knot, if ſhe will not untie: 
Haſte to prepare her, and thy ſelf return;  _ __ | 
Thy Eymen's Torch this Day with mine ſhall burn, [Exit 


Pory 


| 


| 
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Por. Rather my Funeral-torch; — for tho I know 
Valerix's fair, and that ſhe loves me too, 
Gainſt her my Soul is arm'd on every part: 
Yet there are ſecret Rivets to my Heart, 
Were Berenices Charms have found the way; 
I Subtile as Lightnings, but more fierce than they. 
| FF How fhall T this avoid, or gain that Love 
do near the Rock, I to the Port muſt move. 


1 5 To him Valeria attended. 
1 Val. Porphyrins, now my Joy I mi eſs, 
| FF Nor longer hide the Le | — oft fo 
Should J have ſtay'd till Marriage made us one, 
vou might have thought it was by Duty done; 
But of my Heart I now a Prefent make; 
And give it you ere it be yours to take. 
Accept it as when early Fruit we fend: 
And let the Rareneſs the fmall Gift commend. 
Por. Great Monarchs, like your Father, often give 
' WY What is above a Subject to receive. 
| But faithful Officers ſhould coumtermand, 
And ſtop the Gift that paſſes thro' their Hand: 
And to their Prince that maſs of Wealth reſtore, 
Which viſh'd thus, would make whole Nations poor, 
Val. But to this Gift a double Right you ve: 
My Father gives but what before I gave. 
Preſence make, 
take 


— — 
—— — 
= — 
1 r — 


Por. J vain ſueh unequal 
Which I ſtil — Capacity to take. 
Such fatal Bounty once the Gaul did ſhow ; 
They threw their Rings, but threw their Targets too. 
Bounty ſo plac'd, does more like Ruin look ; 
pou pony Ocean on a narrow Brook. 
Val. Yet, if your Love before a Boat, 
The Stream ſo pour'd, drowns not, but makes it float. 
For. But when the Veſſel is on Quick-fands caft, 
The flowing Tide does more the finking hafte. 
al. And on what Quick-fands can your Heart be 
er, Ca you a Love beſides Valeria's own ? 2 
| lay, 


For. If he who at your Feet his Heart vou 

be met with firſt, and robb'd upon the way, 

Jou may indeed the Robber's Strength accuſe, 
Exit. dut pardon him who did the Preſent loſe, 


Por, if _Fal. 


* - 
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Val. Who is this Thief that does my Right poſſeſs? tl 
Name her, and. then we of her Strength may gueſs. - 


From whence. does your unwonted Silence come? F 
© Por. She bound and gagg'd me, and has left me dumb. Th 
| Val. But of my Wrongs I will aloud complain: 0 
| Falſe Man, thou would'ſt excuſe thy ſelf in vain: "ol 

For thee I did a Maiden's Bluſh forſake; | | 

And own'd a Love thou haſt refus'd to take. Th 

Por. Refus'd it !————like a Miſer midſt his Store, He 

Who graſps and graſps, till he can hold no more; * 

And when his Strength. is wanting to his Mind, 11 ; 

Looks back, and ſighs on what he left behind. Bu 

Val. Na, I reſume that Heart thou didſt poſſeſs; l . 

My Father ſhall my Injuries redreſs: 12 

With me thou loſeſt his Imperia! Crown, is 

And ſpeedy Death attends upon his Frown. | BY 

Por. You may revenge your Wrongs a nobler way; \,. 

Command my Death, and I will joon obey. | 15 

Tul. No, I've; for on thy Life my Cure depend: 

In Debter's Deaths all Obligation ends: 1 

*T will be ſome Eaſe Ungrateful thee to call; | Or 

And, Bankrupt-like, ſay, truſting him loſt all. vo 


For. Upbraided thus, what gen'rous Man would live! 1 
But Fortune will revenge what you forgive. a I 
When I refuſe, (as in few Hours I muſt) | 
This offer'd Grace, your Father will be juſt. 


Val. Be juſt! ſay rather he will cruel prove, > 
To kill that only Perſon I can love. | | oy 
Yet ſo it is! — W] 
Your Int'reſt in the Army is ſo high, | YT: : 


That he muſt make you his, or you muſt die! | i 
It is reſoly'd i who &er my Rival be, ¶ Aſide after a pauſi. C 
III ſhow that I deſerve him more than ſhe. | 


And if at laſt he does ingrateful prove, | 

My Conſtancy it {elf rewards my Love. Exit. 5 
For. She's gone, and gazing round about, I ſee | I 
Nothing but Death, or glorious Miſery; | IF 
Here Empire ſtands, if I could Love diſplace; | Bu 


There, hopeleſs Love, with more Imperial Grace: 
Thus, as a ſinking Hero compaſs d round, 4 A 
Beckens his braveſt Foe for his laſt Wound, 7 11 


th. 


L 
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und him into his part of Fame does call, 27 
bu turn my Face to Love, and there Pll fall. 
| p him Berenice, and Erotion. 5571 
| Bey, I come, Porpiyrius, to Congratulate 
This happy Change of your exalted Fate: 
You to the Empire are, I hear, deſign d; 
And fair Valeria muſt th' Alliance bind. PN 
Por. Would Heav'n had my Succeſſion ſo decreed, 
That I in all might Maximin ſucceed! 
He offers me th Imperial Crown, tis true: 
would ſucceed him, but it is in you. | 
Ber. In me! J never did accept your Love; 
But you, I ſee, would handſomly remove: 
Ard I can give you Leave, without a Frown: 
| always thought you merited a Crown. 
Por. I never ſought that Crown but on your Brow ; 
But you with ſuch Indiff rence would allow 
My Change, that you have kill'd me with that Breath: 
feel your Scorn cold as the Hand of Death. 
Ber. Yow'll come to Life in your Valeria's Arms: 
'Tis true, I cannot boaſt of equal Charms; 
Or if I could, I never did admit 
Your Love to me, but only ſuffer'd it. 
I am a Wife, and can make no return; 
And *twere but vain, in hopeleſs Fires to burn. 
Por, Unkind! can you whom only I adore, 
Set open to your Slave the Priſon-door ? 
You uſe my Heart juſt as you would afford 
A fate! Freedom to ſome harmleſs Bird, 
Whom, breeding, you ne'er taught to ſeek its Food; 
And now let fly to periſh in the Wood. | 
Ber. Then, if you will love on, and diſobey, 
And loſe an Empire for my ſake, you may. 
Will a kind Look from me pay all this Score, 
For you well know you muſt expect no more? 
Por. All I deſerve it will, not all I wiſh: 
But I will brave the Tyrant's Rage, for this. 
If I refuſe, my Death muſt needs enſue; 
But you ſhall ſee that I dare die for you. 
| Ber. Would you for mm. 
A Beauty, and an Empire too deny? 


: 


1 loye you now ſo well—that you ſhall dic, 


— 


d TyRANNICK Lovez On, 


O mighty Love, thy mightieſt Victory! 


Die mine; tis all I can with with Honour give: 
Nor ſhould you die, if after, I would live. 

But when your Marriage and your Death I view, 
That makes you falſe, but. this will keep you true. 
Por. Unbind thy Brows, and look abroad to ſee, 


Bey. And yet is there no other way to try? 
"Tis hard to ſay I love, and let you die. | 
For. Yes, there remains ſome. help which you might 
If you, as I would die for Love, would live. [ewe, 
Ber. If Death for Love be ſweet, ſure Life is more: 
Teach me the means your Safety. to reſtore. 
Por. Your Tyrant the Zgyprian. Princeſs loves; 
And to that height his * PT moves, 
That, fearing in your Death the Soldiers force, 
He from your Bed does ſtudy a Divorce. 
Ber. Th Egyptian Princeſs I diſputing heard, 
And as a Miracle her Mind regard. | 
But yet I wiſh that this Divorce be true, [Gives her Hand. 
Por. Tis, Madam, but it muſt be ſought by you. 
By this he will all Mutinies prevent; 
And this, as well, ſecures your own Content, 
Ber. I hate this Tyrant, and his Bed I loath; 
But, once ſubmitting, I am ty'd to both: 
Ty'd to that Honour, which all Women owe, 
"Tho? not their Husband's Perſon, yet their Vow. | 
Something ſo ſacred in that Bond there is, | 
That none ſhould think there could be ought amiſs: ., 
And if there be, we ſhould in filence hide | 
"Thoſe Faults, which blame our Choice when they are ſpy d. 
Por. But, ſince to all the World his Crimes are known, 
And, by himſelf the Civil War's begun, | 
Would you th advantage of the Fight delay, 
If, ſtriking firſt, you. were to, win the Day? 
Ber. I would, like Jens, upon their Sabbath fall: 
And rather _ _ Lee _ ſtrike at all. a 
Por. Againſt your ſelf you ropheſie: 
You cher this Divas Th 2 Ne 
Bey, Then Death from all my Griefs ſhall ſet me free. 
Por. And would you rather chuſe your Death, than me! 
Ber. My earthy part . 
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Which i my 9 5 Right, Death "will remoye, 

Pl come all Sou irit to your 4 Lag TY 

With filent Steps TI K you all Da | 
Or elſe before you, in the Sun-beams, 41M 

il lead you thence to melancholy Groves, 

And there repeat the Scenes of our paſt Loves. 

At Night, I will within your Curtains peep; | 

ew empty Arms embrace you while you ſleep. 

| ntle Dreams I often will be by; 

n hf or weep along, before your cloſing Eye. 

y Al Dangers front your Bed I will remove; 

But guard it moſt from any future Love. 

And when at laſt, in pity, you will die, 

[Il watch your Birth © Tmmortality : 

Then, Turtle-like, Pl to my Mate repair; 
And teach you your firſt flight in open Air. 

| [Exit Berenice cum Exotio. 

or. She has but done what Honour did require: | 

Nor can I blame that Love, which I admire, 


But then her Death! | 
We will be ſtuck together is Dart. 


et the Danger not 2 hi h does grow: 
Ichage Death firſt, — Nees Mien too. 
- if — I muſt be overcome; 


| [il ſtand berwixt, it firſt ſhall all pierce my Heart : 
| 
Wforc'd back, Vil fight each Inch into my Tomb. [ Exit. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


SCENE ax Indian Cave. ; 


— _—_ 


Enter Placidius, and N inus. Nigrinus with two draws. 
Swords, he — in his Hands. 


Wc. A LL other means have faild to more her Heart; 

| Our laſt Recourſe is, therefore, to your Art. 
ger ig. Of Wars, and Bloodſhed, and of dire Events, 
— of Res and fighting Kings, their Inſtruments, 


— 


| 


—— — ——— ͤ — — — — I 
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I could with greater Certainty foretel; 
Love only does in Doubts and Darkneſs dwell. 
For, like a Wind, it in no Quarter ſtays; 
But points and veers each Hour a thouſand ways. 
On Women Love depends, and they on Will; 
Chance turns their Orb, while Deſtiny fits till. 
Plac. Leave nothing unattempted in your Pow'r; 
Remember you oblige an Emperor. 
Nig. An earthy Fiend by Compact me obeys; 
But him to light Intents I muſt not raiſe. 
Some aſtral Forms I muſt invoke by Pray'r, 
Fram'd all of pureſt Atoms of the Air; 
Not in their Natures ſimply good or ill; 
But ,moft ſublervient to bad Spirits Will. 
Nakar of theſe does lead the mighty Band, 


For-eighty Legions move at his Command: 
—＋ all, but, far above the reſt, 


Mild Nakar loves his ſoft Damilcar beſt. 


In aery «Chariots they together ride; | 
And fip the Dew as thro the Clouds they glide: 


Theſe are the Spirits which in Love have Pow'r. 
Plac. Haſte, and invoke 'em in a happy Hour, 
Nig. And ſo it proves: For, counting ſev'n from Noon, 
"Tis Fenus Hour, and in the wexing Moon. 
With Chalk 1 firſt deſcribe a Circle here, 
Where theſe Ætherial Spirits muſt appear. 
Come in, come in; for here they will be ſtrait: 
Around, around, the Place I tumigate: 
My kumigation is to Venus, juſt: 
The Souls of Roſes, and red Coral's Duſt: 


A Lump of Sperma Ceti; and to theſe 
The Stalks and Chips of Lignam Aloe. | 
And, laſt, to make my Fumigation good, | 
"Tis mixt with Sparrows Brains, and Pigeons Blood. 
Nigrinus takes up the Sword. 

They come, they come. they come! I hear em now. | 
Plac. A death-like One I0 cold upon my Brow, | 


And miſty#Vapours ſwim before my Sight. | 
Nig. They come pot in a Shape to cauſe your Fright. 
— Naber 


2 


— 
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Nakar and Damilcar deſcend in Clouds, and ſing. 
| Nakar. Hark, my Damilcar, we are calfd below! 


Dam. Let us go, let us go! 
Go to relieve the Care 
of longing Lovers in Deſpair ! 


Nakar. Merry, , merry, we ſail from the Eaſt 
Half tippled at a Rain-bow Feaſt. 
Dam. In the bright Moon-ſhine while Winds whiſtle lou, 
Truy, tiry, FUy, we mount and we fly, & | 
Al; rackmg in a downy white Cloud: | 
And leſt our Leap from the Sky ſhould prove too far, 
We ſlide on the Back of a new-falling Star. 
In a Gelly of Love! | . 
Dam. But nom the Sun's down, and the Element's red, 
| The Spirits of Fire againſt us make head ! 
; Nakar. They muſter, they muſter, like Gnats in the Air: 
Alas! I muſt leave thee, my Fair; | 4 
And to my light Horſe-men repair. 

Dam. O ſtay, for you need not to fenr em to Night; 
The Wind is for us, and blows full in their Sight: 
Ai oer the wide Ocean we fight! 
on, Lie Leaves in the Autumn dur Foes will fall down; 

And hiſs in the Water — 

Both. And hiſs in the Water and drown! - 
| Nakar. But their Men lye ſecurely intrench'd in a Cloud: 
And a Trumpeter-Hornet to Battel ſounds loud. 

Dam. Now Mortal: that ſpy 
How we tilt in the Sky 
auh Wonder will gaze; | 
4 fear ſuch Events as will ne er come to paſs? 
| Nakar. Stay you to perform what the Man will have dene. 
| Dam. Then call me again when the Battel is won. 
| Both. So ready and quick is a Spirit of Air 
vord. J pity the Lover, and ſuccour the Fair, N 
. Dr, ſilent and ſwift, the little ſoft God _ 

J I; here with 4 Wiſh, and is gone with a Nod. 

The Clouds part, Nakar flies up, and Damilcar doven, 

right. Nig. J charge thee, Spirit, ſtay; and by the Pow'r 


i L Damilcar. | 
Naa WW Vo 1. II. 87 Of * 
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Of Nakay's Love, and of this holy Wand © + 
On the North Quarter of my Circle ſtanßd. 
(Sev'n Foot around for my Defence I take!) 
To all my Queſtions faithtul Anſwers make, 
So may'ſt thou live thy thouſand Years in Peace; 
And ſee thy Aery Progeny increaſe; wh, 
So may'ſt thou ſtill continue young and fair, 
ed by the Blaſt of pure Ætherial Air. 
nd, thy full Term expir d, without all Pain, 
Diſſolve into thy Aſtral Source again. 
Dam. Name not my hated Rival Gemory, 
And I' ſpeak true whate'er thy Queſtions be. 
Nig. Thy Rivas hated Name I will refrain: 1 
Speak, ſhall the Emperor his Love obtain ? 1 
Dam. Few Hours ſhall paſs before your Emperor ſhall be || 
Poſſeſs d of that he Loves, or from that Love be free. || 
Plac. Shall I enjoy that Beauty I adore? [ plore : || 
Dam. She Suppliant-like, e er long, thy Succour ſhall im- 
And thou with her thou lov'ſt in Happineſs may'ſt live: 
If ſhe not dies before, who all thy Joys can give. | 
Nig. Say, what does the Ægyptian Princeſs now ? 
Dam. A gentle Slumber fits upon her Brow. 
Nig. Go, ſtand before her in a golden Dream : 
Set all the Pleaſures of the World to ſhow, 
And in vain Joys let her looſe Spirit flow. 
Dam. Twice fifty Tents remoye her from your fight, 
But Il cut through em all with Rays of Light: 
And covering other Objects to your Eyes, 
Show where intranc'd in ſilent Sleep ſhe lies. 


Damilcar ſtamps, and the Bed ariſes with St. Catharine in it. 


| Damilcar Singing. 

You pleaſmg Dreams of Love and fweet Delight, 
| Appear before this ſlump ring V irgin's Sizht: 
. Soft Viſions ſet her free |; 
From mournful Piety. 
1 Let her ſad Thoughts Heav'n retire; 

| And let the melancholy Love 

| of choſe remoter Foys above 

| Gree place to your more ſtrightly Fire 


— 
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Let purling Streams be in her Fancy ſeen; 
— Meads, and Vulos of green: 
ee Wir by 
Soft ſig Wiſhes tye, 

And ſmiling Hopes faſt by, * 
And juſt beyond em ever-laughing Loves 


Pa: 


ASCENE of a Paradiſe is diſcovered. 


Plac. Some pleaſing Objects do her Mind employ; 
For on her Face I read a wandring Joy. 


S O N G. 


Dam. Ah hom ſweet it is to Love, 
Ah how gay is young Deſire ! 
And what * Pains we prove 
When we firſt approach Love's fire ! 
Pains of Love be ſweeter Uo 
Than all other Pleaſures are 


Sizhs which are from Lovers blown, 

Do but gently heave the Heart : 

Ex'n the Tears they ſhed alone 

Cure, like trickling Balm, their Smart. 
Lovers when loſe their Breath, 
Bleed away in eaſie Death, 


Love and Time with reverence uſe, - 

Treat em like a parting Friend: 

Nor the golden Gifts refuſe 

Which in Youth [mcere they fend : 
For each Year their Price is more, 


And they leſs ſimple than before. 
Love like Spring-tides ull and high, 
Swells in ever bful Vein: 


But each Tide does leſs ſupply, 
Till they quite ſhrink in again: 
If a in Age appear, 
"Tis but Rain, and runs not clear. 
8 2 


las —Tamaxaucy Loves Dn 


— 


Muſick, with a flaming Sword. The Spirits crawl 

Stage amazedly, and 1 runs to a Corner of it. 

Amar. From the bright Empire of eternal Day, 
Where waiting Minds nf Heabn n's Commiſſion ſtay, 
Amariel flies: 7a darted Mandate came 


= me to thee, my Royal Charge, repair, IS 
guard thee from the” Dæmons of the Air; 
* Sword above 'em to diſpla 

Wy keen — ground upon the Edge of! Day; ) 

The Flat to foveep the Viſions — thy Mind, 

The Edge to cut em through that ſtay behind) 

Vain Spirits, you that ſhunning Heav' - high Noon, 

Swarm here beneath the Concave of the Moon, 

[What Folly, or what Rage your Duty blinds, 

To violate the Sleep of >; Minds? 

Hence, to the Task afſign'd you here below : 

Upon the Ocean make loud Tempeſts blow : 

Into the Wombs of hollow Clouds repair, 

And cruſn out Thunder from the bladder'd Air. 

From pointed Sun-beams take the Miſts they drew, 

And ſcatter em again in pearly Dew: 

And of the bigger Drops they drain below, 

Some mould in Hail, and others ſtamp in Snow. 
Dam. Mercy, bright Spirit, I already feel 

The piercing Edge of thy immortal Steel: 

Thou, Prince of Day, from Elements art free; 

And I all Body when compar'd to thee. 

Thou tread'ſt th Abyſs of Light! 

And where it ſtreams with open Eyes canſt go: 

We wander in the Fields of ir below: | 

' | Changelings and Fools of Heay'n: and thence ſhut out, 

Wildly we roam in Diſcontent about: 

'Groſs-heavy-fed, next Man in Ignorance and Sin, 

And ſpotted all without; and dusky all within. 


Without thy Sword 1 1 owe by thy 4 


J reel, and ſtagger, an drunk with Light. 
Amar. If cer cn thou on this Place art found, 


Full fifty Years T chain thee under Ground; 


At "the end of the Song a Dance of Spirits. After which Ama- 
AT the Guardian- Angel of St. Catherine, deſcends ro 44 


From that great Will which moves this mighty Frame, 


— 
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The Damps of Earth ſhall be thy daily Food: _. 


All ſwoln and bloated like a dungeon Toad: 
And when thou ſhalt be freed, yet thou ſhalt ye #* 
E too faint to fly; | > 
An 


lag below thy Fellows in the Sky. 
Dam. O pardon, pardon this accuried Deed, 


And I no more on Magick Fumes will feed; 


Which drew me hither by their ful Steams. 


Amar. Go expiate thy Guilt in holy Dreams. ¶ Ex. Dam. 
But thou, ſweet Saint, henceforth difturb'd no more ; 
| [To S. Cath: 


With Dreams not thine, thy Thoughts to Heav'n reſtore. 


The Angel aſcends, and the Scene ſhuts. |. 


Nig. Some holy Being does invade this Place, 
And from their Duty: does my Spirits chaſe. 
I dare ne longer near it make Abode: 
No Charms prevail againſt the Chriſtian's God. Exit. 
Plac. How doubtfully theſe Specters Fate foretel! 
In double Senſe, and twi-light Truth they dwell: 
Like fawning Courtiers for Succeſs they wait, 
And then come ſmiling, and declare for Fate. 
Enter Maximin and Porphyrius, attended by Valerius 
7 and Guards. 
But ſee, the Tyrant and my Rival come: 
I, like the Fiends, will flatter in his Doom: 
None but a Fool diſtaſtful Truth will tell, 
So it be new and pleaſe, tis full as well. b 
[Plac. whiſpers with the Emperor, who ſeems pleas'd.” 
Max, You Charm me with your News, which Vil re- 
By Hopes we are for coming Fats prepar'd:  * [ ward: 
c 


Poſſeſs her Love, or from Love be free 

Heav'n ſpeaks me fair: If ſne as kind can prove, | > 

1 ſhall poſſeſs, but never quit my Love, BY 

Go, tell me when ſhe wakes——_—_— [Exit Plac.. 

[ Porphyrius ſeems to beg ſomething of him. 
— Hs, NO; * | h 


She has refus'd, and I will keep my Vow. | 

| Por, For your own fake your cruel Vow defer; - 

The time's unſafe, your Enemies are near. 

And to diſpleaſe your Men when they ſhou'd fight 
Max, My Looks alone my Enemies will fright ; 

| | S 3 And 


——— 


| 


. 


And o'er my Men Il ſet my careful Spies, 
To watch Rebellion in their very Eyes. 
No more, I cannot bear the leaſt Reply. | 
Por. Yet, Tyrant, thou ſhalt periſh cer ſhe die. Aſide. 
| Enter Valeria. 9 
Valeria here! how Fortune treats me ſill 
With various Harms, magnificently III! | 
Max. Valeria, I was {ſending to your Tent, [ID Val, 
But my Commands your Preſence does prevent. 
This is the Hour, wherein the Prieſt ſhall join 
Your holy Loves, and make Porphyrius mine. 
Pal. Now hold, my Heart, and Vena I implore, 
Be Judge if ſhe he loves deſerves him more. Aldi. 
Foy, Paſt Hope! and all in vain I would preſerve 
My Life, not for my felf, but her I ſerve. [ſide 
Val, I come, great Sir, your Juſtice to demand, 
"Re [To the Emperor, 
Max. You cannot doubt it from a Father's Hand, 
Foy. Sir, I confeſs, before her Suit be known ; 
And, by my {ſelf condemn'd, my Crime I own. 
J have refus d hw 
Val. Peace, peace, while I confeſs 
I have refus'd thee for Uuworthineſs. 
Por. J am amaz'd. | 
Nax. — What Riddles do you uſe? | 
Dare either of you my Commands refuſe ? 
Val. Yes, I dare own howe'er 'twas wiſely done 
T” adopt ſo mean a Perſon for your Son: 
So low you ſhould not for your 1 _ chuſe :. | 
And therefore, Sir, this Marriage I refuſe. | 
Max. You likd the Choice when firſt I thought it fit.” 
Pal. I had not then enough conſider d it. | 
Max. And you have now conſider'd it too much: 
Secrets of Empire are not ſafe to touch. 3 | 
Por. Let not your mi r riſe too high; 
Tis not Valeria 1 1. Bt 18 , 
My own Unworthineſs ſo well I knew, 
That from her Love I conſciouſly withdrew. | 
Val. Thus rather than endure the little Shame | 
To be refus d, you blaſt a Virgin's Name, bows 
| ou 
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[You to retule, and I to be deny d! 
Learn more Diſcretion, or be taught leſs Pride. b 
For. O Heav'n, in what a Lab'rinth am I led! | 
could get out, but ſhe-detains the Thread! + | 
Now mult I wander on till J can fee, ö 
Whether her Pity or Revenge it be Ale. 
Max. With what Child's Anger do you think you play? 
Ti! puniſh both, if either dilobvey. | 
Val. Since all the Fault was mine, I am content 
Porphyrius ſhould not flare the Puniſhment. 
Por. Blind that I-was till now, that could not ſee | 
Twas all ch effect of Generoſity. | 
She loves me, ev'n to ſuffer for my fake; = 
And on her ſelf would my Refuſal take, [ Aide. 
| Max, Children to ſerve their Parents Int'reſt live. 
Take heed what Doom againſt your ſelf you give. [7d Val. 
Pex, Since ſhe muſt lager, if I do not ſpeak, \ 
Tis time the Laws of Decency to break. 
She told me, Sir, that ſhe your Choice approy'd: | 
And (tho? I bluſh to own it) ſaid ſhe lov d. | 
Lov'd me deſertleſs, who, with Shame, confeſt 
Another Flame had ſeiz d upon my Breaſt. | 
Which when, too late, the generous Princeſs knew, 
And fear'd your Juſtice would miy Crime purſue, 
Upon her 25 ſhe makes the Tempeſts fall, 
And my Refulal her Contempt would call. 
Val. He raves, Sir, and to cover my Diſdain, 
Unhandſomely would his Denial feign. 
And all Means failing him, at laſt would try 
T' uſurp the credit of a Scorn, and die. 
But let him live: his 5 — ſnall be 
The Grief his Pride will bri 11 * 
Max. You both — — are; 
And, Daughter, you have not delerv'd my Care. 
Tis my Command you ſtrictly guarded be, 
Till your fantaſtick Quarrel you agree. 
Por. Sir | 
Max. I'Il not hear you ſpeak, her Crime is plain, | 
She owns her Pride, which you perhaps may feign. 
‚ T 
She ſhall be Priſoner till ſhe bend her Mind : 
To that which is for both of you deſign'd, 


S 4. | Val. 


Ih. 


FIG TYRNANNTeR EGVE; Or, 


Val. Yow'l find it hard my Free-born Will to bound. 

Max. Vil find that Pow'r o'er Wills which Heav'n ne 

Free-will's a Cheat in any one but me: (found, 

In all but Kings, tis willing Slavery. 

= —— —_ which forces the Deſire: 

The Will of Puppets danc'd upon a Wyre. 

A Monarch is FE ON 4 

The Spirit of the World in every Mind; 

He may match Wolves to Lambs, and make it kind. 

_ * o_ Buſineſs ” your little — | 

And thou ou War, like wrangling States, 

You're my Hand; and ie I bid . ceaſe, 

You fhall be cruſh'd together into Peace. 

Val. Thus by the World my Co 

Seeming to ſcorn, who am, alas, deſpisd: 

Dying tor Love's fulfilling Honour's Laws; 

A ſecret Martyr while I own no Cauſe. [Exit Val, 
Max. Porphyrins, ſtay ; there's ſomething I would gear: 

You ſaid you lov'd, and you muſt tell me where. 
For. All Heav'n is to my ſole Deſtruction bent. [ Aſide. 
Max. You would, it ſeems, have leiſure to invent. 
Por. Her Name in pity, Sir, I muſt forbear, 

{Leſt my Offences you revenge on her. 

Max. My Promiſe for her Life I do engage. 

Por. Will that, Sir, be remember'd in your ? 

Max. Speak, or your Silence more my Rage will move; 

*T'will argue that you Rival me in Love. 

Por. Can you believe that my ambitious Flame 

Should mount ſo high as Berenices Name? 

Max Your Guilt not approach what it would hide; 

But draws me off, and 1 flies wide. 

Tis not my Wife, but Miſtreſs, you adore: 

Though that affront, yet this offends me more. 

Who courts my Wife 

Does to my Honour more injurious prove; 

But he who courts my Miſtreſs, wrongs my Love. 

Por. Th' Egyptian Princeſs ne er could move my Heart. 

Max. You could not periſh by a nobler Dart. 

Por. Sir, I preſume not Beauties to compare; 
But in my Eye, my Princeſs is as fair. 


urage will bepriz'd;[ Ade 
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Max. Your Princeſs! then it ſeems, though you denx 
Her Name you love, you own her Quality, + 
Por. Though not by Birth or Title ſo; yet ſhe 
Who rules my Heart, a Princeſs is to me. 
Max. No, no | 
"Tis plain that Word you unawares did uſe, 
And told a Truth which now you would excuſe. 
Beſides my Wife and Miſtreſs, here are none 
Who can the Title of a Princeſs own.” 

Por. There is one more - | 
Your Daughter, Sir: Let that your doubt remove. 
Max. But ſhe is not that Princeſs whom you love. 
Por. I nam'd not Love, though it might doubtfulſcem ; 
She's fair; and is that Princeſs I eſteem.” 
Nax. Go, and to Paſſion your Eſteem improve, 
While I command her to receive your Love. [Exit Por, 
| | Enter St. Catharine. 
S. Cath. I come not now, as Captive to your Pow'r, - 
To beg; but as high Heav'n's Embaſfador, 
The Laws of my Religion to fulfil: 
Heav'n ſends me to return you good for ill. 
Your Empreſs to your Love I would reſtore; 
And to your Mind the Peace it had before. 
Max. While in another's Name you Peace declare, 
Princeſs, you in your own proclaim a War. 
Your too great Pow'r does your Deſign oppoſe; 
You make thoſe Breaches which you ſtrive to cloſe. 
S. Cath. That little Beauty which too much you prize, 
Seeks not to move your Heart, or draw your Eyes: 
Your Love to Berenice is due alone: 
Love, like that Pow'r which I adore, is one. 
When fixt to one, it ſafe at Anchor rides, 
And dares the Fury of the Winds and Tides: | 
But loſing once that Hold, to the wide Ocean born, 
It drives away at will, to every Wave a Scorn. 
Max. If to new Perſons I my Love apply, 
The Stars and Nature are in fault, not I: 
My Loves are like my old Prztorian Bands, 
Whoſe Arbitrary Pow'r their Prince commands: 
J can no more make Paſſion come or 
Than you can bid your Nitzs ebb or flow, . | 
— 5 Tia. 
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Tis Lawleſs, and will Love, and where it liſt: 
nd that's no Sin which no Man can reſiſt: 
hoſe who impute it to me Crime, 
ould make a God of me before my Time, 
S. Cath. A God, indeed, after the Roman ſtile, - 
n E:gle mounting from a kindled Pile: 
ut you may make your ſelf a God below: 
or Kings who rule their own Deſires, are ſo. 
ou roam about, and never are at Reſt; 
y new Deſires, that is, new Torments, til] poſſeſt. 
ualmiſh and loathing all you had before: | 
Yet with a ſickly Appetite to more. 
As in a fevriſn Dream you ſtill drink on; 
nd wonder why your Thirſt is never gone. 
Love, like a ghoſtly Viſion haunts your Mind; 
"Tis ſtill before you what you left behind. 
Max. How can I helpthoſe Faults which Nature made? 
My Appetite is ſickly and decay'd, | | 
And you forbid me change (the fick Man's eaſe) 
Who cannot cure, muſt humour his Diſeaſe. 
S. Cath. Your Mind fhould firſt the Remedy begin; 
You ſeek without, the Cure that is within. 
The vain Experiments you make each Day, 
To find Content, ſtill finding it decay, 
Without attempting more, ſhould let you ſee 
That you have ſought it where it ner could be. 
But when you place your Joys on things above, 
You fix the wand'ring Planet of your Love: 
Thence you may ſee 
Poor human Kind all daz'd in open Day, 
{Err after Bliſs, and blindly miſs their Way: 
The greateſt Happineſs a Prince can know, 
Is fore Heav'n above, do Good below. 
To them Berenice and Attendants. 
Ber. That Happineſs may Berenice find, 
Leaving theſe empty Joys of Earth behind: 
And this frail Being, where fo ſhort a While 
Th Unfortunate: lament, and. Proſp'rous ſmile. 
Yet a few Days, and thoſe which now appear 
In Youth and Beauty like the blooming Year, 
74 
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life's ſwift Scene ſhall change; -and Cares ſhall come, { 
nd heavy Age, and Deaths relentleſs Doom. [would ſhun; 6 

S. Cath. Vet Man, by Pleaſures ſeeks that Fate which he 
nd, ſuck'd in by the Stream, does to the Whirlpool run. 
Max. How, Madam, are you to new ways inelin d? | 
fear the Chriſtian Soct pervert your Mind. '- [Tv Ber. 
Ber. Yes, Tyrant, know that T their Faith embrace, 
nd own it in the midſt of my Diſgrace. | 
hat Faith, which abje& as it ſeems to thee; - 

5 nobler than thy Purple Pageantry; * . 
A Faith, which {till with Nature f. at ſtrife; _ 3 
And looks beyond it to a future Life. + 
A Faith which vicious Souls abhor and fear, 

ccauſe it ſhows Eternity too near. 

nd therefore every one- * 

Vith ſeeming Scorn of it the reſt deceives: 

joining not to own what each believes. | 

S. Cath. O happy Queen! whom Power leads not aſtray, 

or Youth's more powerful Blandiſhments betray. 

Ber. Your Arguments my Reaſon firſt inclin'd. 

And then your bright Example fix'd my Mind. 

Max. With what a holy Empreſs am I bleſt, 

What ſcorn of Earth dwells in her heay'nly Breaſt ! 

iy Crown's too mean; but he whom you adore, 
Has one more bright, of Martyrdom, in ſtore. | 
She dies, and I am from the Envy freed: Alus. 
She has, I thank her, her own Death decreed. 75 
No Soldier, now, will in her Refcue ſtir; 

er Death is but in complaifance to her. 

I haſte to gratifie her holy Will; | 
Heay'n grant her Zeal may but continue ſtill. 

Tribune, a Guard to ſeize the Empreſs ſtrait, [To Val. 
Secure her Perſon Pris' ner to the State. [Exit Max. 
Pal. Going to her. Madam, believe *tis with regret I came 
To Execute my angry Prince's Doom. 
| Enter Porph ius. 

Por. What is it T behold! Tribune, from whence 
Proceeds this more than barbarous Inſolence? 

Pal. Sir, IJ perform the Emperor's Commands, 
Por. Villain, hold off thy ſacrilegious Hands, 


Or 
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Or by the Gods retire without Reply: | 

And, if he asks who bid thee, {ay twas I. | 
| 225 [V x a retires to 4 diſtance. 

Ber. Too generouſly your Safety you expoſe, 

To fave one Moment her whom you muſt lofe. 

Por. Twixt you and Death ten thouſand Lives there ſtand; 

Have Courage, Madam, the Pretorian Band 

Will all oppoſe your Tyrant's Cruelty. 

S.Cath. And I have Heav'n implor d ſhe may not die. 
As ſome to witneſs Truth Heav'ns Call obey ; 

So ſome on Earth muſt, to confirm it, ſtay. 

Por. What Faith, what Witneſs is it that you name? 

Ber. Knowing what ſhe believes, my Faith's the ſame. 

Por. How am I croſs d what way 1e cer I go! 

To the Unlucky every thing is fo. 
Now, Fortune, thou haſt ſhown thy utmoſt ſpight: 
The Soldiers will not for a Chriſtian fight. | 
And, Madam, all that I can promiſe now, | 
Is but to die before Death reaches you. 

Ber. Novy Death draws near, a ſtrange Perplexity 
Creeps coldly on me, like a fear to die: | 
Courage, uncertain Dangers may abate; 

But who can bear th Approach of certain Fate? 

S. Cath. The wiſeſt and the beſt ſome Fear may ſhow; 

And wiſh ta ſtay, ar Pim reſolve to go. 


| 


Ber. As ſome faint Pilgrim ſtanding on the Shore, 
Firſt views the Torrent he would venture o'er; | 


And then his Inn upon the farther Ground, | 
Loath to wade through, and loather to go round: | 
Then dipping in his Staff do's Tryal — 

How deeep it is; and, ſighing, pulls it back: 
Sometimes reſoly'd to fetch his Leap: And then 
Runs to the Bank, but. there ſtops ſhort again; . 
So I at once 

Both heav'nly Faith, and human Fear obey ;. 

And feel before me in an unknown way. 

For this bleſt Voyage I with Joy prepare; 

Yet am aſham d to be a Stranger there. | 


S. Cath. You are not yet enough prepar'd to dis: 
Earth hangs too heavy for your Soul to fly. 


Por. 


Por. 
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1 for your Safety in this ſtraight can find: 
y 


But tis a doubtful Conflict I muſt try 


Going, my Crown of Martyrdom I loſe. 
You ſhould, like Heav'n, ſtill lean on Mercy's fide. © 


Is often what's our private Intereft. 
And therefore thoſe, who would that Wil, obey, 


But as the greateſt Gift of Nature prize. 
My Sex is weak, my Fears of Death are ſtrong ;- | 


Were there no ſting in Death, for me to. die, 
Would not be Conqueſt, but Stupidity. SIT 
But if vain Honour can confirm the Soul, | 


l 
' 
' 


| 


| 


'Your Faith may bid you, your own Life reſign; 


[ 


3 
| 


Which, ſhowing Death, ſhows future Life behind ? 


Por. One way (and Heay'n I hope infpires my Mind) 


But this fair Queen muſt my Intent. 
S. Cath. Name any way your Reaſon can invent. 


Por. to Ber. Though your Religion (which I cannot blame, 
Becauſe my ſecret Soul avows the ſame) | 


Has made your Life a Forfeit to the Laws, 

The Tyrant's new-born Paſſion is the Cauſe. 
Were this bright Princeſs once remoy'd away, 
1 the Food, the Flame would ſoon decay. 


And Pl! prepare a faithful Guard this Night | 

T attend her Perſon, and ſecure her Flight. [freed,| 
Ber. to S. Cath. By this way I ſhall both from Death be 

And you unforc'd to any wicked Deed. [ſtrife ; 


S. Cath. Madam, my Thoughts are with themſelyes at 
And Heav'n can witneſs how I prize your Life: 


Betwixt my Pity, and my Piety. 
Staying, your precious Life I muſt expoſe: 


Por. Your equal Choice when Heav'n does thus divide; 


" 


S. Cath. The Will of Heay'n, judg'd by a private Breaſt . 


Without their Int'reſt muſt their Duty weigh. 
As for my ſelf, I do not Life deſpiſe; 


And whate'er is, its Being would prolong. D 


And ſenſe of Shame the fear of Death controul; 
How much more. then ſhould Faith uphold the Mind, 


Ber. Of 's Contempt, Heroick Proofs you give: 
But, Madam, let my. weaker Virtue live. | 


But not when yours muſt be -inyoly'd- with mine. 
Since, 
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ince, then, you do not think me fit to die, 
„ho can you that Life I beg, deny! 


S. Cath. Heay'n does in this my greateſt Tryal make, 


hen I, for it, the Care of you forſake. 
t I am plac d, as on a Theatre, 
here all my Acts to all Mankind appear, 
o imitate my Conſtancy, or Fear. | 
hen, Madam, judge what courſe I ſhould purſue, 
hen I muſt either Heav'n forſake, or you. 
Por. Were ſaving Berenices Life a Sin, 
Jeav'n had ſhut up your Flight from Maximin. [we ſound, 
S. Cath. Thus, with ſhort Plummets Heav'n's deep Will 
That vaſt Abyſs where human Wit is drown'd! 
In our {mall Skiff we muſt not launch too far; 
We here but Coaſters, not Diſcov'rers, are. 
Faith's neceſſary Rules are plain and few ; 
We, many, and thoſe needleſs, Rules purſue: 
Faith from our Hearts into our Heads we drive; 
And make Religion all Contemplative. 
You, on Heay'n's Will may witty Gloſſes feign ; 
But that which I muſt practiſe here, is plain: 
If the All- great decree her Life to ſpare, 
He will the Means, without my Crime, prepare Ex. S. Cath. 
Por. Yet there is one way belt it is decreed 
To fave your Life that Maximin ſhall bleed. 
*Midft all his Guards I will his Death purſue, 
| Dr fall a Sacrifice to Love and you: 
Ber. So great a Fear of Death I have not ſhown, 
That I would ſhed his Blood to fave my own. 
My Fear is but from human Frailty brought, 
And never mingled with a wicked Thought. 
For. Tis not a Crime, ſince one of you muſt die; 
r is excus'd by the Neceſſity. 
Ber. J cannot to a Husband's Death conſent; 
ut, by revealing, will your Crime prevent: 
he horror of this deed — 


* 


igainſt the Fear of Death has arm'd my Mind; 
nd now leſs Guilt in him than you I find: 

f 1 a Tyrant did deteſt before, | | 
hate a Rebel and a I raitor more: 

Jagratcful Man 


Remember 


ö 


Remember whoſe Succeſſor thou art made, | 

And then thy — ph: Life invade. | 
Zuards to your Charge I give your Pris ner back ; 

[ 6 e 

And will from none but 'Heav'n my 8 takes 

Exit with Valerius and Guards, 

Por. folus, Tis true, "what ſhe has often urg'd before; 

He's both my Father, and my Emperor! 

O Honour, how can'ſt thou invent a way | 

To fave my Queen, and not my Truſt betray ! 

Unhap y I that cer he truſted me! 

As A his Guardian-Angel may his Murd'rer be. 

And yet — let Honour, Faith, and Virtue fly, 

But let not Love in Berenice die. - 

She lives! et 

That's put beyond Diſpute, as firm as Fate: 

Honour and Faith let Argument debate. 

Enter Maximin and Valerius talking, and Guards. 

Max. Tis ſaid; but I am loth to think it true, For. 

That my late Orders were contemn d by you: : 

That Berenice from her Guards you' freed. ah 

Por. I did it, and I glory in the Deed. 

| Max. How, glory my Commands to diſobey ! 

Por. When thoſe Commands would your 2 betray. 

5 Max. Who ſhould be Judge of that Renown youname, 
ut I? 

Por. Yes, I, and all vvho love Fame. 

Max. Porphyrius, your Replies are ;nfolent.” 

Por. Sir, they are juſt, and for Service meant. 

If, for Religion you our Lives will take; 

You do not the Offenders find, but make. 

All Faiths are to their own Believers juſt ; 

For none believe, becauſe they will, but muſt. 

Faith is a Force from which there's no Defence; 

Becauſe the Reaſon it does firſt convince. 

And Reaſon Conſcience into Fetters brings; 

And Conſcience is without the Pow'r of Kings. 
Max. Then Conſcience is 2 Prince * 

At whoſe each erring Call a Ring may die. 

Who Conſcience leave to its own free Command, 

Puts the worſt Weapon in a Rebels Hand. 


Por. 


| 
| 
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Por. Its Empire, therefore, Sir, ſhould bounded bey 
And, but in acts of its Religion, free: _ 3 
Thoſe who ask civil Pow'r and Conſcience too, 
Their Monarch to his own Deſtruction woo... 
With needful Arms let him ſecure his Peace; 
Then, that wild Beaſt he ſafely may releaſe. 
Max. I can forgive theſe Liberties you take, 
While but my 1 ſelf you make: 
But you firſt act your Senſe, and then adviſe: 5 
That is, at my Expence you will be wiſe. 
My Wife, I for Religion do not kill; 
But ſhe ſhall die becauſe it is my Will. 
Por. Sir, I acknowledge I too much have done; 
And therefore merit not to be your Son: 
I render back the Honours which you gave; 
My Liberty's the only Gift I crave. 


Conſider what you part with in a Crown: 

Monarchs of Cares in Policy complain, 

Becauſe they would be pity'd while they reign; . 

For ſtill the greater Troubles they confeſs, 

They know, their Pleaſures will be envy'd leſs.” 
Por. Thoſe Joys I neither envy nor admire; 
But beg I from the Troubles may retire. | 

Max. What Soul is this which Empire cannot ſtir! - 

{ Supine and tame as a Philoſopher! 

Know then, thou wert adopted to a Throne, 

Not for thy ſake ſo much as for my on. 

My Thoughts were once about thy Death at ſtrife; - 

And thy Succeſſion's thy Reprieve for Life. 

Por. My Lite and Death are ſtill within your Pow'r : - 

But your Succeſſion I renounce this Hour. | 

Upon a bloody Throne I will not ſit; 

Nor ſhare the Guilt of Crimes which you commit. 
Max. It you are not my Ceſar, you muſt die. 
Por. I take it as the nobler Deſtiny. | 
Max. I pity thee, and would thy Faults forgive: 

But thus preſuming on, thou canſt not live. 

Por. Sir, with your Throne your Pity I reſtore; 

I am your Foe; nor will I uſe it more. 


A a „ 


Max. You take toomuch——but, cer you lay it down, 


 Now| 
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5 ow all my deere E 
J cannot truſted be, nor you betray 


You give me warning to conclude you ſo, 
Thou to ſucceed a Monarch in his Seat! 


No, Fool, thou art too honeſt to be great! 


To do you ſuch ſmall Services as 
Max. The fight with which my Eyes ſhall firſt be fed. 


[1s going. 
Max, Stay, ſtay! in threatening me to be my Foe, 


Enter Placidius. 


Placidius, on your Life this Pris'ner 296 
Our Enmity ſhall end before I ſleep 


Plac. I fill am ready, Sie, when Ger Ceryou) pleaſe, [To Por. 


Muft be my Empreſs and this Traitor's Head. 
a Where e er thou ſtandſt, Tl! level at that Place 
Blood, = ſpout it at thy Face. 
Thu my age, we our Blood will join: 
Nay more, my * ſhall throw my Head at thine. | 
Exit guarded, 
Max. There, go Adoption: I have now 
That Maximin ſhall Maximin ſucceed: 
Old as I-am, in Pleafures I will try 
To waſte an Empire yet before I die: 
Since Life is fugitive, and will not ſtay, 
Pl make it fly more pleaſantly away. [Exit.. 
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ACT V. SCENE T 


Enter Valeria and Placidius. 


ay (+ F, as you ſay, you ſilently have been 
my Lover, let my Pow'r be ſeen: 

One Hours iſcourſe before P die, 
Is all I ask, and you too may be by. 

Plac. I muſt not break 
The Order, which the Emperor did fi 

Val. Has then his Hand more Power with you than mine? 

Plac. This Hand, if given, would far more pow'rful be 
Than all the Monarchs of the World to me: 
But *tis a Bait which would my Heart betray: 
And, when I'm faſt, will ſoon be ſnatcht away. 


| 


426 Tyrannick Love; Or, 


* 


Pal. O fay not fo; for I ſhall ever be ito wreak 
Oblig'd to him who once obliges me. 


Plac. Madam, I'll wink, and favour your Deceit: 
But know, fair Coz'ner, that I know the Cheat: 
Though to theſe Eyes I nothi 
Pl] not the Merit of my Ruin loſe: . 
It is enough I ſee the Hook, and Bite: 4 
But firſt III pay my Death with my Delight. 

Val. What can I hope from this {ad Interview! 
And yet my brave Deſign I will purſue. 
By many ſigns I have my Rival found: 
But Fortune him, as deep as me, does wound, 
For, if he loves the Empreſs. his {ad Fate 
More moves my Pity, than his Scorn my Hate. 

To her Placidius with Porphyrius. 

Plac. I am, perhaps, the firſt 
Who forc'd by Fate, and in his own Deſpight, 

Brought a lov'd Rival to his Miſtreſs fight. 

Val. Bur, in revenge, let this your Comfort be, - 
That you have brought a Man Who loves not me. 
However, lay your-cauſcleſs Envy by; P 
He is a Rival, who mult quickly die. 

Foy. And yet I could with leſs Concernment bear 
That Death of which you ſpeak, than ſee you here. 
So much of Guilt in my Refuſal lyes, 

That Debtor- like, I dare not meet your Eyes. 

Val. 1 do not blame you, if you love elſewhere: | 
And, would to Heav'n, I could your Suff rings bear; 
Or once again could ſome new Way invent, 

To take upon my {elf your Puniſhment: 

I {ent for you, to let you know that ſtil} - | 

(Though now I want the Pow'r)'E have the Will. 
Plac. Can all this Ocean of your Kindneſs be 


| 


| Pour'd upon him, and not one Drop on me? 


Val. *Tis pour'd; but falls from this ungrateful Man, 
Like drops of Water from a riſing Swan. 
Upon his Breaſt no ſign of wet remains; | 
He. bears his Love more proudly than his Chains. 

Por. This thankleſs Man his Death will ſoon remove, 
And quickly end ſo undeſerv'd' a Love. * 
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| Val. Unthankful as you are, I know not why, 
But ſtill T love too well to ſee you die. 
Placidius, can you love, and ſee my Grief, 
And for my fake not offer ſome Relief? 
3 Plac. Not all the Gods his Ruin ſhall prevent; 
Your Kindneſs does but urge his Puniſhment. 
| Beſides, what can I for his Safety do? x 
| He has declar d himſelf your Father's Foe. 


; 


*..4 
2. 


' Val. Give out he is eſcap d, and ſet him free: 
And, if you pleaſe, lay all the Fault on me. 
Por. O do not on thoſe Terms my Freedom name: 
Freed by your Danger I ſhould die with Shame. 
Plac. I muſt not farther by your Prayers be won: 
All J could. do, I have already done. [To her. 
Val. To bring Porphyrius only to my ſight, 
Was not to ſhow. your Pity, but your Spight: Wo, 
Would you but half oblige her you adore? | 
' You ſhould not have done this, or ſhould do. more. 
Plac. Alas, what hope can there be left for me, 
When I muſt fink into the Mine I ſee? 
My Heart will fall before you, if I ſtay; 
Each word you ſpeak ſaps part of it &way.— — 
Vet all my Fortune on his Death is ſet: . 
And he may love her, tho? he loves not yet. 
He muſt—and, yet ſhe ſays he muſt not die. 0 
| O, if I could but wink, I could deny. 
| 228 To them Albinus. * 
Alb. The Emperor expects your Pris ner ſtrait: j 
And, with Impatience, for his. Death does wait. 1 
| Flac. Nay, then it is too late my Love to weigh. 
| Your Pardon, Madam, if I muſt obe. [Exit Alb. 
Por. I am prepar d, he ſhall not long attend. | 
Val. Then — my Pray'rs, and my Submiſſions end. | 
Placidius know, that Hour in which he dies, - 
My Death (ſo well I Love) ſhall wait on his. 


Plac. O, Madam, do not fright me with your Death 
Val. My Life depends alone upon his Breath. 
But, if I live in him, you do not know ; 
| How far my Gratitude to you may go. 
p I do not promiſe hut it ſo may prove, | 
That Gratitude, in time, may turn to Love. 1 


Try me. D | Flac. 
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Plac. —Now T confider it; I will: [Muſmg à little, 
Tis is your Pow'r to ſave him or to kill. 
Til run the hazard to preſerve his Life, 
If, after that, you vow to be my Wife 
Val. Nay, ous Placidius, now you are too hard: 
Would you do nothing but for meer Reward? 
Like Uſurers to Men in Want you prove, 
When you would take Extortion for my Love. 
Plac. You have concluded then that he muſt die. 
5 [Going with Porphyrius. 
Val. O ftay, if no Price elſe his Life can buy, 
My Love a Ranſom for his Life I give: ; 
Let my Porphyrius for another live. 
[Holding her Handkerchief before her Face. 
Por. You too much value the ſmall Merchandiſe : 
My Life's o'er-rated, when your Love's the Price. 
| Enter Albinus. 
Alb. J long have liſten'd to your generous Strife, 
As much concern'd for brave Porphyrius Life. 
For mine I to his Favour ow'd this Day; 
Which with my future Service I will pay. 
Plac. Leaft any your intended Flight prevent, 
Il lead you firſt the back-way to my Tent: 
Thence, in diſguiſe, you may the City gains 
While ſome Excule for your Eſcape I feign. 
Val. Farewel, I muſt not ſee you when py „ 
| mg. her Face AWAY... 
For that laſt Look would break my tender Heart. 
Yet—— let it break——1 muſt have one Look more: 
[Looking on him. 
Nay, now: I'm leſs contented than before. 
For that laſt Look draws 'on another too; 
Which fure I need not, to remember you. 
For ever yet I muſt one Glance repeat: 
But quick and ſhort as ſtarving People cat. 
So much Humanity dwells in your Breaſt, 
Sometimes to think on her who loves you beſt. 
lane Going, he takes her Hand and kiſſes it 
Por. My wandring Steps where-ever Fortune bear, 
Your Memory I in my Breaſt will wear. 
Which, as a precious Amulet, I ſtill - 
Will carry, my Defence and Guard from Ill. Tho. 


| 


Po 


1. 


I'll ever keep one Love entire for | 
That Love which Brothers with te Siſters make: 
And by this holy Kiſs, which now I take 
From your fair Hand 
This common Sun which abſent both ſhall ſee, 
Shall ne'er þzhold a Breach of Faith in me. 
Val. Go, go, my Death will your ſhort Vows reſtore: 
Lou ve ſaid aon. and I can no more. 
[Exit Val. one way, and Por. and Alb. another. 
Flac. Love and good Nature, how do you betray! 
Miſleading thoſe who ſee and know their way! 
1, whom deep Arts of State could neer be 
Have fold my {elf to Ruin for a Smile. 
Nay, Tam driv'n ſo low, that T muſt take 
That Smile, as Alms, giv'n for my Rivals fake. 
Enter Maximin talking with Valerius. 
Max. And why was I not told of this before? 
Tal. Sir, ſhe this Evening landed on the Shore. 
For with her Daughter being Pris'ner made, 
She in another Veſſel was convey d. 
Max. Bring hither the Ægyptian Princeſs ſtrait. [To Plac. 
And yon, Valerius, on her Mother wait. Exit Val. 
Plac. The Mother of th Zgyprian Princeſs here! 
Max. Porphyrius' Death I a while defer, 
And this new rtunity improve 
To make my laſt Effort on er Love. Exit Phe. 
Thoſe who Are Ye Youth, may long endure to court; 
But he muſt ſwift catch whoſe Race is ſhort, 
I in my Autumn o my Siege begin; 
And muſt make haſte, e er Winter comes, to win. 
This Hour no longer ſhall my Pains ke: 
Her Love ſhall eaſe me, or her Death ſhall cure. 
Enter at one Door Felicia and Valerius, at the other 
| St. Catharine and Placidius. © 
S. Cath. O, my dear Mother! 
| Fel, —— With what Joy I ſee 
My deareſt Daughter from the Tempeſt free. 
S. Cath. Dearer than all the Joys vain Empire yields, 
Or than to youthful Monarchs conquer d Fields. 
Before you came my Soul 
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All fill'd with Heay'n did earthly Joys diſdain: _ | 
But you pull back ſome part of me again. 

Plac. You ſee, Sir, ſhe can own a Joy below. 
Max. It much imports me that this Truth I know, 
Fel. How dreadful Death does on the Waves appear! 
Where Seas we only ice, and Tempeſts hear. 

Such frightful Images did then purſue 

My trembling Soul, that ſcarce I thought of you. 
Plac. All Circumſtances to your Wiſh combine; 

| Her fear of Death advances your Deſign, 

Fel. But to'that only Pow'r we ſerve I pray'd, 
Till he, who bid it riſe, the Tempeſt laid. 

Max. You are a Chriſtian then! [To Felicia, 
For Death this very Hour you muſt prepare: 

J have decreed no Chriſtian's Life to ſpare. 

Fel. For Death! I hope you but my Courage try: 
What ever I believe, I dare not die. 

Heay'n does not, ſure, that Seal of Faith require; 
Or, if it did, would firmer Thoughts inſpire. 

A Woman's Witneſs can no Credit give 

To Truths Divine, and therefore I would live. 

Max. I cannot give the Life which you demand : 
| But that and mine are in your Daughter's Hand: 
Ask her, if ſhe will yet her Love | 
And bid a Monarch, and her Mother die, 

Fel. Now, mighty Prince, you cancel all my Fear: 
My Life is ſafe, when it depends on her. 
How can you let me languiſh thus in pain! [Io S. Cath. 
Make haſte - 3 ere which yet remain. 
8 uickly, and caſe me of my Fear. 

8 Alas, I doubt it is not you hs, 
Some wicked Fiend aſſumes your Voice and Face, 
To make frail Nature triumph over Grace. 
It cannot be 
That ſhe who taught my Childhood Piety, 
Should bid my riper Age my Faith deny : 
That ſhe who bid my Hopes this Crown purſue, 
| Should ſnatch it from me when tis juſt in view. 

Fel. Peace, peace, too much my Age's Shame you ſhow: 
How eaſie tis to teach! how hard to do! | 
| My! 
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My lab ring Thoughts are with themſelves at ſtrife: | 
dare not die, nor bid you ſave my Life. 

Max. You muſt do one, and that without delay; 
Too long already for your Death I ſta) 
cannot with your al Concerns diſpence; 

For Deaths of more Importance call me hence. 
Prepare to execute your Office ſtrait. [To his Guards. 

Fel. O ſtay, and let em but one Minute wait. | 
Such quick Commands for Death you would not give, 
If you but knew how ſweet it were to live. 

Max. Then bid her Love. . 

Fel. Is Duty grown fo weak, [To S. Cath. 

That Love's a harder Word than Death to ſpeak ? 

S. Cath. Oh! ae 

Fel. Miſtake me not, I never can approve 

A thing ſo wicked as the Tyrant's Love. 

I ask you would but ſome falſe Promiſe give, 

Only to gain me ſo much time to live, , 

| . [Privately to S. Cath. 
S. Cath. That Promiſe is a Step to greater Sin: 

The Hold once loft, we ſeldom take again. 

Each bound to Heav'n we fainter Eſſays make. 

Still loſing ſomevrhat till we quite go back. 

Max. Away, I grant no longer a Reprieve. 

Fel. O co but beg my Life, and I may live. [ Io S. Cath. 
Have you not ſo much Pity in your Breaſt ? + 
He ſtays to have you make it your Requeſt, 

S. Cath. To beg your Lite 
Is not to ask a Grace of Maximin: 

It is a ſilent Bargain for a Sin. 

Could we live — Life were worth our Coſt; 
But now we keep with Care what muſt be loſt. 
Here we ſtand ſhiv'ring on the Bank, and cry, 
When we ſhould plunge into Eternity 
One Moment ends our Pain; 3 | 
And yet the ſhock of Death we dare not ſtand, _ . 
By Thought ſcarce meaſur d, and too ſwift for Sand: 
Tis but becauſe the Living Death ne'er knew, 
They fear to prove it as a thing that's new, 

Let me th' Experiment before you try, 

Fil ſhow you firſt how eaſie tis to die. 
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| Fel. Alas, what Torments I already feel! 


Four others hold her faſten'd to the Ground: 


Till th' upper Fleſh, by piece-meal torn away, 


I ſtill loy'd beſt, and then you beſt lov'd me. 


Lou may remember when our Nile. did flow, 


And let both ſee how eaſie twill be there. 
Te SCENE opens, and ſhews the Wheel, | _ 


Max. Go, bind her Hand and Foot beneath that Wheel: 
Four of you turn the dreadful Engine round; 


That by degrees her tender Breaſts my feel, 
Firſt the rough razings of the pointed Stee]: 
Her Paps then let the bearded Tenters ſtake, 
And on each Hook a gory Gobbet take. 


Her beating Heart ſhall to the Sun diſplay. 
Fel. My deareſt Daughter, at your Feet I fall; [ Keeling. 
Hear, oh yet hear your wretched Mother's Call. 
Think, at your Birth, ah think what Pains I bore, 
And can your Eyes behold me ſuffer more? 
You were the Child which from your Infancy 


About my Neck your little Arms you ſpread, 
Nor could you ſleep without me in the Bed; 

But ſought my Boſom when you went to Reſt, 
And all Night long would lie acroſs my Breaſt. 
Nor without Cauſe did you that Fondneſs ſhow : 


While on the Bank you innocently ſtood, 

And with a Wand made Circles in the Flood, 
That roſe, and juſt was hurrying you to Death, 
When I, from far, all pale and out of Breath 
Ran and ruſh'd in 
And from the Waves my floating Pledge did bear, 


Go, bind her quickly, and begin the Sport. 


So much my Love was ſtronger than my Fear. 


ut you 
j Max. Woman, for theſe long Tales your Life's too ſhort ; 


Fel. No, in her Arms my Sanctuary's plac'd, 
Thus I will cling for ever to her Walle. 

| [ Running to hey Daughter 
Max. What, muſt my Will by Women be contrould ! 
Haſte, draw your Weapons, and cut off her Hold. 


Max. Draw then that Curtain, and let Death appear, T 
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$. Cath, Thus my lit Duty to you let me pay: 9 


[Kiffiag her Mother, 
Yet, Tyrant, I to thee will never pray. 
Tho? hers to ſave I my own Life would give, 
Yet by my Sin, my Mother ſhall not hve. 
To thy foul Luſt I never can conſent; 
Why doſt thou then defer my Puniſhment? 
I ſcorn thoſe Gods thou vainly doſt adore; 
Contemn thy Empire, but thy Bed abhor. 
If thou wouldſt. yet a bloodier Tyrant be, 
I will inſtruct thy Rage, begin with me. 


Max, I thank-thee that en dot my Anger move: 


It is a Tempeſt that will wreck my Love. 
III pull thee hence, cloſe hidden as thou art, 


Claps his Hand to his Breaf. 
And ſtand with my drawn Sword before my Heart. 


Yes, you ſhall be obey'd, h I am loath; 
Go, and while | nil your ad em both, 
Go, bind em ere my Fit of Love return: 
Fire ſhall quench Fire, and Anger Love ſhall burn. 


Thus I prevent thoſe Follies I ſhould do; 
And *tis the nobler Fever of the two. 
Fel. Torn piece by piece, alas what horrid Pains! 


S. Cath. Heav'n is all Mercy, who that Death ordains. 
And that which Heay'n thinks beſt, is ſurely ſo: 


But bare and naked, Shame to undergo, 


[Tis ſomewhat more than Death!!! 
Expos d to lawleſs Eyes L dare not be, 
My Modeſty is — Heav'n, to thee. 
Let not my Body be the Tyrant's Spoil; 


Nor Hands . | 
Amariel deſcends 2 iftly with a 5 Sword, and fries mt aA 
pieces, then he aſcends n. 


the Wheel, which breaks in 
Max. Is this th Effect of all your boaſted Skill? 
Bi. brittle Toys to execute my Will? 
pet-ſhow of Death I only find, 
Fu Ja ſtrong and finewy Pain delign'd. "—_ 
By what weak Infant was this Engine wrought? , 
pal. From Bilbilis, the temper d Steel was brought; 
Metal more tough the Anvil ne er did beat 
Nor, from the Forge, did hiſſing Waters heat, 


Vor. II. | Plat 


For I might get th 


424 TYrAnnick Love; Or, | 
Plac. 1 ſaw a Youth deſcend all Heav'tily fair, 


Who in his Hand a flaming Sword did bear, Ye 
And, Whirlwind-like, around him drove the Air. 


And, bending backwards, fled before the Stroke. 


Tl try if ſhe be wholly Iron free. 

Tf not by Sword, then ſhe ſhall die by Fire; 
And one by one her Miracles Tl tire. 
If proof againſt all kind of Death ſhe be, 
My Love's Immortal, and ſhe's fit for me. 


Thee to thy former Fury to remit. [thinks 
Had Providence my longer Life decreed, 


Thou from thy Paſſion not yet been freed. 


No to its {elf does vindicate my Love. 
A Power controuls thee which thou doſt not ſee; 
And that's a Miracle it works in thee, 
Max. The Truth of this new Miracle we'll try; 
To prove it, you muſt take the Pains to die. 
ring me their Heads 
Fel. That Mercy, Tyrant, thou deny'ſt to me, 
At thy laſt Breath may Heay'n refuſe to thee. 
My Fears are going, and I Death can view: 
I ſee, I ſee him there thy Steps purſue, 
And with a lifted Arm, and ſilent Pace, 
Stalk after thee, juſt aiming in his Chace. 


Your Peace of Mind by to diſcom poſe: 


No ſtreak of Blood (the R cks of the Barth) 
ſtain my Soul in her im merul Birth; 


and Guards. The Scene ſhuts. 


Yet 'tis of bad Exam a: ſhe ſhould live; 
Habit to forgive. Fog 


At his rais'd Arm the rigid Iron ſhook; $ 


Max. What! Miracles, the tricks of Heav'n to me? 


S. Cath. No, Heav'n has ſhewn its Pow'r, and now 


But Heav'n, which ſuffer'd that, hy Faith to prove, 


S. Cath. No more, dear Mother; ill in Death it ſhows 


ut ſhe ſhall mount all pure, a white, and Virgin Mind; 
And full of all that Peace, which there ſhe goes to find. 
[Exeunt St. Catharine and Felicia, with Valerius, 


Max. She's gone, and pull'd my Heart-ſtrings as ſhe 
Were Penne tg ſhame, I could repent, [went, 


Thou 
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Thou Toft Seducer of my "Heart, awa 

Who — Yu would'ſt about its Canfines ſtay 

To wat . ſome Rebellion would begin: 3 
And ready at r Sigh to enter in. 

In vain; for t 

Doft on the'd 15 de of the Body play, 

And when drawn neareſt, ſhalt be whirl'd away. 

What ails me, that 1 cannot loſe thy Thought! 

Command the Empreſs hither to be brought; [To Plac| 

1 in her Death ſhall ſoine Diyerſion find, 

And rid my Thoughts at once of Woman. kind. of 


Plac.*Tis well bet thinks not of Porphyriur yet. ¶ A ide. Exi 

Max. How hard it is this Beauty to to forget! * 
My Storm Rage has only ſhook my Wall: 
She crept do 1 * e bite the ſticks there till, 
Fool that I am to ſtruggle thus with Love! 
Why ſhould I that which pleaſes me remove? 
Tru, ſhe ſhould die, were spe concern d alone; 
But J love, not for her ſake, but my own. 3 
| Our Gods are Gods, cauſe, they have Pow'r and Will 
Who can do all thit s, can do nothi 0 
III is Rebellion gain ſome higher PowWr: 
The World may Sin, 7 not its ery | 
My Empreſs then ſhall die, my Prin ve; 
If this be 805 I do ** ſelf — ive. | 

To. him 8 

Pal. Your Will's obey'd; for mighty Emperor, 
The Princeſs and her Mother are no more. 

Max. She is not dead ! © 

pal. Great Sir, your Will was fo: - 

That was my Will of half an Hour « ago 


She ſhall not die. 
Val. -Your Pity comes too late. 

Betwixt her Guards ſte ſeem'd by Bride-men led, 
Her Cheeks with cheerful Blaſhe were 0 eripread, 
When, ſmiling, to the Ax ſhe bow'd her Head, 
Juſt at the Stroke 
Xtherial Muſick did her Death prepare; 
Like joyful Sounds of Spoulals in the Air. 
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A radiant Light did her crown'd Temples gild, 

And all the Place with fragrant Scents was filld. 

| The Balmy Miſt came thick ning to the Ground, 

And facred Silence covyer'd all around, | 

But when (its work perform'd) the Cloud withdrew, ; 

And Day reftor'd us to each others view, 

| I ſought her Head to bring it on my Spear; | 

| In vain I fought it, for it was not there. 

No part remain'd ; but from afar our Sight 

Diſcover'd in the Air long Tracks of Light; 
Of charming Notes we heard the laſt nds, 
And Muſick dying in remoter Sounds. | 

Max. And doſt thou think 
This lame Account fit for a Loye-ſick King? 
Go — from the other World a better bring. 
[Kills kim, then ſets his Foot on him, and ſpeaks on, 

When in my Breaſt two mighty Paſſions ſtrove, | 
Thou had'ſt err'd better in Keri Love, 

Tis true, that way thy Death had follow'd too. 
But I bad then been leſs diſpleas d than now. 
Now I muſt live unquiet for thy ſake; DEE 

| And this poor Recompence is all I take. [Spurns the Body. 


Here the S CE N E opens and diſcovers Berenice on a Scaf- 
fold, the Guards by her, and amongſt them Porphyriu 
and Albinus, like Moors, as all the Guards are. P ing 
enters, and whiſpers the Emperor whilſt Porphyrius ſpeaks, 
Por. From Berenice 1 cannet go away; 

But, like a Ghoſt, muſt near my Treaſure ſtay. 
Alb. Night and this Shape ſecure us from their Eyes. 
Por, Have Courage then for our bold Enterpriſe. 

Duty and Faith no tie on me can have, | 

Since I renounc'd thoſe Honours which he gave. 
Max. The time is come we did fo long attend, [To Ber. 

Which muſt theſe Diſcords of our Marriage end. 

Vet Berenice, remember vou have been 

An Empreſs, and the Wife of Maximin. 

Ber. I will remember I have been your Wife; 
And therefore, dying, beg from Heav'n your Life: 
Be all the Diſtords of our Bed forgot, a 
Which, Virtue witneſs, I did never ſpot. 


| 


What 


| 


Ber. 


What 
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What Errors I have made, though while I live, 
You cannot pardon, to the dead forgive. 

Max. How much ſhe is to Pi did! 
Behead her while ſhe's in fo a Mind. 


Por, Stand firm, Albinus, now the time is come 
To free the Empreſs. 


Alb.” And deliver Rome. 
Por. Within I feel my hot Blood ſwell m Heart, 
And generous Tremblings in each outward Part. 

'Tis — Tyrant, this is. thy lateſt Hour. 
Porphyrius and Albinus draw, and are making at the Emerg 
Ber. Look to your {elf, my Lord the Emperor : | 

Treaſon, help, help, my Lo er 
Maximin rum and defends himſelf, the Guards ſet on 
Por Phyrius and Albinus. 
Max. Difarm” em, but their Lives I charge you ſpare. 


| [Aﬀeer A di Tg 
Unmask ? em, and diſcoyer who bo they 


Good Gods, is it Porphyrins 7 1 7 


Flac. L wonder how he gain d his Liberty. 
_ Traytor! 


Know, T mt, I can hear that Name 8 
. . than Son, and it nge 


Traytor's a Name, which, were my I Arm 1 free, 
The Roman Senate Would 1 oy 5 
[73 Ber 


Ah, M „you have ruin | 
And loc por Pike: for Ire bo rp not ne 
Too ill a Miſtreſs, and too good's Wife. 
Ber. It was my Duty to preſerve his Life. 
Max. Now I perceive” | I For. 
In what cloſe walk your Mind ſo long did more: 
You ſcorn'd my Th one, alpir iring to her Love. 


Ber. In Death I own a Love to him ſo pure, 
As will the Teſt of Heav'n it ſelf endure.” © 


A Love fo chaſt, as Conſcience could not chide; ; 
But cheriſh it, and kept it by its ſide. 

A Love which never knew a hot Deſire, 

But flam'd as harmleſs as a lambent Fire. 

A Love which, pure from Soul to Soul might paſs, 
As Light t tranſmitted r a Cryſtal daß. 


Which 


| 


n 


8 Terannickx Love; Or, 


— —— 


Which gave Porphyrius all without a Sin; 


[Yet kept entire the Right of Maximin. 


Max. The beſt return that I to both can make, 
Shall be to ſuffer for each others ſake. 
Por. Barbarian, do not dare her Blood to ſhed, 
Who from my Vengeance fav'd thy curſed Head. 
A flight no Honour ever reach'd before; 
And which ſucceeding Ages will adore. 
Ber. Porphyrius, I muſt die! 
That common Debt to Nature paid muſt be; 
But I have left a Debt unpaid to thee. 
To Maximin 


have perform'd the Duty of a Wife; 


But, ſaving his, I caſt away thy Life. 


Ah, what ill Stars upon our Loves did ſhine, 


- 
* 
* 2 


That I am more thy Murd'rer than he mine. 
Max. Make haſte. | 

Por. So haſty none in Execution are, 

But they allow the Dying time for Pray r. 
Farewel, ſweet Saint, my Prayer ſhall be to you: 
My Love has been unhappy, but twas true. 
Remember me! Alas what have I ſaid? y 

You muſt die too! | 

But yet remember me when you are dead. 
Ber. If I die firſt, I will | 
Stop ſhort of Heav'n, and wait you in a Cloud; 


For fear we loſe each other in the Crowd. 


For. Love is the only Coin in Heav'n will go: 
Then take all with you, and leave none below. 

Ber. Tis want of Knowledge, not of Love, I fear. 
Leſt we miſtake when Bodies are not there, | 
O, as a mark that I could wear a Scroul, 

With this Inſcription, Berenices Soul. 
Por. That needs pot, ſure, for none will be ſo bright, 


So pure, or with ſo {mall As of Light. 


Max. From my full Eyes, fond Tears begin to ſtart; 
Diſpatch, they practiſe Treaſon on my Heart. 

Por. Adieu: This farewel Sigh, I as my laſt bequeath, 
Catch it, *tis Love expiring in a Breath. 

Ber. This Sigh of mine ſhall meet it half the way, 


1 ledges giv'n that each for other ſtay. 
KI 


—— — — ——— 


o 
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| 
' 


| 
| 


| 


The Name of Virtue ſhould prevail with lich, 


vet Nature, ſure, ſome Argument may be; 
1 them you cannot pity, pity me. 


I will 1 the exceſs of Pity to you ſhow. 
Vou ask to fave 

\A dangerous Rebel, and diſloyal Wife, 
And I in Mercy 


— 


2 its vaſt _ | 
ing and. pale, and ng more, it yes;  * 
7 Fo: 8 yes; 


And in their Perſons bid your Daughter die. 


But for Bl rius my Love is ſach, 
1 cannot, will not live-when he is 


You muſt, like me, your Lover's Life remove; 


5 off your Hope, and you deſtroy your Love. i 


Buer Valeria and Cydon. 

Yal. What diſmal Scene of Death is here errut 

Max. Now ſtrike. 

Val. They ſhall not ſtrike till I am heard. © 

Max. From whence does this new Impudence Prove, 
That you dare aleer that which I decreed ? 

Val. Ah, Sir, to what ſtrange Courſes do you fly, 
To make your ſelf abhor'd for Cruelty ! 
The Empire n under your bloody en 

ody bleeds Wi” ev'ry Vein. 


now you ſtab it in the very Eyes: 
Your Ceſar and the Partner of your Bed! 
Ah, who can wiſh to live when they are dead? 
If ever gentle Pity touch'd your Breſt 
I cannot ſpeak——my Tears ſhall ſpeak the reſt. | 
[Weeping and ſobbing, 

Por. She adds new Grief to what I felt before, 
And Fate has now no room to put in more. 

Max. Away, thou ſhame and ſlander of my Blood. 


_[D . 
Who taught thee to be pitiful or good? | 25 
Val. What hope have I 


Who thinks ew'n it, for which I plead, a Crime? 


will, and all the World ſhall judge i it lo: 


will not take your Life. 
Val. You more than kill me by this Cruelty, 


honour Berenices Vi tue much; 


Max. III FR that Cure for you, che on my ſelf i is Jone: 


1 


| 


4 
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[ik it were hard, 1 would not bid you try 
The Med'cine; But *tis but to let him ar 
Yet fince 8: are ſo ſoft, (which you call bod) 
And are not 2 confirm'd enough in Bloc 
To ſee his Dea 
| — — ſhall be favour'd with this Grace, 
they ſhall ſuffer in another Place. 
If * they are dead, their Memory 
By any chance into your Mind be che d 
Laugh, and divert jt with ſome other thought: 
Away with em. 
[Exeunt Ber. Por. and Alb. carried off by Guards. 
Val. Since Pray'rs nor Tears can bend his cruel Mind, 
[ Looking after Por. 
Fare wel, the beſt and brayeſt of Mankind ; 
How I have loy'd Heav'in knows: but there's a Fate, 
Which hinders me from being fortunate. 
My Father's Crimes han — on my Head, 
And like a gloomy Cloud about me ſpread; 
I would in vain be Pious, that's a Grace | 
Which Heav'n permits not to a Tyrant's Race. 
Max. Hence to her Tent the fooliſh Gir! ee, 
Val. Let me be juſt before I go away 
Placidius, I have yow'd to be your wite; 
Take then my Hand, tis yours while I have Life. 
One moment here, I muſt another's be: 
But this, Porphyrius, g 54 me back to thee. 
ee her jeif twice, and then Placidius wreſts the Dagger 


Plac. * help, the Princeſs, help! 
Max. What rage has urg d this act which thou haſt done? 
Val. Thou, Tyrant, and thy Crimes have pull'd it on. 
Thou who canſt Death with ſuch a Pleaſure ſee, 
Now take thy fill, and glut thy fight in me. 
But — I'll th Occaſion of my ” Death forget; 
Save him I love, and be my Father yet: 
T can no more Porpihrius, my Dear 
d. Alas, ſhe raves, and thinks Porphyrins here. 
Val. Have I not yet deſerv'd thee now I die? 
Is Berenice {till more fair than I? | 
Porphyrit, 


. A ̃ĩ .A.. ]] 


— — 


— — 
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Porphyrius, do not ſwim before my Sight; 

Stand ſtill. and let me, let me aim aright. 

Stand ſtill, but while thy poor Valeria dies, | 

And ſighs her Soul into her Lover's Eyes. Cee. 

Plac. She's gone from Earth, and with her went * 

All of the Tyrant that deſery'd to ſtay : | 

I've loſt in her all Joys that Life can give; 

And only to iro 5 Death eng live Le, 
Cyd. The Gods have claim d her, and we muſt feſign. 
Max. What had the Gods to do with me or mine? 

Did 1 moleſt your Heay*n?- 

Why ſhould you then' make, Maximin your Foe, 

Who paid yoo Tribute, which he need not do? 

Your Altars, I with {ſmoke of Gums did crown: 

For which you ſean d your hungry Noſtrils down, 

All daily gaping for my Incenſe there, 

More than your Sun could draw you in a Tear. 

And you for' this theſe” Plagues on me have * 

But by the Gods, (by Maximin, I meant) 

Henceforth I, and my Word. 

Hoſtility with you and yours declare, 

Look to it, Gods; for you th Aggreſſors are. 

Keep you your Rain and Sun- ſhme in your Skies, 

And Tl keep back my Flame and Sacrifice. 

[Your Trade of Heay'n ſhall ſoon be at᷑ a ſtand, 

And all your Goods lye dead upon your Hand. 

Plac. Thus, Tyrant, ſince the Gods th' ors are, 


— him. | 
Thus by this ſtroke th r the ; 

| [Maximin firuggles with him, and gets the Bae from him. 
Max. Thus 1 return the Strokes which they have giv'n; 
Stabbmg Placidius, 

Thus, Traytor, thus, and thus I to Hei n 
[Placidius falls, and the Emperor f aggers after him, and | 
fits down on him, the Guards come to help the Em- 


Mex Sea off, and let me, ere my Strength be gone, | 
Take my laſt Pleaſure of Revenge, alone. 

Enter à Centurion. 
Cen. Adin arm, the Camp is in a Mutiny : 
Fo Rome and — the Soldiers cry. 


_ Porphy-. 


We 


"a TTRAN NICE Love; 0, 8 


P 


J Revanging bil #9 following n to ib other World 


And Kin back this Earth on Aich ſit, 
n e, [Dip 
Enter Porphyrius, Berenice, Albinus, Soldiers. Porphy 


To reſcue Berenice from Puniſhment, _ | 
And now he heads their new-attempted Crime. | 


You think [time. 
To fave. Credit, feeble Deities ; "FA 
But I will give my {elf the ſtrength to riſe, 


It wonnot 


My Body has not l Mind to bear. 


Pagewe thou 
Fil ſhake this Carcaſs off, and be obey'd; 

Reign an Imperial Ghoſt without its ad. 

on — 2 Enſigns with Jou, fight, 
And vanquiſh R in your Soyercign's 

Before I die—— G ge s Fe 
Bring me Forphyrius and my Empreſs dead. 

I would brave Heav'n, in 7 each Hand a 


He can but Jogk Revenge. on you in . 


Thus I can more than look 


I ſhould have conquer d, and haye Mercy 
Sheath all your Swords, and ceaſe your d 
Se are not Foes, but Romans w om 


jus mov d their Pity, as he went bs * 


Max. Now I am down, the Gods have watched their 


| 


[He ftrives-10 get up, and being up, faggers 


Conquer here. 

[Sits down upon the Bod 

y Coward Bod does my Will controul; 
baſe Deterter of my Soul. 


Plac. Do not art a dying Tyrant's Breath. 


Max. Vanquiſh's, and dart t et . £7 th Sue 3 
42 = ler 
e him again. 
Flac. Oh, 1 am gone! [ Dies. 
Max. And after thee, I go | 


[Stabs him again. 


looks on the Bodies extring, and ſpe 
Por. Tis pak before, (this 6. 0 of Fate 1 


And I am glad our Swords are come too late. 
He was my Prince} and tho” a bloody . 
wn. 


Ber, 


; Loo 


ö 
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Ber. He was my Tyrant, but my Husband too; 
And therefore Duty will ſome Tears al wr. 
Tur. Platidins here! 

And fair Valeria new depriv d of Breath) 
Who can unriddle this dumb-ſhow of Death? 
Cyd. When, Sir, her Father did your Life deny, 
She Kill'd her ſelf, that ſhe with you might die. 
Placidius made the Emp'ror's Death his Crime; 
Who, dying, did revenge his Death on him. 


a ay kneels and takes Valeria Ham 
Por. For thy dear I vow each Week I . | 
One Day to Faſting and juſt Gtief II gie: | 
And what hard Fate did to thy Life deny, 


My Gratitude ſhall pay thy y Memory. | 
Cen. Mean time to you — | Euperial Pow: 
We-with 2 Voice ſalute you Emperor. 
Soldiers. Long live — Emperor of the * 
Por. Too e you ſhow, 
That you haye thought me worthy to be ſo. *« 
But, to requite that Love, I muſt take care 
Not to ingage you in a Civil War. - +. 
Two Emperors at Rome the Senate chaſe; : et Io CO 
And whom they chuſe, no Numa ſhould * o 
In Peace or War, let Monarchs Hope or Fear; , 
All my Ambition ſhall be bounded 

Liſi Berenice' a. 


Ber. I have too lately e l We 
And fear th — — of the Life. N 
Like a rich Veſſel beat by Storms to Shoar, 

"Twere Madneſs ſhould:I venture out once more. N 
Of in 70 Empre rig bt of pur He ? 


A wap * Heart, ; 
For. Let to the = + SLY 


Your Trumpets ſound a Ne! vidory 
Our Arms no more let Aquileia fear, 

But to, her Gates our peaceful Enſigns bear. 
While I mix. C with 'my nde Wrack: 

Joy for your , and mourn 's, is Death. 


* 2 


2 


— — 


| 


P naar 
1 


3 Oe r .. 
1 6 , 


— — 


— * 
22K ͤ 3 


R AMMO. eo PP 


©” as aw 4 — — 3 — 


3 by Mrs. Ellen; Ieh a 0 
| — edu rhe Bears [oy A 


| _ 
ene RE. 


th. Mt. 


— ———_—_ — energy 


— — ee 


OLD, x, whe; fr dun ord Dip 
A I am to riſe, ei 
the Audience. 


| aw 
{1-come, kind. comin, rag: Nay. > ly, . 
I am i Ghoſt 0 eparte I Y 
Sweet Ladies, 22 tod, Tu be du f 
I'm what 1 was, a life barmleſs Devil. r aa 


For after Death, we Sprights — Sairne' N 


e had for all the World,” when nu Creatures; 39 
A I that was an Attreſs here, © 00 
Eb n | | 


2 at Nh. 


— — 


ee e the rim 


|of alter i, is Ter and Cheef-Cake in: 
T” excuſe his out-0j-f: E ins! + 
4 ee, , vo 
105 l ll be dad 4, and de thou be devour 0 
But, farewel Gentlemen, r | 00. w_ 
Tiere er long to have your Company. * 
1 for my Epitaph when 1 am gone, 3 
Ti ma is Poop; dai wil an "my own. l . 


Niere Nelly is who, ggg ly Stor, 710 


et dy. a rn ed Caur n. 3 
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